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OLD    HUNDRED.       L.  M. 


W.  Franc. 
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Praise  God,  from  whom  all  bless-ings  flow ;    Praise  him,  all  crea-tures  here    be   -   low ; 
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Praise  him      a-bove,  ye  heaven-Iy      host;      Praise  Fa- ther.  Son,  and  Ho  -  ly    Ghost, 
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BROWN.       C.  M. 


"Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1  ConrE,  let  us  lift  our  Joyful  eyes 

Up  to  the  courts  a^ove, 
h  nd  smile  to  see  our  Father  there. 
Upon  a  throne  of  love. 

2  Come  let  us  bow  before  his  feet, 

And  venture  near  the  Lord ; 

No  fiery  cherub  guards  his  seat, 

Nor  double  flaming  sword. 

3  The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bliss 

Are  opened  by  the  Son ; 
High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise. 
And  reach  th'  almighty  throne. 

4  To  thee  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring 

Great  Advocate  on  high ; 
And  glory  to  th'  eternal  King, 
Who  lays  his  anger  by. 


yM?ie— Old  Hundred. 


1  yE  nations  round  the  earth  rejoice 

Before  the  Lord,  your  sovereign  Kin* 

Serve  hini  with  cheerful  heart  and  voice. 

With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 

2  The  Lord  is  God ;  'tis  he  alone 

Doth  life  and  breath  and  being  give: 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own. 
The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 

8  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  Joy ; 
With  praises  to  his  courts  repair ; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ 
To  pay  your  thanks  and  honors  there. 

4  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind. 
Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure; 
And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 
His  truth  from  age  to  age  endure. 


WORSHIP. 


MIGDOL.      L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


f 

The  King  of  Glory.     L.  J!,        (10) 

Oh,  hallow'tl  is  the  land  and  blcss'd, 
AVhere  Christ  tlie  Ruler  is  confess'd ! 
Oh,  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes, 
To  whom  the  great  Redeemer  conies ! 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates, 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  waits ! 
The  King  of  kings  is  drawing  near; 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here. 
Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart: 
Make  it  a  temple  set  apart 
From  earthly  use  for  heaven's  employ, 
Adorned  with  prayer  and  love  and  joy. 
Redeemer,  come !    I  open  wide 
My  soul  to  thee;  here,  Lord,  abide! 
Thankful  and  glad  my  song  I  raise, 
And  give  to  thee  a  life  of  praise. 


LYONS.       10s  &  lis. 


L.  M. 

Before  Jehovahs  awful  Throne. 
Tune— Old  Hundked,  No.  1. 

1  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 

Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy: 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  aloue; 
He  can  create  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

Made  us  of  claj',  and  formed  us  men: 
And  when,  like  wand'ring  sheep,  we  strayed 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care. 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame: 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name? 

4  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs. 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise; 
And  earth,  with  hei  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  till  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command. 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love: 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand. 
When  rolling  yeais  shall  cease  to  move. 


Haydn. 
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6  lOs  &  lis.  (13) 

God  praised  in  ike  Congregation. 

1  OH,  praise  ye  the  Lord!  prepare  j'our  glad 
voice 
nis  praise  iu  the  great  assembly  to  sing; 


In  their  great  Creator  let  all  men  rejoice. 
And  heirs  of  salvation  be  glad  in  tbeii 
King. 

2  Let  them  his  great  name  devoutly  adore. 

In    loud-swelling   strains   his   praises   ex- 
press. 
Who  graciously  opens  his  bountiful  store. 

Their  wants  to  relieve,  and  his  children  to 
bless. 

3  With  glory  adorned,  his  people  shall  sing 

To  Gt)d,  who  defence  and  plenty  supplies; 
Their  loud  acclamations  to  him,  their  great 

Kina, 
Through  earth  shall  be  sounded  and  "'eacL 

to  the  skies. 


GENERAL    WORSHIP. 
BRO^A/N.       C.  M. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


ga^g.^f:^i^&g 


Praise  God,  all  ye  his  Servants.     C.  M. 


1  Praise  God,  ye  gladdening  smiles  of  morn ; 

Praise  him,  O  silent  night; 
Tell  forth  his  glory,  all  tne  earth; 
Praise  him,  ye  stars  of  light, 

2  Praise  him,  ye  stormy  winds,  that  rise 

Obedient  to  liis  -word; 
Mountains  and  hills  and  fruitful  trees, 
Join  ye  and  praise  the  Lord. 

3  Praise  him,  ye  heavenly  hosts,  for  ye 

With  purer  lips  can  sing: 


Glory  and  honor,  praise  and  power, 
To  him,  the  eternal  King. 

4  Praise  him,  ye  saints,  who  here  rejoice 

To  tlo  his  heavenly  Avill ; 
The  incense  of  whose  pi-ayers  ascends 
Upon  his  altar  still. 

5  Praise  him,  all  works  of  his  that  own 

His  Spirit's  blest  control. 
O  Lord  my  God,  how  great  art  thou  I 
Bless  thou  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
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HENSON.      lis  &  8s. 


Carmina  Sacra. 
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The  Greatness  of  God.    lis  & 


(19) 


1  The  Lord  is  great !  ye  hosts  of  heaven  adore 

him; 
And  ye,  who  tread  this  earthly  ball. 
In  holy  songs  rejoice  aloud  before  him, 
And  shout  his  praise,  mIio  made  you  all. 

2  The  Lord  is  great!  his  majesty,  how  glor- 

ious! 
Resound  his  praise  fi-om  shore  to  shore ; 


O'er  sin  and  death  and  hell,  now  made  vic- 
torious. 
He  rules  and  reigns  for  evermore, 

3  The  Lord  is  great!  his  mercy,  how  abounding ! 
Ye  angels,  strike  your  golden  cliords; 
Oh,  praise  our  God,  with  voice  and  harp  re- 
sounding. 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords ! 


WORSHIP. 


SUTTON 

■S-- 


8s  &  7s. 


Praise  from,  all  Creatures. 

1  Praise  the  Lord;  ye  heavens,  adore  him; 

Praise  liim,  angels,  in  the  lieiglit; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  him; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  stars  of  liglit. 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  hath  spoken ; 

Worlds  his  mighty  voice  obeyed; 
Laws  which  never  can  be  broken. 
For  their  guidance  he  hath  made. 

LYONS.       lOs  &  lis. 


8s  &  7s. 


3  Praise  the  Lord,  for  he  is  glorious; 
Never  shall  his  promise  fail ; 

God  hath  made  his  saints  victorious; 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail. 

4  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation ; 
Hosts  on  high,  his  power  proclaim  ; 

Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
Praise  and  magnify  his  name. 

Haydn, 


(18) 
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10  10s  &  lis. 

Salvation  to  God  and  the  Lamb. 

1  Ye  servants  of  God,  your  Master  proclaim; 
And  publish  abroad  his  wonderful  name; 
The  name  all-victorious  of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious,  and  rules  over  all. 

2  God  ruleth  on  high,  almighty  to  save, 
And  still  he  is  nigh,  his  presence  we  liave; 
The   great  congregation   his  triumph  shall 

sing, 
Ascribing  salvation  to  Jesus  our  King. 

B  Salvation  to  God,  who  sits  on  the  throne, 
Let  all  cry  aloud,  and  honor  the  Son  ; 
The  praises  of  Jesus  the  angels  proclaim. 
Fall  down  on  their  faces,  and  worship  the 
Lamb. 


4  Then  let  us  adore  and  give  him  his  right. 
All  glory  and  power  and  wisdom  and  might; 
All  honor  and  blessing,  with  angels  above, 
And  thanks  never  ceasing  for  infinite  love. 
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(20) 


Universal  Praise.     H.  M. 
Tujie— Sutherland,  next  page. 

1  Let  every  creature  Join 

To  bless  Jehovah's  name. 
And  every  power  unite 

To  swell  th'  exalted  theme; 
Let  nature  raise,  i     A  general  song 

From  every  tongue,        |     01  grateful  praise. 

2  But  oh,  from  human  tongues 

Should  nobler  praises  flow. 
And  every  thankful  heart 

With  warm  devotion  glow, 
Your  voices  raise,  i     Above  the  rest 

Ye  highly  blest;  |     Declare  his  praise. 

3  Assist  me,  gracious  God; 

My  heart,  my  voice,  inspire, 
Then  shall  I  humbly  join 
The  universal  choir; 
Thy  grace  can  raise        i     And  tune  my  soug 
My  heart  and  tongue,    |     To  lively  praise. 


GENERAL    WORSHIP. 


SUTHERLAND.       H.  M. 


"VV.  B.  Bradbury. 


i  2  L.  M.  (10) 

The  Creation  invited  to  praise  God. 

ITtme— MiGDOL,  No.  4. 

1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies.  Lord ; 
Kternal  truth  attends  thy  word : 


SILVER  STREET.       S.  M. 


Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  ^o  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 


God  praised  by  all. 
TM»ie— MiGDoi.,  No. 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord — let  praise  employ, 
In  his  own  courts  your  songs  of  joy ; 
The  spacious  firmament  around 
Shall  echo  back  the  joyful  sound. 

2  Recount  his  works  in  strains  divine. 

His  wondrous  works,  how  bright  they  shine  1 
Praise  him  for  all  his  mighty  deeds, 
Whose  greatness  all  your  praise  exceeds. 

3  Let  all  whom  life  and  breath  inspire 
Attend,  and  join  the  blissful  choir; 
But  chiefly,  ye  who  know  his  word. 
Adore  and  love  and  praise  the  Lord ! 

L.  Smith. 


\i  S  M.  (27) 

Bltss  the  Lord  for  ever  and  ever. 

1  Stand  up  and  bless  the  Lord, 

Ye  people  of  his  choice ; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God 
With  heart  and  soul  and  voice. 

2  Though  high  above  all  praise, 

Above  all  blessing  high, 
\Vho  would  not  fear  his  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify? 
2 


3  Oh,  for  the  living  flame 

From  his  own  altar  brought. 
To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  inspire. 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought! 

4  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 

And  his  salvation  ours; 
Then  be  his  love  in  Ciirist  proclaimed 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

5  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord; 

The  Lord  your  God  adore; 
Stand  up,  and  bless  his  glorious  nanus. 
Henceforth,  for  evermore ! 


WORSHIP. 
SUTHERLAND.       H.  M. 


J  O  All  should  Join  in  Praise.     H.  M.  (20) 

1  Yk  tribes  of  Aclain  join, 

With  heaven  and  earth  and  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise. 
Ye  holy  throng  I     In  worlds  of  light 

Of  angels  bright  |     Begin  the  song. 

MORETON.       lis  &  8s. 


2  Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  rays, 
And  moon  that  rul'st  the  night, 

Shine  to  your  Jlaker's  praise. 
With  stars  of  twinkling  liglit: 
His  power  declare,  I     And  clouds  that  fly, ' 

Ye  floods  on  high,  |     In  empty  air 

3  The  shining  worlds  above 
In  glorious  order  stand; 

Or  in  swift  courses  move, 
By  his  supreme  command; 
He  spake  tlie  word,        I     From  nothing  came. 
And  all  their  frame        |     To  praise  the  Lord. 

4  Let  all  the  nations  fear 

The  God  that  rules  above; 
He  brings  his  people  near, 

And  makes  them  taste  his  love: 
While  earth  and  sky      I     His  saints  shall  raise 
Attempt  his  praise,        |     His  honors  high. 


j^ui4\^=dm^Ms^^i- 
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lis  &  8s. 
God  praised  in  the  Sanctuary. 


(26) 


1  Be  Joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth; 
01),  serve  him  with  gladness  and  fear; 

RELIANCE.       lis. 


Exult  in  his  presence  with  music  and  mirth; 
With  love  and  devotion  draw  neai\ 

2  Jehovah  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone. 

Creator  and  Kuler  o'er  all ; 
And  we  are  his  people :  his  sceptre  we  own  • 
His  sheep,  and  we  follow  his  call. 

3  Oh,  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and 

song, 
Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim: 
His  j)raise  in  melodious  accordance  prolong, 
And  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4  For  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good, 

And  we  are  the  work  of  his  hand ; 
His  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood, 
And  shall  to  eternity  stand. 
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GENEEAL     WORSHIP. 
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The  Lord's  Prayer,    lis. 


(26) 


1  OrR  Father  in  heaven,  we  hallow  thy  name, 
May  thy   kingdoui   holy   on   earth   be   the 

same; 
Oh,  give  to  us  daily  our  portion  of  bread : 
It  is  from  thy  bounty  that  all  must  be  fed. 


2  Forgive  our  transgressions,  and  teach  us  to 
know  [foe; 

That  humble  compassion  which  pardons  each 
Keep  us  from  temptation,  from  evil  and  sin. 
And  thine  be  the  gloi-y  for  ever !    Amen ! 


HEBER 


Geo.  Kingsley. 


IS 


The  Lord's  Prayer.     C.  M. 


(22) 


1  Otte  Father,  God,  who  art  in  heaven, 

All  hallowed  be  thy  name: 
Thy  kingdom  come;  thy  will  be  done 
In  heaven  and  earth  the  same. 

2  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread; 

And  as  we  those  forgive 


Who  sin  against  us,  so  may  we 
P'orgiving  grace  receive. 


3  Into  temptation  lead  us  not; 
From  evil  set  us  free; 
And  thine  the  kingdom,  thine  the  power, 
And  glory,  ever  be. 


MIGDOL.      L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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Universal  Praise.     L.  M. 


(10) 


t  LotD  hallelujahs  to  t,\^  Lord, 

From  distant  worlds,  where  creatures  dwell ; 
Let  heaven  begin  the  solemn  word. 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 

2  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies, 

Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  throne. 

3  Jehovah ! — 'tis  a  glorious  word ; 

Oh,  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue; 
But  saints,  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 


4  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  that  lov« 

Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chord; 
From  all  below,  and  all  above, 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord. 


20 


L.  M. 

Praise  to  the  Great  Jehovah. 
Tune— OijD  Hundred,  No.  1. 

1  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high; 
And  as  thy  glory  fills  the  sky. 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed, 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed. 

2  O  God,  my  heart  is  fixed;  'tis  bent 
Its  thankful  tribute  to  present; 

And,  with  my  heart,  my  voice  I'll  raiso 
To  thee,  my  God,  in  songs  of  praise. 

3  Thy  praises.  Lord,  I  will  resound 
To  all  the  listening  nations  round; 
Thy  mercy  highest  heaven  transcends; 
Thy  truth  beyond  the  clouds  extends. 

4  Be  thou,  O  God,  exalted  high ; 
And  as  thy  glory  tills  the  sky. 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed. 
Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed. 


(9) 


WOKSHIP. 


LYONS.      lOs  &  lis. 


Haydn. 
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lOs  &  lis. 

God  Glorious. 

1  Oh,  worship  the  King,  all  glorious  above, 
A.nd  gratefully  sing  his  wonderful  love, 

Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of  days, 
Pavilioned  in  spleudor.and  gii'dedwith  praise. 

2  Oh,  tell  of  his  might,  and  sing  of  his  grace, 
Whose  rc\)e  is  the  light,  whose  canopy  space; 

SILVER  STREET.       S.  M. 


His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clcadg 

form. 
And  dark  is  his  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  Thy  bountiful  care,  what  tongue  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the 

plain. 
And  sweetly  distils  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

4  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  thee  to  fail ; 
Thy  mercies  how  tender !  how  firm  to  the  end ! 
Our  Maker,  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend. 

5  Father  Almighty,  how  faithful  thy  love ! 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  thee  above. 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  their 

lays. 
With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  thy  praise. 

L.  Smith. 
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22  s.  M. 

Exhortation  to  Praise. 

1  Come  sound  his  praise  abroad, 

AntJ  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 
Jehov.vh  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  Come,  worship  at  his  throne; 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord' 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own ; 

He  formed  us  by  his  word. 
8  To-day  attend  his  voice. 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod. 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice. 

And  own  your  gracious  God. 


(27) 


io      Praise  and  Holy  Fear.    L.  M.    (]i) 

2^ne— MiGDOii,  No.  25. 

1  Come,  let  our  voices  join  to  ralso 
A  sacred  song  of  solemn  praise : 
God  is  a  sovereign  King :  rehearse 
His  honor  in  exalted  verse. 

2  Come,  let  us  turn,  with  holy  fear. 
To  him  who  now  invites  us  near; 
Accept  the  offered  grace  to-day. 
Nor  lose  the  blessing  by  delaj'. 

3  Come,  seize  the  promise  while  it  waits, 
And  march  to  Zion's  heavenly  gates; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest* 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  blest. 


GENERAL     WORSHIP. 
SUTHERLAND.       H.  M.  W.  B.  Bradbury. 


mu\r  •' 


24:  H.  M. 

Earth! s  Response  to  Heaven. 

1  Shall  hymns  of  grateful  love 

Through  heaven's  high  arches  ring, 
And  all  the  hosts  above 

Their  songs  of  triumph  sing? 
And  shall  not  we  take  up  the  strain. 
And  send  the  echo  back  again? 


(20) 


2  Shall  they  adore  the  Lord, 
Who  bought  them  with  his  blood, 

And  all  the  love  record 

That  led  them  home  to  God  ? 
And  shall  not  we  take  up  the  strain. 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ? 

3  Oh,  spread  the  joyful  sound! 

The  Saviour's  love  proclaim ; 
And  publish  all  around 

Salvation  through  his  name: 
Till  all  the  world  take  up  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again. 


MIGDOL.      L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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25         Grateful  Worship.    L.  M.        (11) 

1  Praise,  Lord,  for  thee  in  Zion  waits ; 
Prayer  shall  besiege  thy  temple  gates ; 
All  flesh  shall  to  thy  throne  repair. 
And  find  through  Christ  salvation  there. 


2  How  blest  thy  saints !  how  safely  leil! 
How  surely  kept !  how  richly  fed ! 
Saviour  of  all  in  earth  and  sea. 
How  happy  they  who  rest  in  thee. 

8  The  year  is  with  thy  goodness  crowned; 
Thy  clouds  drop  wealth  the  world  around; 
Through  thee  the  deserts  laugh  and  sing. 
And  nature  smiles  and  owns  her  King. 

4  Lord,  on  our  souls  thy  Spirit  pour; 
The  moral  waste  within  restore; 
Oh,  let  thy  love  our  spring-tide  be. 
And  make  us  all  bear  fruit  to  thee. 


WORSHIP. 


MILGROVE.       7s. 


MiLGROVE. 


2C 


Praise  the  Lord.     73. 


(24) 


1  Praise  the  Lord,  his  glories  show, 
Saints  witliin  liis  courts  below, 
AiiRols  round  his  courts  above, 
All  that  seo  and  share  his  love! 

2  Earth  to  heaven,  and  heaven  to  earth, 
Tell  his  wonders,  sing  his  worth; 
Age  to  age,  and  shore  to  shore, 
Praise  him,  praise  him,  evermore ! 

3  Praise  the  Loi'd,  his  mercies  trace; 
Praise  his  providence  and  grace, — 
All  that  he  for  man  hath  done. 
All  he  sends  us  through  his  Son, 

4  Strings  and  voices,  hands  and  hearts. 
In  the  service  boar  your  parts: 

All  that  breathe,  your  Lord  adore ; 
I'raise  him,  praise  him,  evei'more ! 


27 


Somjs  of  Praise.     7s. 


1  Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang, 
Heaven  with  hallelujahs  rang. 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun. 
When  he  spake,  and  it  was  done. 

2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn. 
When  the  Prince  of  peace  was  bor  »; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  he 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice. 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love. 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

4  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then,  amid  eternal  joy. 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 


(21) 


FERGUSON.       S.  M. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 
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1  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 
.    His  grace  to  thee  proclaim; 
And  all  that  is  within  me  Join 
To  bless  his  holy  name. 

'ii  Oh,  bless  the  I-ord,  iny  soul ! 
His  mercies  bear  in  mind* 
Forget  not  all  his  benefits: 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

3  He  will  not  always  chide; 
He  will  with  patience  wait; 
His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise. 
And  ready  to  abate. 


Bless  the  Lord.    S.  M.  (15) 

4  He  pardons  all  thy  sins. 
Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath; 

He  healeth  thy  inlirmities. 
And  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

5  He  clothes  thee  with  his  love, 
Upholds  thee  with  his  truth  ; 

And,  like  the  eagle,  he  -enews 
The  vigor  c.  thy  youth. 

6  Then  bless  his  holy  name. 
Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole; 

Whose  loving-kindness  crowns  thy  days; 
Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 


9Q 


I  While  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 
Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled; 
And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  fllled. 


Habitual  Devotion.    C.  M. 
IVne— Heber,  next  page. 


(22) 


2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed ; 
To  th.ee  my  thoughts  would  soar; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

(CONTISUBD.) 


GENERAL    WORSHIP 


HEBER.       C.  M. 


Geo.  Kings^lky. 


3  1  c  each  event  cf  li  "e,  ho\r  clear 

Thy  rilling  hand  I  see ! 
JSach  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

^n  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 


5  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 

Th  J'  love  my  thoughts  shall  till ; 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower. 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear 
That  heart  shall  rest  on  thee. 


LOUVAN.       L.  M. 


V.  C.  Taylor. 
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30  L.  M. 

Prayer  of  the  Heart  and  Lq)s. 

1  O  BT.ESSED  God,  to  thee  I  raise 

My  voice  in  thankful  hymns  of  praise; 
And  when  my  voice  shall  silent  be. 
My  silence  shall  be  praise  to  thee. 

2  For  viice  and  silence  both  impart 
The  filial  homage  of  my  heart ; 
And  both  alike  are  understood 
By  thee,  thou  Parent  of  all  good, 

8  Whose  grace  is  all  unsearchable. 
Whose  care  for  me  no  tongue  can  tell, 
\rho  loves  my  loudest  praise  to  hear. 
And  loves  to  bless  my  voiceless  prayer. 


(17) 


31         Godly  Resolutions.    S.  M.         (15) 
rwne— Ferguso:s,  No.  28. 

1  Let  sinners  take  their  course. 

And  choose  the  road  to  death ; 
But  in  the  worship  of  my  God 
I"ll  spend  my  daily  breath. 

2  My  thoughts  address  his  throne. 

When  morning  brings  the  light; 
I  seek  his  blessing  every  noon, 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night, 

'i  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 
O  my  eternal  God, 
While  sinners  perish  in  surprise. 
Beneath  thy  holy  rod. 

4  But  I,  with  all  my  cares. 

Will  lean  upon  the  Lord ; 
I'll  cast  my  burdens  on  his  arm. 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

5  His  arm  shall  well  sustain 

The  children  of  his  love; 
The  groimd  on  which  their  safety  stands 
No  eaithly  power  ran  move. 


WORSHIP. 


EL   PARAN.       L.  M. 


Carmina  Sacra. 
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Praise  Promised.     L.  M.       (32) 


1  My  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise 
Sliall  flll  tlie  remnant  of  my  days; 
Tliy  grace  einploy  my  humble  tongue, 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 


2  The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  thine  ear; 
And  every  setting  sun  shall  see 
New  works  of  duty  done  for  thee. 


3  Thy  works  with  boundless  glory  shine, 
And  speak  thy  majesty  divine; 
Let  every  realm  with  joy  proclaim 
The  sound  and  honor  of  thy  name. 


4  Let  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  succession  of  thy  praise, 
And  unborn  ages  make  my  song 
The  joy  and  triumph  of  their  tongue. 


NASHVILLE. 


L.  P.  M. 


Arranged  by  L.  M.VSON. 
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Praise  at  all  Times.     L.  P.  M,     (19) 
1  I'll  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath ; 
And,  when  my  voice  ie  lost  in  death, 
Fraise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 


SUTTON.      8s  &  7s. 


My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  eiidurcs. 

2  How  blest  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God !    He  made  the  sky 

And  eartli  and  seas  witli  all  their  train; 
His  truth  forever  stands  secure; 
He  saves  tli'  oppressed,  lie  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3  I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath; 
And,  when  my  voif-e  is  lost  in  leath, 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 


(CONTINUED.) 


GENEEAL   WORSHIP. 


1  Praise  to  Ihee,  thou  great  Creator; 

Praise  be  thine  from  every  tongue ; 
Join,  my  soul,  with  every  crjature, 
Join  the  universal  song. 

2  Father,  source  of  all  compassion, 

Free,  unbounded  grace  is  thine; 
Hail  the  God  of  our  salvation  ; 
Praise  him  for  his  love  divine. 


3  For  ten  thousand  blessings  given, 

For  the  hope  of  future  joy, 
Sound  his  praise  through  earth  and  heaven, 
Sound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high. 

4  Joyfully  on  earth  adore  him. 

Till  in  heaven  our  song  we  raise; 

There,  enraptured,  fall  before  him. 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


WARWICK.       C.  M. 


Stanley. 


(34) 


CM. 

Praise  and  Holy  Fear. 

1  SiWG  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name. 

And  in  his  strength  rejoice; 
"When  his  salvation  is  our  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks,  approach  his  awful  sight, 

And  psalms  of  honor  sing ; 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might. 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore; 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face; 
Oh,  may  the  creatures  of  his  power 
Be  children  of  his  grace. 

4  Now  is  the  time,  he  bends  his  ear, 

And  waits  for  your  request: 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  swear 
"Ye  shall  rot  see  my  rest." 
3 


L.  M. 

God's  Glory  Praised. 
Tune-  Anvern,  No.  37. 


(28) 


1  Come,  O  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays 
Attempt  thy  great  Creator's  praise: 

But  oh,  wliat  tongue  can  speak  his  famei 
What  verse  can  reach  the  lofty  theme  ? 

2  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spheres, 
He  glory  like  a  garment  wears; 

To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine. 

Ten  thousand  suns  around  him  shine. 

3  In  all  our  Maker's  grand  designs. 
Almighty  power,  with  wisdom,  shines; 
His  works,  through  all  this  wondrous  frama 
Declare  the  glory  of  his  name. 

4  Raised  on  devotion's  lofty  wing, 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  his  glories  sing; 
And  let  his  praise  employ  thy  tongue 
Till  listening  worlds  shall  join  the  song. 


WORSHIP. 


ANVERN. 


L.  M. 


Mason. 


37  L.  M.  (28) 

Praise  to  God  for  his  Blessings. 

]  Praise  ye  the  Lord :  my  heart  shall  join 
Tn  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine; 

MILGROVE.       7s. 


My  days  of  praise  shall  ne"er  be  past, 
While  life  and  thought  and  being  last. 

2  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God:  he  made  the  sky 
And  earth  and  seas  with  all  their  traiu* 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3  His  truth  for  ever  stands  secm-e; 
He  saves  the  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor, 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 

Tlie  widow,  and  the  fatherless. 
■1  He  loves  the  saints;  he  knows  them  well ; 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell; 
Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigns; 
Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

MiLGROVE. 


1  Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 
Be  thy  glorious  name  adored! 
Lord,  thy  mercies  never  fail  • 
Hail,  celestial  Goodness,  hail ! 

2  Though  unworthy.  Lord,  thine  ear, 
Deign  our  liumble  songs  to  hear; 
Purer  praise  we  liope  to  bring. 
When  around  thy  throne  we  sing. 

LOUVAN.       L.  M. 


God's  Holiness  praised, 


3  AVhile  on  earth  ordained  to  stay, 
Guide  our  footsteps  in  thy  way. 
Till  we  come  to  dwell  with  thee, 
Till  we  all  thj-  glory  see. 

4  Then  with  angel-harps  again 
We  will  wake  a  nobler  strain ; 
There,  in  joyful  songs  of  praise. 
Our  triumphant  voices  raise. 

V,  C.  Taylor. 


iS^-ffl^f-F 


Ot/     Happi7iess  in  Worship.    L.  M.     (17) 

1  Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone; 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone; 
Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see; 
1  wait  a  visit.  Lord,  from  thee. 

2  Oh,  warm  my  heart  with  holy  Are, 
And  kindle  there  a  pure  desire; 
Come,  sacred  Spirit,  from  above, 
And  fill  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

^CONTINLID.) 


LOED'S    DAY. 


8  Blest  Saviour,  what  delicious  fare  I 
How  sweet  thy  entertainments  arc  I 
Ne'er  did  tlie  angels  taste  above 
Eedeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 


4  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine f 
In  thee  tliy  Fatlier's  glories  shine: 
Thy  glorious  name  shall  be  adored. 
And  every  tongue  confess  thee  Lord. 


LORD'S    DAY. 


GOULD.       C.  M. 


J.  E.  Gould. 

Ritard 
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40  c.  M. 

The  Lord's  Day  Morning. 

1  When  the  worn  spirit  wants  repose, 
And  sighs  her  God  to  seek. 


(23) 


How  sweet  to  hail  the  evening's  close, 
That  ends  the  weary  week ! 

2  How  sweet  to  hail  the  early  dawn. 

That  opens  on  the  sight, 
When  first  that  soul-reviving  morn 
Sheds  forth  new  rays  of  light! 

3  Sweet  day !  thine  hours  too  soon  will  cease; 

Yet  while  they  gently  roll. 
Breathe,  heavenly  Spirit,  source  of  peace, 
A  Sabbath  o'er  my  soul. 


ARLINGTON.       C.  M. 


Dr,  Arne. 


W^^'W^ 


11 


Praise  for  the  Lord's  Day.    C.  M. 


(al) 


1  Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 

Awakes  the  kindling  ray. 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  morn, 
And  pours  refulgent  day. 

2  Oh,  what  a  night  was  that  which  wrapt 

A  guilty  world  in  gloom ! 
Oil,  what  a  Sun,  which  broke  this  day. 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb ! 


3  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid. 

And  loud  liosannas  sung; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart. 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

4  Ten  thousand  thousand  lips  siiall  jom 

To  hail  this  happy  morn, 
Whicli  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings 
On  nations  yet  unborn. 


WORSHIP. 


WARE.       L.  M. 


Geo.  Kingslky. 


(16) 


The  Day  of  Rest.     L.  M. 

1  Another  six  days'  work  is  done, 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun ; 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Improve  the  day  tliat  God  hath  blest. 

2  Oh,  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise. 
As  grateful  incense,  to  the  skies, 


And  draw  from  heaven  tt  xt  sweet  repose 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

3  A  heavenly  calm  pervades  the  breast, 
Tlie  earnest  of  that  glorious  rest 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  With  joy,  great  God,  thy  works  we  view. 
In  various  scenes,  both  old  ana  new; 
With  praise,  we  think  on  mercies  past; 
With  hope,  we  future  pleasures  taste. 

5  In  holy  duties  let  the  day. 

In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away ; 

How  sweet,  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 

In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end! 


LENTWOOD.       10s. 
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4  a       Hoio  to  spend  the  Day.     10s.       (36) 

I  Again  returns  the  day  of  holy  rest. 
Which,  when  he  made  the  world,  Jehovah 

blest; 
When  like  his  own,  he  hade  our  labors  cease. 
And  ail  be  piety,  and  all  be  peace. 

i,  Let  us  devote  this  consecrated  day 
To  learn  his  will,  and  all  we  learn  obey; 
So  shall  he  hear,  when  fervently  we  raise 
Our  supplications  and  our  songs  of  praise. 

3  Father  of  heaven,  in  whom  our  hopes  confide. 
Whose  power  defends  us,  and  whose  precepts 

guide, 
]n  life  our  Guardian,  and  in  death  our  Friend, 
Glory  supreme  be  thine,  till  life  shall  cud. 


44  L.  M.  (29) 

Rejoicing  in  the  Lord's  Day. 

jTuTie— DarI/EY,  next  page. 

1  My  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see 

The  dawn  of  thy  returning  day; 

My  thoughts,  O  God,  ascend  to  thee, 

While  thus  my  early  vows  I  pay. 

2  I  yield  my  heart  to  thee  alone. 

Nor  would  receive  another  guest. 
Eternal  King,  erect  thy  throne, 
And  reign  sole  monarch  in  my  breast. 

3  Oh,  bid  this  trifling  world  retire. 

And  drive  each  carnal  thought  away; 
Nor  let  me  feel  one  vain  desire, 
One  sinful  thought,  through  all  the  day. 

4  Then,  to  thy  courts  when  I  repair. 

My  soul  shall  rise  on  joyful  wing. 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  declare. 
And  join  the  strains  which  angels  sing. 


LOED'S    DAY. 


DARLEY.       L.  M. 


W.  W.  H.  Darley. 
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LISCHER.       H.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1  Awake,  ye  saints,  awake, 

And  hail  the  sacred  day ; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  praise 

Your  joyful  homage  pay; 
Come  bless  the  day  that  God  hath  blest, 
The  type  of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 

2  On  this  auspicious  morn 

The  Lord  of  life  arose. 
And  burst  the  bars  of  death, 
And  vanquished  all  our  foes; 


Praise  for  the  sacred  Day.    H.  M.  (21) 

And  now  he  pleads  our  cause  above, 
And  reaps  thejfruit  of  all  his  love. 


3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  ! 

Heaven  with  hosannas  nngs; 

And  earth,  In  humbler  stmins, 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings: 

Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 

Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 


WOESHIP. 


THATCHER.       S.  M. 


Handel. 


Welcoine,  sweet  Day  of  Best 

1  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

That  saw  the  Lord  arise; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes! 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near. 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  sit  and  see  him  here. 
And  love  and  praise  and  pray. 

LISCHER.       H.  M. 


U^^^^ 


S.  M. 

3  One  day  amidst  the  pla(« 
Where  my  dear  God  hath  ceen. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  Avould  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

And  sit,  and  sing  herself  away 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

Db.  L.  Mason. 
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47     Hail  to  the  Day  of  Rest.   H.  M.     (21) 

1  Welcome,  delightful  morn; 

Sweet  day  of  sacred  rest, 
1  hail  thy  kind  return ; 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest: 
liTOra  low  desires  i        I  soar  to  reach 

And  fleeting  toys,  |        Immortal  joys. 

2  Now  may  the  King  descend. 

And  fill  his  throne  of  grace; 
Thy  sceptre.  Lord,  extend. 
While  saints  address  thy  face; 
Let  sinners  feel  i        And  learn  to  know 

Thy  quickening  woj  i,  \        And  fear  the  Lord. 

3  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  bless  the  sacred  hours: 


Then  shall  my  soul 
New  life  obtain. 


Nor  Sabbaths  be 
Enjoyed  in  vain. 


48       The  Sabbath  Welcome.    S.  M.    (14) 
2\<ne— Thatch  ek. 

1  Hail  to  the  Sabbath  day ! 

The  day  divinely  given, 
When  men  to  God  their  homage  pay. 
And  earth  draws  near  to  heaven. 

2  Lord,  in  this  sacred  hour, 

Within  thy  courts  we  bend, 
And  bless  thy  love,  and  own  thy  power. 
Our  Father  and  our  F.fieud. 

3  But  thou  art  not  alone 

In  courts  by  mortals  trod; 
Nor  only  is  the  day  thine  own 
When  man  draws  near  to  God. 

4  Thy  temple  is  the  arch 

Of  yon  unmeasured  sky; 
Thy  Sabbath,  the  stupendous  marcb 
Of  grand  eternity. 

5  Lord,  may  that  holier  day 

Dawn  on  thy  servant's  sight. 

And  purer  worship  may  we  pay 

Jn  heaven's  unclouded  light. 


LORD'S    DAY. 


LENTWOOD.       10s 

-t..  I.  ^  fe !  J,  > 


4-f7       Joy  on  the  Lord's  Day.     10s.      (36) 

I  Hail,  happy  day !  thou  day  of  holy  rest  I 
"What  heavenly  peace  and  transport  fill  the 
breast, 


When  Christ,  the  God  of  jrace,  in  love  da- 

scends. 
And    kindly    holds    communion    with    his 

friends ! 

2  Let  earth  and  all  its  vanities  be  gone, 
Move  from  my  sight,  and  leave  mj'  soul  alone; 
Its  flattering,  fading  glories  I  despise, 

And  to  immortal  beauties  turn  my  eyes. 

3  Fain  would  I  mount  and  penetrate  the  skies, 
And  on  my  Saviour's  glories  flx  my  eyes; 
Oh,  meet  my  rising  soul,  thou  God  of  love, 
And  waft  it  to  the  blissful  realms  above ! 


WARE.        i..  M. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 


50      Offerings  of  the  Heart.     L.  M.     (16) 

I  XVken,  as  returns  this  solemn  day, 
Man  comes  to  meet  his  Maker,  God, 


ARLINGTON. 

J— < 


C.  M. 


What  rites,  what  honors  shall  he  pay? 
How  spread  his  sovereign  name  aliroad? 

2  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spires 

Shall  curling  clouds  of  incense  rise, 
And  gems  and  gold  and  garlands  deck 
The  costly  pomp  of  sacrifice  ? 

3  Vain,  sinful  man !  creation's  Lord 

Thy  golden  ofl'erings  well  niay  spare; 
But  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  shalt  find 
Here  dwells  a  God  who  heareth  prayer. 

4  Oh,  grant  us,  in  this  solemn  hour. 

From  earth  and  sin's  allurements  free. 
To  feel  thy  love,  to  own  thy  power. 
And  raise  each  raptured  thought  to  th■^s. 


Dr.  Arxe. 


1  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made ; 
He  calls  the  hours  his  own  : 


Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

(CONTINUED.) 


WOESHIP. 


2  To-day  he  rosp,  and  left  the  dead, 
And  Satan's  enijjire  fell ; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumph  spread, 
And  all  his  wonders  tell. 

S  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 
To  David's  holy  Son: 
Help  us,  O  Lord !  descend,  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

WEBB.       7S  &  6s. 


4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  comes,  in  God  his  Father's  name. 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  tlie  highest  strains 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise; 
The  highest  heavens,  in  which  lie  reigns. 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

Geo.  J.  Webb. 
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52  The  Lord's  Day.    7s  &  6s.      (11) 

1  O  DAY  of  rest  and  gladness, 

O  day  of  joy  and  light, 
O  balm  of  care  and  sadness. 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright! 
On  thee,  the  high  and  lowly. 

Through  ages  joined  in  tune, 

GOULD.      C.  M. 


Sing,  Holy,  holy,  holy. 
To  the  great  God  Triune. 

2  On  thee,  at  the  creation. 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee,  our  Lord  victorious. 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious, 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3  To-day  on  weary  nations, 

The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls; 
Where  gospel-light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams. 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

J.  E.  Goui,D. 

Ritard. 


CM. 

Love  of  Lord's  Day  Services. 
1  How  sweet,  upon  this  sacred  day. 
The  best  of  all  the  seven. 
To  cast  our  earthly  thoughts  away. 
And  think  of  God  and  heaven ! 


(23) 


2  How  sweet  to  be  allowed  to  pray 

Our  sins  may  be  forgiven  ! 
With  filial  confidence  to  say, 
*'  Father,  who  art  in  heaven  "  ! 

3  How  sweet  the  words  of  peace  to  hear 

From  him  to  whom  'tis  given 
To  wake  the  penitential  tear. 
And  lead  the  way  to  heaven ! 

4  And  if,  to  make  our  sins  depart. 

In  vain  the  will  has  striven. 
He  who  regards  the  inmost  heart 

Will  send  his  grace  from  lieaven. 
6  Then  hail,  thou  sacred,  blessed  day. 

The  best  of  all  the  seven. 
When  hearts  unite  their  vows  to  pay 

Of  gratitude  to  heaven ! 


LORD'S    DAY. 


HOLLEY.       7s. 


Geo.  Hews. 
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Sabbath  Evening.     7.«(. 

1  Softly  fades  the  twilisht  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day ; 
Gently  as  life's  setting  sun, 
"When  the  Christian  course  is  run. 

2  Night  her  solemn  mantle  spreads 
O'er  the  earth  as  daylight  fades; 
All  things  tell  of  calm  repose, 

At  the  holy  Sabbath's  close. 

S  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad ; 
'Tis  the  holy  peace  of  God,— 
Symbol  of  the  peace  within 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 

4  Still  the  Spirit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshipper 


(39) 


55 


Seeks  communion  with  the  skies, 
Pressing  onward  to  the  prize. 
5  Saviour !  may  our  Sabbaths  be 
Days  of  joy  and  peace  in  theo. 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  repose. 
Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  close. 

The  World  banished.     C.  M.      (23) 
Tune— Gould,  No.  53. 


1  O  Father,  though  the  anxious  fear 

May  cloud  to-morrow's  way. 
Nor  fear  nor  doubt  shall  enter  here . 
All  shall  be  thine  to-day. 

2  We  will  not  bring  divided  hearts 

To  worship  at  thy  shrine; 
But  each  unholy  thought  departs, 
And  leaves  the  temple  thine. 

3  Sleep,  sleep  to-day,  tormenting  cares, 

Of  earth  and  folly  Ijorn ; 
Ye  shall  not  dim  the  light  that  streams 
From  this  celestial  morn. 

4  To-morrow  will  be  time  enough 

To  feel  your  harsh  control : 
Ye  shall  not  desecrate,  this  da 
The  Sabbath  of  the  soul. 


lay. 


DARLEY.       L.  M. 


W.  W.  H.  Da  RLE Y. 
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56  L.  M.  (29) 

Aspirations  for  the  eternal  Jiest. 

1  Think  earthly  Sabbaths,  TiOrd.  we  love; 
Hut  there's  a  nobler  rest  above; 
4 


To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire. 
With  cheerful  liope  and  strong  desire. 

2  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress. 

Nor  sin,  nor  death,  shall  reach  the  place; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  dwell  upon  immortal  tongues. 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  angry  foes ; 

No  cares,  to  break  the  long  repose; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long  expected  day,  begin ; 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  pain  and  sin  ; 
With  joy  we'll  tread  th'  appointed  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God, 


WORSHIP. 


SABBATH. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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SANCTUARY. 
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1  Safely  through  another  week, 
God  has  brought  us  on  our  way; 

Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 
Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day; 

Day  of  all  the  week  the  best. 

Emblem  of  eternal  rest. 


2  While  we  seek  supplies  of  grace, 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name, 
Show  thy  reconciling  face, — 


Lord^s  Day  Worship.    7s. 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shame; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  we  rest  this  day  in  thee. 
3  Here  we  come  thy  name  to  praise; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near; 
^lay  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes. 

While  we  in  thy  house  appear 
Here  afford  us.  Lord,  a  taste 
Of  our  everlasting  rest. 


m\ 


WAUWICKi.       C.  M. 


Stanley. 
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Anlidpating 

Lord,  In  the  morning  tliou  shalt  hear 

My  voice  ascending  high  ; 
To  thee  will  I  direct  my  prayer. 

To  thee  lift  up  mine  eye; 
Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone. 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints. 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 

Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 
Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand , 


Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 
Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort. 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there; 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5  Oh,  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness. 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  Hiy  face. 


1  Saveet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 

To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and  sing; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  Seize  my  breast; 
Oh,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound ! 
i  Aly  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works  and  bless  his  word; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine ! 
How  deep  thy  counsels,  how  divine ! 


4  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high  ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die; 
Ijike  grass  they  fl^>urish,  till  thy  breath 
Blast  them  in  everlasting  deatli. 

5  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  hath  well  reflned  my  he.nrf 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  Then  shall  I  see  and  hear  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  M'ished  below ; 
And  every  power  And  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 


HEBER 


Geo.  Kingsley. 


CM. 

Longing  for  the  House  of  God. 

1  Kari^y,  my  God,  without  delay, 

I  haste  to  seek  thy  face; 
My  thirsty  spirit  {aints  away 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  Not  all  the  blessings  of  a  feast 

Can  please  my  soul  so  well 
As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taste, 
And  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

3  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys. 

Can  my  best  passions  move. 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice, 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

(  Thus,  till  my  last,  expiring  day, 
I'll  bless  my  God  and  King; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray. 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 


(22) 
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Longing  for  God.     H.  M. 
2'M?!e— LiscHER,  No.  47. 

1  Lord  of  the  worlds  above. 

How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 

Thine  earthly  temples  are ! 
To  thine  abode  I  With  warm  desires 

My  heart  aspires,  |  To  see  my  God. 

2  Oh,  happy  souls,  who  pray 

Where  God  appoints  tohear! 
Oh.  happy  men,  who  pay 

Their  constant  service  there! 
They  praise  thee  still;   I  Who  love  the  way 
And  happy  they  |  To  Zion's  hill. 

3  They  go  from  strength  to  strength. 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length. 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears. 
Oh,  glorious  seat,  I  Shall  thither  bring 

When  God,  oiu-  King,    |  Our  willing  feet' 


(2»l 


WORSHIP. 


WARWICK.       C.  M. 


Stanley. 
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Prayer  for  the  Sanctuanj. 


1  With  joy  we  hall  the  sacred  day 
Which  God  has  called  his  own  ; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  his  throne. 


MILGROVE 


2  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair! 
Where  willing  votaries  throng 

To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer 
And  pour  the  choral  song. 

3  Spirit  of  grace,  oh,  deign  to  dwell 
Within  thy  churcii  below! 

Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 

4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found; 
Let  all  her  sons  unite. 

To  spread  with  grateful  zeal  around 
Her  clear  and  shining  light. 

5  Great  God,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  thou  hast  called  thine  own; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  thy  throne. 

MiLGROVE. 
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A  Blessing  requested.     7s. 


(24) 


1  Saviottr,  bless  thy  word  to  all ; 

Q,uick  and  powerful  let  it  prove; 
Oh,  may  sinners  hear  thy  call ; 
Let  thy  people  grow  in  love. 

2  Tbine  own  gracious  message  bless; 

Follow  it  with  power  divine ; 


Give  the  gospel  great  success; 

Thine  the  work,  the  glory  thine. 
3  S.aviour,  bid  the  world  rejoice; 

Send,  oh  send  thy  truth  abroad; 
Let  the  nations  hear  thy  voice, 

Hear  it,  and  return  to  God. 


BROV/K.       C.  M. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


J  How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 
My  friends  devoutly  say, 
"  In  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 
And  keep  the  solemn  day"! 


Delight  in  the  House  of  God.     C  ]\I. 

2  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road ; 
The  church,  adorned  with  grace. 
Stands  like  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  his  milder  face. 

(OONIIKUBD.) 


(12) 


SANCTUARY. 


6  Up  to  her  courts,  with  Joy  unknown, 
The  holy  tribes  repair; 
The  .Son  of  David  holds  his  tlirone, 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaints; 
And,  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  froni  tiie  saints, 
We  tremble  and  rejoice. 

ANVERN.       L.  M. 


5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place. 

And  joy  a  constant  guest; 
With  holy  gifts  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blessed. 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still, 

While  life  or  breatli  remains; 
Here  my  Ijest  friends,  my  kindred,  dA'Sll* 
Here  Ciod,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 

Dr.  L.  Mason. 


Ritnrd. 


L.  M. 

Joy  of  the  Sanctuary. 


(28) 


1  (treat  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  froin  thy  presence  springs: 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth. 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 


2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace, 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  tlirones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thv  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun,— he  makes  our  day; 
God  is  our  shield, — he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  g  )od  from  upright  souls. 

5  O  God.  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey. 
Display  tliy  grace,  exert  thy  power. 
Till  all  on  earth  thy  name  adore ! 


DALSTON. 


S.  P.  M. 


A.  Williams. 


06  S.  p.  M. 

Love  for  the  House  of  God. 

1  How  pleased  and  blest  was  I 

To  hear  the  people  cry, 
"  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day !" 

Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal, 

We  haste  to  Zion's  hill. 
And  there  our  vows  and  honors  pay. 


(31) 


2  Zion,  thrice  happy  p.ncc. 
Adorned  with  wondrous  grace. 

And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round; 

In  thee  our  tribes  appear. 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  near 
The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

3  May  peace  attend  thy  gate. 
And  joy  within  thee  wait, 

To  bless  the  soul  of  every  guest; 

The  man  who  seeks  thy  peace. 

And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest. 

4  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 
"Peace  to  this  sacred  house!" 

For  here  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell; 

And,  since  my  glorious  (iod 

Makes  thee  his  blest  abode. 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 


WORSHIP. 


THATCHER.       S.  M. 


Handel. 


^^ 


^#P*1 


Pleasures  of  spiritual  Worship.    S.  M. 


TTow  sweet  to  ble^s  the  Lord, 

And  in  his  praises  join, 
Witli  saints  his  goodness  to  record, 

And  sing  his  power  divine ! 
These  seasons  of  delight 

Tlie  dawn  of  glory  seem. 
Like  rays  of  pure,  celestial  light, 

Wliich  on  our  spirits  beam. 

LOUVAN.       I 


(14) 


3  Thus  may  our  joys  increase. 

Our  love  more  ardent  grow. 
While  rich  supplies  of  Jesus'  grace 
Refresh  our  souls  below. 

4  But,  oh,  the  bliss  sublime. 

When  joy  shall  be  complete. 

In  that  unclouded,  glorious  clime. 

Where  all  thy  servants  meet! 

V.  C.  Taylor. 
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68      The  Hour  of  Prayer.    L.  M.      (17) 

1  Bi.KST  hour,  when  mortal  man  retires, 
To  hold  communion  with  his  God, 


FERGUSON.      S.  M. 


To  send  to  lieaven  his  warm  desires. 
And  listen  to  tlie  sacred  word. 

2  Blest  hour,  wlien  earthly  cares  i-esigi. 

Their  empire  o'er  his  anxious  breast. 
While,  all  around,  the  calm  divine 
Proclaims  tlie  lioly  day  of  rest. 

3  Blest  hour,  when  God  himself  draws  nigh 

Well  pleased  his  people's  voice  to  hear, 
To  hush  the  penitential  sigli, 
And  wipe  away  the  mourner's  tear. 

4  Blest  hour— for,  where  the  Lord  resorts. 

Foretastes  of  future  bliss  are  given. 
And  mortals  find  li.s  earthly  courts 
The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  heaven. 

Geo.  Kingsi-ey, 


t^  I 


1  Sweet  is  the  work,  O  Lord, 
Thy  glorious  name  to  sing. 
To  praise  and  pray,  to  hear  thy  word, 
And  grateful  otTerlngs  bring. 


2  Sweet,  at  the  dawning  light. 
Thy  boundless  love  to  tell. 
And,  when  approach  the  shades  of  night, 
Still  on  the  theme  to  dwell. 


(CONTINUED.) 


SANCTUARY. 


8  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest, 
To  join,  in  lieart  and  voice, 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  thee  best, 
And  in  thy  name  rejoice. 


4  To  songs  of  praise  and  joy 
Be  every  Sabbath  given. 
That  sucli  may  be  our  blest  employ 
Eternally  in  heaven. 


EL  PARAN.       L.  M. 


Carmina  Sacka. 
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70  L.  M. 

Worahipping  God  in  his  Temple. 
1  How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 
O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are! 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 


HENDON 


(32) 


2  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode; 
]My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  Onr'  ^ 
My  God,  my  King,  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee? 

3  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate; 

God  is  their  strength ;  and,  through  the  road, 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

4  Cheerful  they  walk,  with  growing  strength. 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 


Dr.  Malan. 


71        The  Courts  of  the  Lord.     7s.      (25) 

1  LOKD  of  hosts,  how  bright,  how  fair, 
E'en  on  earth  thy  temples  are! 
Here  thy  waiting  people  see 
Much  of  heaven  and  much  of  thee. 


2  From  Ihy  gracious  presence  noww 
Bliss  that  softens  all  our  woes; 
While  thy  Spirit's  holy  Are 
Warms  our  hearts  with  pure  desire 

3  Here  we  supplicate  thy  throne; 
Here  thou  mak'st  thy  glories  known 
Here  we  learn  thy  righteous  ways. 
Taste  thy  love,  and  sing  thy  praise. 

4  Thus,  with  sacred  songs  of  joy, 
We  our  happy  lives  employ ; 
Love,  and  long  to  love  thee  more. 
Till  from  earth  to  heaven  we  soar. 


WORSHIP. 


SILVER   STREET.       S.  M. 


L.  Smith. 


72 


Attractions  of  God's  House.    S.  IM. 


(27) 


1  How  charming  is  the  place 

Where  my  Redeemer,  God, 

Unveils  the  beauty  of  his  face. 

And  sheds  his  love  abroad ! 

2  Not  the  fair  palaces 

To  which  the  great  resort 
Are  once  to  be  compared  with  this, 
Where  Jesus  holds  his  court. 


3  Here  on  the  mercy-sent, 

With  radiant  glory  crowned. 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  him  sit 
And  smile  on  all  around. 

4  Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  place 

Within  thy  blest  abode, 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace. 
The  servants  of  my  God. 


PETERBORO'.       C.  M. 


73 


"Increase  our  Faith."     C.  M. 


(35) 


1  Fkequext  the  day  of  God  returns 

To  shed  its  quickening  beams; 
And  yet,  how  slow  devotion  burns; 
How  languid  are  its  flames ! 

2  Increase,  O  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope. 

And  tit  us  to  ascend 
Where  the  assembly  ne'er  breaks  up. 
And  Sabbaths  never  end. 


3  Where  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  air. 

With  heavenly  lustre  shine; 
Before  the  throne  of  God  appear. 
And  feast  on  love  divine, 

4  There  shall  we. join,  and  never  tire. 

To  sing  immortal  lays; 
And,  with  the  bright  seraphic  choir, 
Sound  forth  Immauuel's  praise. 


WOODSTOCK 


C.  M. 


D.  DuTTON,  Jr. 


1  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear, 

Thy  presence  now  display ; 
We  bow  within  thy  house  of  prayer; 
Oh !  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2  The  clouds  which  veil  thee  from  our  sight, 

In  pity,  Ivord,  remove; 
Dispose  our  minds  to  hear  aright 
The  message  of  thy  love. 


3  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye. 

The  humble  mind,  bestow; 
And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

4  Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love. 

Our  fainting  hoj>es  to  raise; 
And  pour  thy  blessing  from  on  high, 
To  aid  our  feeble  praise. 


SANCTUAKY. 


HENDON.       7s 


Dr.  Malan. 


tihUiUM^M^ 


4  »>  Give  us  thy  Blessiiig.     7s.         (25) 

1  To  thy  temple  we  repair, — 
Lord,  we  love  to  worship  there, 
When  within  the  vail  we  meet 
Thee  upon  the  mercy-seat. 

GOULD.       C.  M. 


2  While  thy  glorious  name  is  snnjr, 
Tune  our  lips,  inspire  our  tonjcue, 
Then  our  joyful  souls  shall  bless 
1'hee,  the  Lord,  our  Righteousness. 

3  While  to  thee  our  prayers  ascend, 
Let  thine  ear  in  love  attend  ; 
Hear  us,  for  thy  Spirit  pleads; 
liear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

4  While  thy  word  is  heard  with  awo 
While  we  tremble  at  thy  law, 
I>et  thy  gospel's  wondrdus  love 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

5  From  thy  house,  when  we  return, 
liCt  our  hearts  M'itliin  us  burn  ; 
That  at  evening  v/e  inaj'  say, — 

"  We  have  walked  with  Goil  to-daj'.' 

J.  E.  Gould. 

Ritnrd. 


DeVtghi  in  Worship. 


1  1  LOVE  to  see  the  Lord  below ; 

His  church  displays  his  grace; 
But  upper  worlds  his  glory  know. 
And  view  him  face  to  lace. 

2  I  love  to  meet  him  in  his  court, 

And  taste  his  heavenly  love; 
But  still  his  visits  seem  too  short, 
Or  I  too  soon  remove. 

S  O  Lord,  I  love  thy  serv  ice  now ; 
Thy  church  displays  thy  power 
5 


(23; 


But  soon  in  heaven  I  hope  to  bow. 
And  praise  thee  evermore. 

77  L.  M.  (16) 

Christ  ever  present  in  his  Churches. 

rw'/ie— Ware,  No.  42. 

1  JEsrs,  where'er  thy  people  meet 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seal ; 
Where'er  they  seek  ihee,  thou  art  found. 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  For  thou  within  no  walls  confined. 
Dost  dwcil  within  the  humble  mind,   • 
Such  ever  bring  thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few. 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here,  to  our  waiting  hearts,  proclalin 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 


WORSHIP 


KENDON.       7s. 


Dr.  Maiajt, 
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i<?  Vs. 

A  Blessing  humbly  requested. 

1  LoKD,  we  come  before  thee  now; 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 
Oh,  do  not  our  suit  disdain  ; 
.Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain? 


(25) 


2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend- 
In  compassion  now  descend; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  Ihy  rich  <rrace 
Tuue  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  In  thine  own  appointed  way 
Now  we  seek  thee;  here  we  stay 
liOrd,  from  hence  we  would  not  go. 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

4  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn ; 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 

Those  that  are  cast  down,  lift  up; 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

5  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
TViee  a  God  supremely  kind ; 
Heal  the  sick  ;  the  captive  free; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 


THATCHER.       S.  M. 


Handel. 


S.  M. 

The  Lord  revealed. 

1  Jestts,  we  look  to  thee. 

Thy  promised  itresence  claim; 
Tliou  in  the  rnidst  of  us  wilt  be, 
Assembled  in  thy  name. 


2  Thy  name  salvat'on  is, 

AVhich  here  we  come  to  prove; 
Thy  name  is  life,  and  health,  and  peace, 
And  everlasting  love. 


S  We  meet  the  grace  to  take, 

Which  thou  hast  freely  given; 
We  meet  on  earth  for  thy  dear  sake 
That  we  may  meet  in  heaven. 


4  Oh,  may  thy  quickening  voice 
'J'lie  dcatli  of  sin  remove; 
And  bid  our  inmost  souls  rejoice, 
!n  liope  of  perfect  love. 


CM. 

God  resorted  to  in  Trouble. 

3rM?ie— Woodstock,  next  page. 

1  The  Lord  of  glory  is  rr.y  light, 

And  my  salvation,  too; 
God  is  my  strength,  nor  will  I  feaj 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  desires 

Oh,  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  ?aini*. 
The  temples  of  iny  God!" 

3  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests. 

And  see  thy  beauty  still; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  1   ve, 
And  there  inquire  thy  will. 

4  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appeiM". 

There  may  his  children  hide; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  iocs  around; 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
Within  thy  temple  sound. 


WOODSTOCK 


SANCTUARY 
C.  M. 


D.  Button,  Jr, 


GREENVILLE.       8s,  7s,  &  4. 


EOSSEAU. 
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81  8s,  7s,  &  4.  (30) 

prayer  for  the  Spirit. 

1  Come,  thou  soul-transforming  Spirit, 
Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed; 


Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit ; 
Raise  the  weak,  the  hungry  feed; 

From  the  gospel 
Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2  Oh,  may  all  enjoy  the  blessing 

Which  thy  word's  designed  to  give; 
Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing, 
Joyfully  the  truth  receive. 

And  for  ever 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  live. 

Carmina  Sacra. 
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After  Sermon.     L.  M. 


(32) 


1  Almighty  Father,  bless  the  word, 
Which  through  thy  grace  we  now  have  heard ; 


U   ^ 


Oh,  may  the  precious  seed  take  root. 
Spring  up,  and  bear  abundant  fruit. 

We  praise  thee  for  the  means  of  grace. 
Thus  in  thy  courts  to  seek  thy  face; 
Grant,  Lord,  that  we  who  worship  here, 
May  all,  at  length,  in  heaven  appear. 


woKsnip. 


LOUVAN.       L.  M. 


^^^ 


V.  C.  Taylor. 
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83  L.  M.  (17) 

The  J)iJwelli>ig  of  God  desired. 

1  Come,  graoious  Lord,  descend  and  dwell, 

By  faith  and  love,  in  every  breast; 

Then  shall  we  know  and  taste  and  feel 

The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed. 

2  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength, 

Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess, 
And  learn  the  height  and  breadth  and  length 
Of  thine  eternal  love  and  grace. 

3  Now  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 

More  than  our  thoughts  and  wishes  know, 

HEBRON.       L.  M. 


(3(») 


Be  everlasting  honors  done. 
By  all  the  church,  througli  Christ,  his  Son 

a4:  Dismission.    8s,  73,&4. 

jTMjTe— Gkeenville,  No.  81. 

1  LoRT),  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace : 

Oh,  refresh  us. 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abouud; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3  Then,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Born  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven,— 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey,— 

May  we  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

Dr.  L.  Masox. 


Diimission. 


]   DrsMiss  us  with  thy  blessing.  Lord; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word; 
All  that  has  bc^en  amiss  forgive, 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 


L.  M. 

2  Though  we  are  guilty,  thou  art  good ; 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood; 
Give  every  burdened  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 


(37) 


MORNING. 


86 


1  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  dut.v  run ; 
•suiike  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Glory  to  thee,  who  safe  hast  kept. 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept: 
Grant,  I>ord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake. 


A  Morning  Invocation.     L.  M.  (32) 

Tune— El,  Pakan,  next  page. 

3  liOrd,  I  to  thee  my  vows  renew; 
Dispel  my  sins  as  morning  dew; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will. 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

4  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day. 
All  I  design  or  do  or  say. 
That  all  my  powers,  with  true  delight. 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 


MOKNINQ. 


EL    PARAN.       L.  M. 


Carmina  SA(JRA. 
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S7         A  Mominff  Hymn.     L.  M.       (37 
ytoie— Hebron,  No.  85. 
1  God  of  the  morning,  at  thy  voice 

The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise, 


And  lilie  a  giant  dotli  rejoice 
To  run  his  journey  througli  the  skies. 

2  Oh,  like  the  sun  may  I  fulfil 
Th'  appointed  duties  of  the  day ; 

With  ready  mind  and  active  will 
March  on  and  keep  aiy  heavenly  way. 

3  Give  me  thy  counsels  for  my  guide, 

And  then  receive  me  to  tliy  blis^ 
All  my  desires  and  hopes  beside 
Are  faint  and  cold  compared  with  this. 


BROWNELL.       L.  M.   6  lines. 


Haydx. 


j^j-^. 


i  When,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies, 
Tlie  morning  light  salutes  mine  eyes, 
O  Sun  of  righteousness  divine. 
On  me  with  beams  of  mercy  shine ! 
Oh  !  chase  the  clouds  of  guilt  away. 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2  And  when  to  heaven's  all-glorious  King 
My  morning  sacrifice  I  bring, 
And,  mourning  o'er  my  guilt  and  shame, 
Ask  mercy  in  my  Saviour's  name; 
Then,  Jesus,  cleanse  me  with  thy  blood. 
And  be  my  Advocate  with  God. 


3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  closp. 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose. 
With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest. 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest; 
And,  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 
Oh,  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies! 

4  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun. 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  thy  heavenly  radiance  slied, 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed ; 

And  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  rai.se. 
To  see  thy  face  and  sing  thy  praise. 


WORSHIP. 


PETERBORO'.       C.  M. 
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1  OxcE  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 

Salutes  thy  waking  eyes; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  tlij'  tribute  pay 
To  him  who  rules  the  skies. 

2  Nisht  unto  niglit  his  name  repeats; 

The  day  renews  the  sound. 
Wide  as  the  lieavens  on  which  he  sits. 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 


God's  Goodness  acknowledged.     C  M.  {3f 

3  'Tis  he  supports  my  mortal  frame ; 
INIy  tongue  shall  speak  his  i>raise; 

My  sins  would  rouse  nis  wrath  to  flame. 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 

4  Great  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thine, 
While  I  enjoy  the  light; 

Then  shall  niy  sun  in  smiles  decline. 
And  bring  a  peaceful  night. 


FEDERAL  STREET.       L.  M. 


II.  K.  Oliver. 


Nev)  daily  Mercies. 


(33) 


1  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove: 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought, 
Restored  to  life  and  power  and  thought. 

2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day. 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgfven, 

New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 
8  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be, 

As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see; 

Some  softening  gleain  of  love  and  prayc 

Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 
A  Only,  O  Lord,  in  thy  dear  love. 

Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above, 

And  keep  us  this,  and  every  day, 

To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

91  CM.  (35) 

Keep  us,  0  Lord,  this  Day. 

2'itne— Peterboro'. 

1  .Vow  that  the  sun  is  beaming  bright. 
Once  n\ore  to  God  we  pray, 


That  he,  the  uncreated  Light, 
May  guide  our  souls  this  day. 

2  No  sinful  word,  nor  deed  of  wrong, 
Nor  thoughts  that  idly  rove. 

But  simple  truth  be  on  our  tongue, 
And  in  our  hearts  be  love. 

3  And  while  the  hours  in  order  flow, 
O  Christ,  securely  fence 

Our  gates  beleaguer'd  by  the  foe. 
The  gate  of  every  sense. 

4  And  grant  that  to  thine  honor,  Loro, 

Our  daily  toil  may  tend; 
That  we  begin  it  at  thy  word, 
And  in  thy  favor  CLd. 

92  L.  M.  {Si] 

Morning  Prayer  to  Christ. 

1  O  JEsrs,  Lord  of  heavenly  grace. 
Thou  Krightness  of  thj'  P'ather's  face, 
Thou  Fountain  of  eternal  light, 

Wliose  beams  disperse  the  shades  of  ntgbt  ] 

2  Come,  holy  Sun  of  heavenly  love. 
Send  down  thy  radiance  from  above* 
And  to  our  inmost  hearts  convey 
The  Holy  Spirit's  cloudless  ray. 

3  Oh,  hallowed  thus  be  every  day ! 
Let  meekness  be  our  morning  ray, 
And  faithful  love  our  noon-day  light, 
And  hope  our  sunset,  calm  and  bright^ 

4  O  Christ,  with  each  returning  morn. 
Thine  image  to  our  hearts  is  Dome: 
Oh,  may  we  ever  clearly  see 

Our  Saviour  and  our  God  in  thee  J 


EVENING. 
"WOODSTOCK.       C.  M. 


D.  DuTTON,  .Jr. 
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Delight  in  Evening  Devotions.     C.  M. 


(38) 


1  I  LO^^  to  steal  a  while  away 

From  every  cumbering  care, 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 

2  I  love  in  sojitude  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear, 
And  all  his  promises  to  plead 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 

J  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 
And  future  good  implore, 


And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  him  whom  I  adorp 


4  I  love  by  faith  to  take  a  view 

Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven ; 
Tlie  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew. 
While  here  by  tempests  driven. 

5  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 

May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 


FEDERAL  STREET.       L.  M. 


H.  K.  Ot.iver. 


^     -^  -r-.g      .^  1^— ^ 
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y  i:  L.  M.  (33) 

Grateful  Acknowledgment. 

1  My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love ! 
T'ly  gifts  are  every  evening  new 


And  iriorinng  mercies  trom  aoove 
Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  night; 

Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light. 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers, 

3  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command; 

To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praisa. 


WORSHIP. 


HOLLEr.       7s. 


Geo.  IIe\ns. 
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Prayer  at  Eventide.     7s. 


J  Softly  now  the  light  of  day- 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord,  I  would  commune  with  thee ! 

2  Thou  whose  all-pervading  ej'e 
Nought  escapes,  without,  within, 


(39)    ' 


Pardon  each  infirmity, 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon  for  me  the  light  of  day 
Shall  icv  ever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Take  me.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thee! 


FEDERAL   STREET.       L.  M. 


II.  K.  Oliver. 
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Abide  with  me.     L.  M. 


1  Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Saviour  dear. 
It  is  not  night  if  thou  be  near: 
Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  thee  fi'om  thy  servant's  eyes ! 

2  When  soft  the  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep. 


Be  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast! 

3  Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  my  way  I  take; 
Abide  with  me  till  in  thy  love 
I  lose  myself  in  heaven  above. 


PETERBORO'. 


EVENING. 
C.  M. 
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Evening  Devotion.     C.  M. 


(35) 


1  Now,  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts, 
Let  holy  Incense  rise; 
Assist  us,  Lord,  to  offer  up 
Our  evening  sacritice. 

1  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied 
Have  made  up  all  this  day; 


Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  wore 
More  swift  and  free  tlian  they. 

3  New  time,  new  favor,  and  new  joys 
Do  a  new  song  require: 
Till  we  sh.ill  praise  thee  as  we  would, 
Accept  our  hearts'  desire. 


HEBRON.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


tiS        Evening  Reflections.     L.  M.       (37) 


1  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on ; 

Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days; 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Soiue  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste. 

And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  liome ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past ; 
He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  corns. 

8  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head; 
^Vhile  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  mj'  bed. 

<  Th.ns.  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come. 
My  tlesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  break  my  tomb. 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 
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Trusting  God.     L.  M.  (37) 


1  Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
P'or  all  the  blessings  of  the  light: 
Keep  me,  oh  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings, 

2  Forgive  me^  Lord  for  thy  dear  Son, 
Tlie  ills  which  I  tliis  day  liave  done; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  live  that  I  may  diead 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die  that  so  I  may 
With  joy  behold  the  judgment  day. 

4  Bo  thou  my  Guardian  while  I  sleep; 
Thy  watchful  station  near  me  keep; 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  till. 

And  guard  me  from  th'  ai)proach  of  111. 


GOD.— PERFECTIONS. 


SWANWICK.       C.  M. 


Lucas. 


m^^ 


Eternity  of  God. 


1  Throttgh  endless  years  thou  art  the  same, 

O  thou  eternal  God ! 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name, 
And  tell  thy  works  abroad. 

2  The  strong  foundations  of  the  earth 

Of  old  by  thee  were  laid; 
liv  thee  the  beauteous  arch  of  heaven 
With  matchless  skill  was  made. 

b  Soon  shall  this  goodly  frame  of  things, 
Formed  by  thy  powerful  hand, 
Be,  like  a  vesture,  laid  aside. 
And  changed  at  thy  command. 

4  But  thy  perfections,  all  divine, 
Eternal  as  thy  days, 

NEWBOLD.       C.  M. 


Through  everlasting  ages  shiue, 
With  undiminished  raj  s. 

101       Infinitude  of  God.     C.  M.       (40) 

1  Grkat  God,  how  infinite  art  tliou! 
What  worthless  worms  are  we! 

Let  all  the  race  of  creatures  bow. 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 

Stands  present  in  thy  view; 
To  thee  there's  nothing  old  appears; 
Great  God,  there's  nothing  new. 

4  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawn 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares. 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  ou 
Thine  undisturbed  atfairs. 

5  Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thou! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we ! 
Let  all  the  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

Geo.  Kingsley. 
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1  What  shall  I  render  to  my  God, 
For  all  his  kindness  shown  ? 
My  feet  sliall  visit  thine  abode, 
Aly  songs  address  thy  throne. 

i  Among  the  saints  who  fill  thy  house, 
My  offering  shall  be  paid ; 


There  shall  my  zeal  perforrc    he  vows 
My  scul  in  anguish  made. 

3  How  rr  ich  is  mercy  thy  deliglit, 

Thov.  ever-blessed  God ! 
How  dear  thy  servants  in  thy  .signi* 
How  precious  is  thcLi-  blood ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  mo! 
My  life,  wliich  thou  hast  made  thy  litre. 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Xow  1  am  thine,— for  ever  thine, — 

Nor  shall  my  purpose  move; 
Thy  hand  hath  loosed  my  bonds  of  pain, 
And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 

6  Here,  in  thy  courts,  I  leave  my  vow. 

And  thy  I'ich  grace  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now. 
If  I  forsalte  the  Lord. 


PERFECTIONS. 


lOo  Omniscience.     C.  M. 

r/'a/ie— SwANWiCK,  No.  100. 
J  In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 
In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  sliun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  tliine  eye. 

2  Thine  all-surroundins?  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest. 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  tliey're  formed  within ; 

ILLA.       L.  M. 


(49) 


And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 


4  Oh,  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  hijjhl 
Where  can  a  creature  hide? 

Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Knclosed  on  every  side. 

5  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still, 
And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 

To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill, 
aecured  by  sovereign  love. 

Carmina  Sacra. 
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Omniscience.     L.  M. 


(45) 


1  Lord,    thou   hast   searched    and    seen    me 
through ; 
Thine  eye  commands,  with  piercing  view. 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours. 
My  heart  and  tlesh  with  all  their  powers. 


2  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own. 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  knovv'u  ; 
He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak. 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand; 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 
-1  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great! 

Wliat  large  extent!  what  lofty  height! 

My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 

Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 
5  Oh,  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 

Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest; 

Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 

Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 


DOANE 


^^^^^m 


lUO  God  ivifh  us  everywhere.     L.  M.  (47) 

1  O  Lord,  how  full  of  sweet  content 
Our  years  of  pilgrimage  are  spent ! 


Where'er  we  dwell,  we  dwell  with  thee. 
In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 

2  To  us  remains  nor  place  nor  time; 
Our  country  is  in  every  clime: 
We  can  be  calm  and  free  from  care 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 

3  While  place  we  seek,  or  place  we  shun. 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none; 
But  with  our  God  to  guide  our  way, 
'Tis  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 

4  Could  we  be  cast  where  thou  art  not. 
That  were  indeed  a  dreadful  lot; 
But  regions  none  remote  we  call. 
Secure  of  finding  God  in  all. 


GOD. 


ILLA.       L.  M. 


Carmina  Sacra. 


106 


Oimxipresence.     L.  M. 


(45) 


1  Where  can  we  hide,  or  whither  fly, 
liOi'd,  to  escape  tiiy  piercing  eye? 
With  tliee  it  is  not  day  and  niglit, 
But  darkness  shineth  as  the  light. 

2  Where'er  we  go,  whate'er  pursue, 
Our  ways  are  open  to  thy  view, 


Our  motives  read,  our  thoughts  explore<L 
Our  hearts  revealed  to  thoe,  O  Lord. 

3  Is  there  throughout  all  worlds  one  spot 
One  lonely  wild,  where  thou  art  not? 
The  hosts  of  heaven  enjov  thy  care, 
And  those  of  hell  know  thou  art  there. 

4  Awake,  asleep,  where  none  intrude. 
Or  'midst  tlie  thronging  multitude. 
In  every  land,  on  every  sea, 

We  are  surrounded  still  with  thee. 

5  Search  us,  O  God,  and  know  each  heart; 
With  every  idol  bid  us  part; 

Make  us  to  keep  thy  holy  ways, 
And  live  to  utter  forth  thy  praise. 


DARWIN.       C.  M. 


G.  Hews. 


107  CM. 

God's  Condeseension. 


(50) 


I  O  THor,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 
Within  tills  earthly  frame. 
Through  all  the  wor  3,  how  great  art  thou! 
How  glorious  is  thy  name ! 


When  heaven,  thy  glorious  work  on  high, 
Employs  my  wondering  sight,— 

The  moon,  that  nightly  rules  the  sky. 
With  stars  of  feebler  light,— 


K  Lord,  what  is  man,  that  thou  shouldst  choose 
To  Icecp  him  in  thy  mind? 
Or  what  Ills  race,  that  thou  shouldst  prove 
To  them  so  wondrous  kind? 


{  O  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bow 
Within  this  earthly  frame. 
Through  all  the  world,  how  great  art  thou! 
How  glorious  is  thy  name! 


108  L.  M.  (58| 

God  searches  the  heart. 
Tune— WARTi,  next  page. 

1  Thotj  know'st  me,  Lord ;  'tis  thine  to  view 
Whate'er  I  am.  whate'er  I  do. 

When  up  I  rise,  when  down  I  lie, 
I  still  aiu  in  thine  awful  eye. 

2  My  inmost  thought,  my  lightest  word. 
By  thee  is  seen,  by  thee  is  heard. 
Thy  wonder-working  haiul  I  find 
Around,  before  me,  a  ad  behind. 

3  Where  from  thy  presence  could  I  flee? 
Where  find  a  refuge,  I^ord,  from  thee? 
From  heaven  thou  shin'st  in  glory  dowu. 
And  hell  is  darkened  by  thy  frown. 

4  On  morning's  wings  beyond  the  sea 
I  fly,  but  cannot  fly  from  thee. 

I  piunge  me  in  the  depths  of  night; 

One  look  from  thee  makes  darkness  light. 

5  Father  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 

I  cannot,  would  not,  shun  thy  face. 
No,  be  it  rather  mine  to  jirove 
An  Omnipresent  God  of  love. 


PERFECTIONS. 


WARD.       L.  M. 


Arr.  by  Dk.  L.  Mason. 
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C.  M.  (65) 

Loving-Jcindness  of  the  Lord. 
ywne— Avon. 
1  Ye  humble  souls,  approach  your  God 
With  songs  ol"  sacred  praise; 
For  he  is  good,  supremely  good, 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 


AVON.       C.  M. 


2  All  nature  owns  his  g:iardiac  care; 

In  him  we  live  and  move  ; 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  He  gave  his  well-beloved  Son 

To  save  our  souls  from  sin  ; 
'Tis  liere  he  makes  his  goodness  known. 
And  proves  it  .*1I  divine, 

4  To  this  sure  refuge,  Lord,  we  come. 

And  here  our  hope  relies; 
A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  home, 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 

5  Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard. 

The  souls  who  trust  in  thee; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward 
With  bliss  divinely  free. 


^^^sp^ 
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Infinite  Perfections  of  God.     L.  ]\I. 


(51] 


I  High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 
Tliy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  cloud 
That  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 


2  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands. 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep. 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  laighty  deep. 


(COXTIM'ED.) 


GOD. 


X  O  frod,  liow  excellent  thy  grace. 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  cojnfort  spring! 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress, 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

AMES.        L.  M. 


4  In  the  provisions  of  thy  house 

We  still  shall  find  a  sweet  repast; 
There  mercy,  like  a  river;  flows, 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 


Dr.  L.  Masox. 
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111     God  of  all  Goodness.     L.  M.     (54) 

1  God  of  the  world !  thy  glories  shine, 
Through  earth  and  heaven,  with  rays  divine; 
Thy  smile  gives  beauty  to  {he  flower, 
Thine  auger  to  the  tempest  power. 


MANOAH.       C.  M. 


2  God  of  oxir  lives!  the  throbbing  heart 
Doth  at  thy  beck  its  action  start; 
Throbs  on,  obedient  to  thy  will, 

Or  ceases  at  thy  fatal  chill 

3  God  of  eternal  life !  thy  love 
Doth  every  stain  of  sin  remove; 

The  cross,  the  cross, — its  hallowed  liglit 
Sliall  drive  from  earth  her  cheerless  night 

4  God  of  all  goodness!  to  the  skies 
Our  hearts  in  grateful  anthems  rise; 
And  to  thy  service  shall  be  given 
The  i"est  of  life,  the  whole  of  heaven. 

Greatorex. 
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112       God  our  Support.     CM.        (G4) 

1  'Tis  faith  supports  my  feeble  soul 

In  times  of  deep  distress; 
When  storms  arise  and  billows  roll. 
Great  God,  I  trust  thy  grace. 

2  Thy  powerful  arm  still  bears  me  up. 

Whatever  griefs  befall ; 
Thou  art  my  life,  my  Joy,  my  hope, 
And  thou  my  all  inali. 

8  Bereft  of  friends,  beset  with  foes, 
With  dangers  all  around. 
To  thee  I  all  my  fears  disclose; 
In  thee  my  help  is  found. 


4  In  every  want,  in  every  strai*. 
To  thee  alone  I  fly; 
When  other  comforters  depar'. 
Thou  art  for  e  rer  nigh. 

llo  God  worthy  of  all  Praise.   L.  M.  (.')3) 
Tune— A  lfreton,  next  p  :nge, 

1  Be  thou  exalted,  O  n:y  God, 

Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

2  My  heart  is  fixed ;  my  song  shall  raise 

Immortal  honors  to  his  name; 
Awake,  my  tongue,  to  sound  his  praise, 
His  wondrous  goodness  to  proclaim. 

3  High  o'er  the  earth  his  mercy  reigns. 

And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky ; 
His  truth  to  endless  years  remains. 
When  lower  worlds  dissolve  and  die. 

4  Be  thou  exalted,  O  iny  God, 

Above  the  heavens,  where  angels  dwell; 
Thj'  power  on  earlh  be  known  abroad, 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 


PERFECTIONS. 


ALFRETON.       L.  M. 


Beastall. 
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114       Goodness  of  God.    CM.        (43) 

yujie— Mount  Auburn. 

1  Thy  goodness,  Lord,  our  souls  confess; 

Thy  goodness  we  adore ; 
A  spring  whose  blessings  never  fail, 
A  sea  without  a  shore. 


MOUNT  AUBURN.       C.  M. 


r 

2  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  thy  love  declare, 

In  every  golden  ray; 
Love  draws  the  curtains  of  the  night. 
And  love  brings  back  the  day. 

3  Thy  bounty  every  season  crowns 

AVith  all  the  bliss  it  yields, 
"With  .joyful  clusters  loads  the  vines. 
With  strengthening  grain  the  llelds. 

4  But  chiefly,  thy  compassion,  Lord, 

Is  in  the  gospel  seen  ; 
There,  like  a  sun,  thy  mercy  shines, 
AVilhout  a  cloud  between. 

5  There  pardon,  peace,  and  holy  joy, 

Through  Jesus'  name  are  given; 
He  on  the  cross  was  lifted  high. 
That  we  might  reign  in  heaven. 


G.  KiNGSLEr. 


DARV/IN.       C.  M. 


G.  Hews. 
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Gratitude.     C.  M. 


150) 


1  When  all  thy  mercies,  O  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys. 
Transported  with  the  view,  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

3  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran. 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe. 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 


4  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

]My  daily  thanks  employ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a,  cheerful  heart, 
That  tasies  those  gifts  with  joy. 

5  Through  every  period  of  my  life. 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds. 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

6  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 

A  grateful  song  I'll  raise: 
But,  oh,  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 


GOD. 


DESIRE.       L.  M. 
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116  L.  M.  (48) 

God's  Blessings  everywhere. 

1  There's  not  a  bird  with  lonely  nest, 
In  pathless  wood  or  mountain  crest, 
Nor  meaner  thing  which  does  not  share, 
O  God,  in  thy  continual  care. 


2  Each  barren  crag,  each  desert  rude. 
Holds  thee  within  its  solitude; 
And  thou  dost  bless  the  wanderer  there 
Who  makes  his  solitary  prayer. 


3  In  busy  mart  and  crowded  street, 
No  less  than  in  the  still  retreat. 
Thou,  Lord,  art  near,  our  souls  to  bless 
With  all  a  parent's  tenderness. 


4  And  every  moment  still  doth  bring 
Thy  blessings  on  its  loaded  wing; 
Widely  they  spread  through  earth  and  sky. 
And  last  to  all  eternity. 


ELIZABETHTOWN.       C.  M. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 
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Our  Father.     C.  M. 


(63) 


1  Father  of  mercies!  God  of  Love! 

My  Father  and  my  God ! 
I'll  sLng  the  honors  of  thy  name. 
And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

2  In  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  thoughts  of  love  appear; 
Tliy  mercies  gild  each  transient  scene, 
And  crown  each  passing  year. 

3  In  all  thy  mercies,  may  my  soul 

A  Father's  bounty  sec; 
Nor  let  the  gifts  thy  grace  bestows 
Estrange  my  heart  from  thee. 

4  Teach  me,  in  times  of  deep  distress, 

To  own  thy  hand,  O  God  ! 
And  in  submissive  silence  learn 
The  lessons  of  thy  rod. 

5  Through  every  period  of  my  life, 

Eacli  briglit,  each  clouded  scene, 
Give  me  a  meek  and  humble  mind, 
Btill  equal  and  serene. 


11  a     Divine  Perfections.    L.  M.        (40) 
ITiine— Ebnan,  next  page. 

1  The  Lord  !  how  wondrous  are  his  ways! 
How  tlrm  his  truth !  how  large  his  grace ! 
He  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne. 

And  thence  he  makes  his  glories  known. 

2  Not  half  so  high  his  power  hath  spread 
The  starry  heavens  above  our  head, 
As  his  rich  love  exceeds  our  praise. 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  we  raise. 

3  Not  half  so  far  has  nature  placed 
The  rising  morning  from  the  west. 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  those  he  loves. 

4  How  slowly  doth  his  wrath  arise  I 
On  swifter  wings  salvation  tlies: 
Or,  if  he  lets  his  anger  burn. 
How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn/ 

5  His  everlasting  love  is  sure 

To  all  his  saints,  and  shall  endure; 
From  age  to  age  his  truth  shall  reign. 
Nor  children's  diiUlren  houc  in  vain. 


PERFECTIONS, 


ERNAN. 


L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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119     The  Mercy  of  God.    S.  M. 

2^ne— BoYLSTON. 

1  My  soul,  repeat  his  praise, 
Whose  mercies  are  so  great, 


(72) 


Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 


2  His  power  subdues  our  sins. 
And  liis  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 


3  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  ground  we  tread ; 
So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 


BOYLSTON.       S.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


MANOAH.       C.  M. 


Greatorex. 


Divine  Protection.    C.  M.        (64) 


1  O  God  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home, — 

2  Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwell  secure; 
7 


3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 
Or  earth  received  her  frame. 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God ; 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust,- 
"Return,  ye  sons  of  men ;" 

All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

5  O  God.  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  nope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 


GOD. 


ALFRETON. 
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121         Grateful  Praise.     L.  M.  (53) 

1  WiTTi  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue, 
I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song; 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2  To  Ood  I  cried,  when  troubles  rose; 
Pie  heard  me,  and  subdued  my  foes; 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control. 

And  strength  diffused  through  all  my  soul. 

3  Amid  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 
TTphcld  and  guarded  by  his  hand; 
His  words  my  fainting  soul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

BYEFIELD.       C.  M. 


4  I'll  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord; 
I'll  sing  the  wt)ndors  of  thy  word; 
Not  all  the  works  and  names  below 
So  much  thy  power  and  gloi-y  show. 

122        God's  Perfections.     L.  M.        (53) 

1  Thy  mercy.  Lord,  the  sinner's  hope. 

The  higlu'St  orb  of  heaven  transcends: 
Tliy  sacred  truth's  unmeasured  scope 
Through  all  eternity  extends 

2  Thy  justice  like  the  hills  remains, 

Unfatliomed  depths  thy  judgments  are, 
Tliy  providence  tlie  world  sustains, 
Tlie  whole  creation  is  thy  earn. 

3  Thy  saints  shall  to  thy  courts  be  led 

To  banquet  on  thy  love's  repast. 

And  drink,  as  from  a  fountain  head. 

Of  joys  that  sliall  for  ever  last. 

4  The  streams  of  life  with  thee  abound; 

Thy  presence  is  eternal  day ; 
Oh,  shower  thy  gifts  the  world  around, 
Thy  glorious  face  to  all  display. 

Dr.  T.  Hastings. 


123  CM.  (56) 

Tntth  and  Goodness  of  God. 

1  Faithfut.,  O  Lord,  thy  mercies  are, 

A  rock  that  cannot  move; 
A  thousand  promises  declare 
Thy  constancy  of  love. 

2  Thou  waitest  to  be  gracious  stid ; 

Thou  dost  with  sinners  bear. 
That,  saved,  we  may  thy  goodness  feel, 
And  all  thy  grace  declare. 

3  Its  streams  the  whole  creation  reach, 

So  plenteous  is  the  store; 
Enough  for  all,  enough  for  each, 
Knough  for  evermore. 

4  Throughout  the  universe  It  reigns; 

It  stands  tor  ever  sure; 
And  while  thy  truth,  O  Ood.  remains, 
Tny  goodness  shall  endure. 


121  C.  M.  (G3) 

Praise  for  God's  Goodness. 
rwne— Elizabethtown,  next  page< 

1  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace 

]\Iy  Ood,  my  heavp'nl.v  King; 
Let  age  to  age  tliy  risdiieousness 
In  songs  of  glory  sing. 

2  God  reigns  on  high,  but  ne'er  conlmeu 

His  goodness  to  tlie  skies; 
Throu2;li  all  the  earth  liis  bounty  shines, 
And  every  want  supplies. 

3  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  I,ord! 

IIow  slow  thine  anger  moves! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  word. 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

4  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 

My  God,  my  heavenly  King; 
Le*  age  to  age  thy  righteousness 
in  songs  of  glory  sing. 


PEKFECTIOXS. 


ELIZABETHTOWN,       C.  M. 


Geo.  Kinqslet. 


BOYLSTON.       S.  M. 


Dr.  L.  IMaron. 


125     The  Mercies  of  God.     S.  M.      (73) 

1  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul; 

Let  all  within  me  join, 
And  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  his  name 
Whose  favors  are  divine. 

2  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul; 

Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 

3  'Tis  he  forgives  thy  sins; 

'Tis  he  relieves  thy  pain; 
'Tis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknesses, 
And  gives  thee  strength  again. 

4  He  crowns  thy  life  with  love, 

When  ransomed  from  the  grave; 
He,  who  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell. 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 


f^^^i^ 


liwO      Divine  Compassion.     S.  M.       (72) 

1  The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  those  that  fear  his  name. 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

2  He  knows  we  are  but  dust, 

Scattered  with  every  breath; 
His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind, 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

3  Our  days  are  as  the  grass. 

Or  like  the  morning  flower; 
When  blasting  winds  sweep  o'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

4  But  thy  compassions.  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endure; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  word  of  promise  sure. 


NEWBOLD.       C.  M. 


Geo.  KiNGSLiEY". 


I>w7    God  protects  his  People.     CM.    (79) 

]  Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life, 
lu  trouble  and  in  joy, 


The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 
The  dwellings  of  the  just; 

Protection  he  affords  to  all 
Who  make  his  name  their  trust. 

3  Oh,  make  but  trial  of  his  love ! 
Experience  will  decide 

How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they. 
Who  in  his  truth  confide. 

4  Fear  him.  ye  saints,  and  you  will  thea 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear: 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight, 
He'i;  make  your  wants  his  care. 


GOD. 


DESIRE.       L.  M. 
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128  L.  M.  (48) 

"Return  unto  thy  Rest,  0  my  Soul!" 

1  Return,  my  soul,  and  sweetly  rest 
On  thy  almighty  Father's  breast; 


The  bounties  of  his  grace  adore. 
And  count  his  wondrous  mercies  o'er. 

2  Thy  mercy.  Lord,  preserved  mj'  breath, 
And  snatched  my  fainting  soul  from  deatn; 
Removed  my  sorrows,  dried  my  tears, 
And  saved  me  from  suiTouuding  snares. 

3  What  shall  I  render  to  the  Lord? 
Or  how  his  wondrous  grace  record? 
To  him  my  grateful  voice  I'll  raise, 
"With  just  thanksgiving  to  his  praise. 

4  O  Zion,  in  thy  sacred  courts. 
Where  glory  dwells  and  Joy  resorts, 
To  notes  divine  I'll  tune'the  song, 

And  praise  shall  flow  from  every  tongue. 


LYDIA.       C.  M. 
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129        A  faithful  God.     CM.  (71) 

1  Begin,  my  tongue  some  heavenly  theme. 

And  speak  some  boundless  thing, — 
The  mighty  works,  or  naightier  name, 
Of  our  eternal  King. 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfulness. 

And  sound  his  power  abroad; 
Sing  of  the  glory  and  the  grace 
Of  our  Redeemer,  God. 

3  Proclaim  "salvation  from  the  Lord, 

For  wretched,  dying  men  ;" 
His  hand  inscribed  the  sacred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 

1  Recorded  by  eternal  love, 

Kuch  promise  clearly  shines; 


Nor  can  the  powers  of  hell  remove 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

5  His  every  word  of  grace  is  strong 

As  that  which  built  the  skies; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

6  Oh,  might  I  hear  his  heavenly  tongue 

But  whisper,  "Thou  art  mine," 
The  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  notes  almost  divine. 


130  8s. 

Our  God  for  ever  aiid  ever. 
7^!/r?e— FoSTKE,  next  page. 


(62) 


1  This  God  is  the  God  we  adore. 

Our  faithful,  unchangeable  Friend, 
Whose  love  is  as  large  as  his  power, 
And  neither  knows  measure  nor  end. 

2  'Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  the  last, 

AVhose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home; 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  him  for  all  that's  to  come. 


PERFECTIONS. 


FOSTER.       8s. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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CHANNING.       H.  M. 


Modern  Harp. 
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131     Faithfulness  of  God.    H.  M.     (60) 

1  The  promises  I  sing, 

Which  sovereign  mercy  spoke ; 
Nor  will  th'  eternal  King 
His  words  of  grace  revoke : 


They  stand  secure 
And  steadfast  still ; 


Not  Zion's  hill 
Abides  so  sure. 


2  The  mountains  melt  away, 

When  once  the  Judge  appears, 
And  sun  and  moon  decay. 
That  measure  mortal  years ; 
But  still  the  same,    i    The  promise  shines 
In  radiant  lines        |  Through  all  the  flame. 

3  Their  harmony  shall  sound 

Through  my  attentive  ears, 
When  thunders  cleave  the  ground. 

And  dissipate  the  spheres: 
'Midst  all  the  shock       i       I  stand  serene, 
Of  that  dread  scone,       \       Thy  word  my  rocK. 


MARLOW.       C.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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Holiness  of  God.     C.  M. 


(55) 


1  Holy  and  reverend  is  the  name 

Of  our  eternal  King ; 
"Thrice  holy  Lord,"  the  angels  cry; 
"Thrice  holy,"  let  us  sing. 

2  The  deepest  reverence  of  the  mind 

Fay,  O  my  soul,  to  God ; 
Lift  with  thy  hands,  a  ho'.y  heart 
To  his  sublime  abode. 


3  With  sacred  awe  pronounce  his  name. 

Whom  words  nor  thoughts  can  reach; 
A  contrite  heart  shall  please  him  more 
Than  noblest  form  of  speech. 

4  Thou  holy  God,  preserve  my  soul 

From  all  pollution  free; 
The  pure  in  heart  are  thy  delight, 
And  they  thy  ftice  shall  see. 


GOD. 


SPANISH    HYMN.      7s  Double. 


1  *»Q 
loo 


Th  ou  only  art  holy,     7s 


(61) 


1  Hoi,Y,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

(4od  of  hosts,  in  heaven  adored, 
P^arth  with  awe  has  heard  thy  name, 
Men  thy  majesty  proclaim. 

2  Just  and  true  are  all  thy  ways. 
Great  thy  works  above  our  praise; 
Humbled  in  the  dust,  we  own, 
Thou  art  holy,  thou  alone. 

3  In  thy  sight,  the  angel  band 
Justly  charged  with  folly  stand; 
Holiest  deeds  of  creatures  lie 
Meritless  before  thine  eye. 

4  How  shall  sinners  worship  thee, 
God  of  spotless  purity? 

To  thy  grace  all  hope  we  owe: 
Thine  own  righteousness  bestow. 


134 


Holiness  of  God.    7s. 


(61 ; 


1  HoL,Y,  holy,  holy  Lord 

God  of  hosts!  when  heaven  and  earth, 

ARIEL.        C.  P.  M. 


Out  of  darkness,  at  thy  word 

Issued  into  glorious  birth. 
All  thy  works  before  thee  stood. 
And  thine  eye  beheld  them  good. 
While  they  sung  with  sweet  accord. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord! 


2  Holy,  holy,  holy !  thee, 

One  Jehovali  evermore, 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit!  wc, 

Dust  and  ashes,  would  adore; 
Tjightly  by  the  world  esteemed. 
From  that  world  by  thee  redeemed, 
Sing  we  here  with  glad  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord! 


3  Holy,  holy,  holy !  all 

Heaven's  triumphant  choir  shall  sing, 
While  the  ransomed  nations  fall 

At  the  footstool  of  their  King: 
Then  shall  saints  and  seraphim. 
Harps  and  voices,  swell  one  hymn. 
Blending  in  sublime  accord. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 

Dr.  L.  Mason. 


1  My  God,  thy  boundless  love  I  praise ; 
How  bright,  on  high,  its  glories  blaze! 

How  sweetly  bloom  below ! 
It  streams  from  thine  eternal  throne; 
Through  heaven  its  joys  for  ever  run, 

And  o'er  the  earth  they  flow. 

2  But  in  the  gospel  it  appears 
In  sweeter,  fairer  characters. 

And  charms  the  ravished  breast; 


There,  love  Immortal  leaves  the  sky. 
To  wipe  the  drooping  mourner's  eye. 

And  give  the  weary  rest. 
3  Then  let  the  love  that  makes  me  blest. 
With  cheerful  praise  inspire  my  breast, 

And  ardent  gratitude; 
And  all  my  thoughts  and  passions  tend 
To  thee,  my  Father  and  my  Friend, 

My  soul's  eternal  i;ood. 


PEEFECTIONS. 


MARLOW.       C.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Masojt. 
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Herein  is  Love.     C.  M. 


(55) 


1  My  God,  how  -wonderful  thou  art, 

Thy  majesty  how  bright! 
How  glorious  Is  thy  morcy-seat, 
In  depths  of  burning  light! 

2  Yet  I  may  love  thee  too,  O  Lord, 

Almiglity  as  thou  art ;   " 
For  thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

8  No  earthly  father  loves  like  thee, 
No  motlior  lialf  so  mild 
Bears  and  forbears,  as  thou  hast  done 
With  me,  thy  sinful  child. 

4  My  God,  how  wonderful  thou  art, 
Tliou  everlasting  Friend ! 
On  thee  I  stay  my  trusting  heart, 
Till  faith  la  vision  end. 


137     The  Love  of  God.     C.  P.  M. 

JTune— Ariel.  No.  135. 

1  Oh,  wondrous,  vast,  surpassing  love, 

The  theme  of  heavenly  hosts  above, 

And  of  the  saints  below ! 


(59) 


We  only  know  in  part  while  here; 
But  when  in  glory  we  .appear, 
Then  shall  we  fully  know. 


2  It  is  a  mystery  divine 
Whei'e  justice,  mercy,  truth,  combine 

God's  glory  to  display  ! 
His  righteousness  is  satisfied. 
Since  Christ  for  us  in  love  hath  died, 

And  borne  our  curse  away. 


3  'Midst  all  the  changing  scenes  around. 
In  this  no  change  can  e'er  be  found. 

For  God  himself  is  love. 
Though  earthly  things  shall  all  decay. 
And  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

Yet  this  shall  ne'er  remove. 


4  Once  loved  in  Christ,  for  ever  loved ! 
God's  eounscl'd  purpose  stands  unmov'd. 

Eternally  the  same: 
And  when  we  change  this  house  of  clay. 
We  shall  throughout  eternal  day 

God's  endless  love  proclaim! 


ILLA.       L.  M. 


Carmina  Sacua. 
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138  L.  M.  (45) 

N'ot  that  we  loved  God,  but  that  he  loved  us. 

Z  Ere  earth's  foundations  yet  were  laid, 
Or  heaven's  fair  roof  was  spread  abroad; 
Ere  man  a  livin>j  soul  was  made, 
Love  stirred  within  the  heart  of  God. 


2  Thy  loving  counsel  gave  to  me 
True  life  in  Christ,  thy  only  Son, 
Whom  thou  hast  made  my  way  to  thee. 
From  whom  all  grace  flows  ever  down. 


3  I  am  not  worthy.  Lord,  that  thou 

Shouldst  such  compassion  on  me  show; 
That  he  who  made  tlie  world  should  bow 
To  cheer  with  love  a  wretch  so  low. 


4  Could  I  but  honor  thee  aright. 

Noble  and  sweet  my  song  should  be; 
That   earth    and   heaven    should   loarn  thj 
might. 
And  what  my  God  hath  done  for  me. 


GOD. 


DESIRE 


1 39  L.  M. 

GodCs  Love  revealed  by  Christ. 

1  O  SPOTLESS  Lamb  of  God,  in  thee 
The  Father's  holiness  we  see; 
And  witli  delight  thy  children  trace 
In  thee  his  wondrous  love  and  grace. 


(48) 


2  For  thou  didst  leave  thy  throne  above. 
To  teach  us  that  our  "  God  is  love;" 
And  now  we  see  his  glory  shine 

In  every  word  and  deed  of  thine. 

3  When  we  behold  thee,  Lamb  of  God, 
Beneath  our  sins'  tremendous  load, 
Expiring  on  th'  accursed  tree, 

How  great  our  guilt,  with  grief  we  8e« ! 

4  There  we  with  Joy  thy  grace  behold. 
Its  height  and  depth  can  ne'er  be  told ! 
It  bursts  our  chains  and  sets  us  free, 
And  sweetly  draws  our  souls  to  thee ! 


MOUNT   AUBURN 


KrNGSLEY. 
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CM. 

God  is  Love. 


(43) 


1  Come,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord, 

And  raise  your  souls  above; 
Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord 
To  sing  that  God  is  love. 

2  This  precious  truth  his  word  declares, 

And  all  his  mercies  prove; 
While  Christ,  th'  atoning  Lamb,  appears, 
To  show  that  God  is  love. 

3  Behold,  his  loving  kindness  waits 

For  those  who  from  him  rove. 
And  calls  of  mercy  reach  their  hearts, 
To  teach  them  God  is  love. 

i  Oh,  may  we  all,  while  here  below, 
This  best  of  blessings  prove; 
Till  warmer  hearts,  in  brighter  worlds, 
eh'-xU  shout  that  God  is  love. 


141  L.  M.  (57) 

He  led  them  forth  by  the  right  Way. 

rwrie— UxBRiDGE,  next  page. 

1  GrvE  thanks  to  God ;  he  reigns  above; 
Kind  are  his  thoughts,  his  name  is  love; 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known. 

And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

2  From  age  to  age  exalt  his  name; 
God  and  his  grace  are  still  the  same; 
He  fills  the  hungry  soul  with  food. 
And  feeds  the  poor  with  every  good. 

3  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way. 
He  guides  our  footsteps,  lest  we  stray. 
He  guards  us  with  a  powerful  hand, 
And  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  land. 

4  Oh,  let  the  saints  with  Joy  iccord 
The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord ; 
How  great  his  works !  how  kind  his  waysl 
Let  every  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 


PEKFECTIOXS. 
UXBRIDGE.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


THORNTON.       8s  &  7s. 


E.  L.  White. 
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God  is  Love.     8s  &  7s. 


1  Got)  is  love :  his  mercy  brightens 
All  the  path  in  which  we  rove; 


(61) 


Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe  he  lightens: 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

2  Death  and  changre  are  busy  ever, 

Man  decays  and  asres  move ; 

But  his  mercy  waneth  never: 

God  is  wisdona,  God  is  love. 

3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 

Will  his  changeless  goodness  prove; 
From  the  gloom  his  brightness  streameth: 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 

Hope  and  comfort  from  above; 
Everywhere  his  glory  shineth: 
Gocl  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


ERNAN.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


143  L.  M.  (46) 

God's  Love  seen  in  Christ. 

1  O  LOVE  of  God,  how  strong  and  true ! 
Eternal,  and  yet  ever  new ; 

8 


Uncompr'^hended  and  unbought, 
Beyond  all  knowledge  and  all  thought. 

2  We  read  thee  best  in  him  who  came 
To  bear  for  us  the  cross  of  shame; 
Sent  by  the  Father  from  on  high. 
Our  life  to  live,  our  death  to  die. 

3  We  read  thy  power  to  bless  and  save, 
E'en  in  the  darkness  of  the  grave; 
Still  more  in  resurrection  light. 

We  read  the  fulness  of  thy  might. 

4  O  love  of  God,  our  shield  and  stay, 
Through  all  the  perils  of  our  way 
Eternal  love,  in  thee  we  rest. 

For  ever  safe,  for  ever  blest  I 


GOD.— CREATING. 
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The  Heavens  declare  God's  Glory.    L.  M. 
jfune— UXBRIDGE,  preceding  page. 


(57) 


1  The  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 

And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  original  proclaim. 

2  Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day. 
Docs  his  Creator's  power  display, 
And  publishes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 

3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth  ;— 

LTDIA.       C.  M. 


4  While  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

5  What  though,  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball? 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amid  their  radiant  orbs  be  found? 

6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice. 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  \oice; 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine, 

"  The  hand  that  made  us  is  Divine." 
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145  c.  M. 

The  Greatlon  praises  God. 

1  Eternal,  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise, 
Thee  tlie  creation  sings ; 

NEWBOLD.       C.  M. 


(71) 


With  thy  loved  name,  rocks,  hills,  and  seas, 
And  heaven's  liigh  palace  rings. 


2  How  -wide  thy  hand  hath  spread  the  sljy ! 
How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
And  starred  with  sparkling  gold. 


3  Infinite  strength  and  equal  skill 
Shine  tlirough  the  world  abroad. 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill. 
And  speak  the  builder,  God. 

Geo.  Kingsley. 


CM. 

God  the  Builder  of  all  Things. 
STNO  th'  almighty  power  of  G<>d, 
That  made  the  mountains  rise, 


That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad. 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 


2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 
The  sun  to  rule  the  day; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  his  command. 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 


3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 
That  filled  the  earth  with  food  ; 
Ilo  formed  tlie  creatures  with  his  wora. 
And  then  pronounced  tliem  good. 


CEEATING, 


4  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 
But  makes  tliy  glories  known  • 
And  clouds  arise  and  tempests  blow. 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 


5  Creatures  that  borrow  life  from  the© 
Are  subject  to  thy  care: 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee. 
But  God  is  present  there. 


AMES.        L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Masok. 
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L.  M.  (54) 

0  Lord,  vnj  God,  thou  art  very  great. 

1  Great  is  the  Lord !  what  tongue  can  frame 
An  honor  equal  to  his  name  ? 


How  awful  are  his  gloricns  ways! 
The  Lord  is  dreadful  in  his  praisp 


2  Vast  are  thy  works,  Almighty  Lord; 
All  nature  rests  upon  thy  word; 
And  clouds  and  storms  and  tire  obey 
Thy  wise  and  all-controlling  sway. 


3  Thy  glory,  fearless  of  decline, 
Thy  glory,  I^ord,  shall  ever  shine; 
Thy  praise  shall  still  our  breath  employ. 
Till  we  shall  rise  to  endless  joy. 


GOVERNING. 


CHANNING 


MODEKN  HAKP. 
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148  H.  M.  (60) 

Perfections  of  GocPs  Government. 

1  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns ; 
His  throne  Is  built  on  high; 
The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty ; 
His  glories  shine  I    No  mortal  eye 

Witli  beams  so  bright   |    Can  bear  the  sight. 


2  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  all  the  world  in  awe; 
His  wrath  and  justice  stand 

To  guard  his  holy  law; 
And  where  his  love       I     His  truth  confirms 
Resolves  to  bless,  |     And  seals  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  ancient  works 

Surprising  wisdom  shines. 
Confounds  the  powers  of  hell. 

And  breaks  their  fell  designs 
Strong  is  his  arm,  I        His  great  decrees 

Andshallfulfll  1        His  sovereign  will. 

4  And  can  this  mighty  King 

Of  glorv  condescend? 
And  will  he  write  his  name 

Mv  Father  and  my  Friend? 
I  love  his  name;     I      Join,  all  my  powers, 
I  love  his  word ;      |     And  praise  the  Lord. 


GOD. 


AMES.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  MAsoif. 
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149  L  M. 

The  Majesty  of  Jehovah, 

1  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong; 
Crown  him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song: 


His  wondrous  name  and  power  rehearse; 
His  honors  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

2  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky; 
His  name,  Jeliovah,  sounds  on  high: 
Praise  him  aloud,  ye  sons  of  grace; 

Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 

3  God  is  our  shield,  our  joy,  our  rest; 
God  is  our  King;  proclaim  him  blest: 
When  terrors  rise,  when  nations  faint, 
He  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 


DUKE   STREET.       L.  M. 


J.  Hatton. 


1 50  L.  M.  (52) 

Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  reigneth. 

»  The  Lord  is  King;  lift  up  thy  voice, 
O  eartli,  and  all  ye  heavens,  rejoice! 
F.'om  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring, 
Tlie  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King! 

2  The  Lord  is  King;  child  of  the  dust, 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just: 
Holy  and  true  are  all  his  ways; 
Let  every  creature  speak  his  praise. 

3  He  reitrns:  ye  saints,  exalt  your  strains: 
Your  God  is  King,  your  Father  reigns; 
And  he  is  at  the  Father's  side, 

Tlie  Man  of  love,  the  Crucilicu. 

(  Come    make    your    wants,    your    burdens 
known. 
He  will  present  them  at  the  throne; 


And  angel  bands  are  waiting  there, 
His  messages  of  love  to  bear. 

5  Oh,  when  his  wisdom  can  mistake. 
His  might  decay,  his  love  forsake; 
Then  nmy  his  cliildren  cease  to  sing, 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King! 

151  L.  M.  (52) 

Perfections  of  God  combined  in  his  Govern' 

ment. 

1  Jkhovah  reigns;  his  throne  is  high; 
His  robes  are  light  and  niajesty ; 

His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 

2  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe; 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  law; 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face; 

His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 

3  Through  all  his  works  his  wisdom  shines, 
And  bftflles  Satan's  deep  designs; 

His  power  is  sovereign  to  fulfil 
The  noblest  counsels  of  his  will. 

4  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  friend? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels'  join ; 
Heaven  is  secure,  if  God  be  mine. 


GOVERNING. 
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The  eternal  Throne  of  God.     L.  M. 
rwne— Duke  Stbekt,  No.  150. 


(52) 


1  Jehovah  relirns;  he  dwells  in  light, 
(iirded  witli  majesty  and  inisht; 
The  world,  created  by  his  hands. 
Still  on  its  linn  foundation  stands. 

2  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made. 
Or  liad  its  first  foundation  laid, 

Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood. 
Thyself  the  ever-living  God. 

BYEFIELD.       C.  M. 


3  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise, 
And  aim  their  rage  against  ihe  skies; 
Vain  floods  that  aim  their  rage  so  high  ! 
At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4  For  ever  shall  his  throne  endure; 
His  promise  stands  for  ever  sure; 
And  everlasting  lioliness 
Becomes  the  dwelling  of  his  grace. 

Dr.  T.  IlASTINOa. 


L53 


Purposes  of  God  developed  by  his  Providence.     C.  M. 


(56) 


1  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 

His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
With  blessing  on  your  head. 

3  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace; 


Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

4  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  every  hour; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

5  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  lie  will  make  it  plain. 


ELIZABETHTOWN.       C.  M. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 


1 54  C.  M.  (63) 

Benevolence  of  God's  Decrees. 

1  Since  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time 

God's  watchful  eye  surveys, 
Oh,  who  so  wise  to  choose  our  lot, 
Or  to  appoint  our  ways ! 

2  Good,  when  he  gives,  supremely  good; 

Nor  less  when  he  denies: 
E'en  crosses,  from  his  sovereign  hand, 
Are  blessings  in  disguise. 

8  Why  should  we  doubt  a  father's  love. 
So  constant  and  so  kind? 
To  his  unerring,  gracious  will 
Be  every  wish  resigned. 


155       God  our  Defence.     CM.  (r>G) 

Tune— Byefikld. 

1  No  change  of  time  shall  ever  shock 

My  trust,  O  Lord,  in  thee ; 
For  thou  hast  always  been  my  rock, 
A  sure  defence  to  me. 

2  Thou  our  deliverer  art,  O  God ; 

Our  trust  is  in  thy  power; 
Thou  art  our  shield  from  foes  abroau. 
Our  safeguard  and  our  tower. 

3  To  thee  we  will  address  our  prayer, 

To  whom  all  praise  we  owe; 
Oh,  may  we,  by  thy  watchful  care. 
Be  saved  from  every  foe. 

4  Then  let  Jehovah  be  adored. 

On  whom  our  hopes  depend ; 
For  who,  except  the  mighty  Iiord, 
His  people  can  defend? 


GOD. 


ERNAN.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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1 56  L.  M.  (46) 

The  Mysteries  of  Providence. 

1  LORB,  how  mysterious  are  thy  ways ! 
How  blind  are  we !  how  mean  our  praise ! 


Thy  steps,  can  mortal  eyes  expiore? 
'Tis  ours  to  wonder  and  adore. 

2  Thy  deep  decrees  from  our  dim  sight 
Are  hid  in  shades  of  awful  night; 
Amid  the  lines  with  curious  eye. 
Not  angel  niinds  presume  to  pry. 

3  Great  God,  I  would  not  ask  to  see 
What  in  my  coming  life  shall  be; 
P^nough  for  me  if  love  divine, 

At  length  through  every  cloud  shall  shine. 

4  Yet  this  mj-  soul  desii-es  to  know, 
Be  this  my  only  wish  helow, 

That  Christ  be  mine ;  this  great  request 
Grant,  bounteous  God,  and  I  am  blest ! 


DOANE.       L.  M. 


E.  L.  White. 


^^^^^^i^ 


157  L.  M.  ^47) 

The  Darkness  of  Providence. 

J  IjOrd,  we  adore  thy  vast  designs, 
Th'  obscure  abyss  of  providence. 
Too  deep  to  sound  with  mortal  lines, 
Too  dark  to  view  with  feeble  sense. 

2  When  thou  dost  clothe  thine  awful  face 
In  angry  frowns,  without  a  smile. 
We,  through  the  clouds,  believe  thy  grace. 
Secure  of  thy  compassion  still. 

8  Tlirough  seas  and  storms  of  deep  distress 
We  sail  by  faith  and  not  by  sight; 
Faith  guides  us,  in  the  wilderness, 
Through  all  the  terrors  of  the  night. 


4  Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 

Resolves  to  scourge  us  here  below, 
Still  let  us  lean  upon  our  God; 
Thine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  through. 

158  L.  M.  (58) 

Submission  to  God's  Decrees. 

Tune— Wa-rd,  No.  160. 

1  Wait,  O  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will ; 
Tumultuous  passions,  all  be  still ; 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thought  arise; 
His  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 

2  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells, 
Performs  his  work,  the  cause  conceals, 
But,  though  his  methods  are  unknowri, 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne, 

3  In  heaven  and  earth  and  air  and  seas 
He  executes  his  firm  decrees; 

And  by  his  saints  it  stands  confessed. 
That  wh»t  he  docs  is  ever  best. 

4  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait, 
Prostrate  before  his  awful  seat; 

And,  'midst  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 


GOVERNING. 


DARWIN.      C.  M. 


G.  IlKwa 
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God  the  Trust  of  his  Saints.     C.  M. 


m 


I  O  THOU,  my  light,  my  life,  my  Joy, 
My  glory,  and  my  all ; 
[Jusent  by  thee,  no  good  can  come, 
Kor  evil  can  befall. 

?  Kiich  are  thy  schemes  of  providence. 
And  methods  of  thy  grace, 
That  I  maj'  safely  trust  in  thee 
Through  all  this  wilderness. 


3  'Tis  thine  outstretch'd  and  pow'rful  arm 

Upholds  me  in  the  way ; 
And  thy  rich  bounty  well  supplies 
The  wants  of  every  day. 

4  For  such  compassion,  O  my  God, 

Ten  thousand  thanks  are  due ; 
For  such  compassion  I  esteem 
Ten  thousand  thanks  too  few. 


WARD.       L.  M. 


Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Masox. 
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1 60        God  our  Rffuge.     L.  M.         (58) 


1  God  is  the  refuge  of  .ais  saints, 

AVhen  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade ; 
Ere  -we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled 

Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there. 
Convulsions  shake  the  solid  world. 
Our  faith  shall  never  yield  to  fear. 


3  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar; 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide, 
While  every  nation,  every  shore, 
Trenables  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide, 

4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow 

Supplies  the  city  of  our  God, 
Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through; 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

5  That  sacred  stream,  thine  Holy  word 

Our  grief  allays,  our  fear  controls; 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises  aflford. 
And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  sonia 


GOD. 


CHANNING.       H.  M. 


MoBKRN  Harp. 
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161   God  a  sure  Protection.     H.  M.    (60) 

1  To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes; 
From  God  is  all  my  aid, — 
The  God  who  built  the  skies 
And  earth  and  nature  macle: 
God  is  the  tower  I        His  grace  is  nigh 

To  which  I  fly ;  |        In  every  hour. 


2  My  feet  shall  never  slide, 

And  fall  in  fatal  snares, 
Since  God,  my  guard  an(i  guide 

Defends  me  from  my  fears. 
Those  wakeful  eyes        I       Shall  Israel  keep 
Which  never  sleep         |       When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heals  by  day. 

Nor  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  aM'ay, 

If  God  be  with  me  there : 
Thou  art  my  sun,  I       To  guard  my  head 

And  thou  my  shade,      |       By  night  or  noon. 

4  Hast  thou  not  pledged  thy  word 

To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 

To  keep  my  mortal  breath  : 
I'll  go  and  come,  I       Till  from  on  high 

Nor  fear  to  die,  |       Thou  call  me  home. 


MANOAH.       C.  M. 


Greatorex. 
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162  CM.  (64) 

Submission  to  a  Father's  Rule. 

I  W  r  God,  my  Father,— blissful  name,— 
Oh,  may  1  call  thee  mine? 
May  1  with  sweet  assurance  claim. 
A  portion  so  divine? 

;j  This  only  can  my  fears  control, 
And  bid  my  S()rro\vs  tly  ; 
What  harm  can  ever  reacli  my  soul, 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye? 

3  Whate'er  thy  holy  will  denies, 
I  calmly  would  resign  ; 
For  t\i<)u  art  good  and  just  and  wise; 
Oil,  bend  my  will  to  thine. 


A.  Wliate'cr  thy  sacred  will  ordains. 
Oh,  give  me  strength  to  bear; 
And  let  me  know  my  Father  reigns, 
And  trust  his  tender  care. 


16 


S.  M. 
The  Lord  is  vuj  Shepherd. 
Tune— BoYLSTON,  next  page. 


(72) 


1  The  Lord  my  shepherd  is; 

I  shall  be  well  supplied: 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am'his. 
What  can  I  want  beside? 

2  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows. 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me,  in  his  own  right  vay, 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

■1  While  he  affords  his  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear;  [shndei 

Though  I  should  walk  through  deatb^s  dark 
My  shepuerd's  with  me  there. 

(CONTINUED.) 


GOVERNING. 


BOYLSTON.       S.  M, 


Dr.  L.  Masox. 


^^^^S^^3^S 


5  Tn  sight  of  all  my  foes. 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overliows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 


AVON.       C.  M. 


6  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  future  days; 
Kor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove, 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 


104 


Sovereign  Purposes  of  God. 


1  Keep  silence,  all  created  things, 

And  wait  your  Maker's  nod: 
My  soul  stands  trembling  while  she  sings 
The  honors  of  her  God. 

2  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown, 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

8  His  providence  unfolds  a  book. 
In  which  his  counsels  shine; 


Each  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke, 
Fulfils  some  deep  design, 

4  Here,  he  exalts  neglected  worms 

To  sceptres  and  a  crown  ; 
And  there,  the  following  page  he  turns. 
And  casts  the  monarch  down 

5  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace 

Oh,  may  I  find  my  name. 
Recorded  in  sonie  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb. 


BELVILLE.       L.  M.     6  lines. 
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Jehovah  the  Shepherd  of  his  People.     L.  M.  6  L. 


(62) 


1  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare,  I  And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye; 

And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ;  ISIy  noonday  walks  he  shall  attend, 

His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply,  I  And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend 

g  (COXTIXCED.) 


G  0  D.— K  E  D  E  E  M  1  N  G , 


2  When  In  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  tlie  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads. 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 
■My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 

AMES.       L.  M. 


For  thou,  O  I,ord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  rod  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade, 
4  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
Thy  presence  shall  my  pains  beguile; 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  smile, 
With  sudden  green  and  herbage  crowned. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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166  L.  M.  (54) 

Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  Soul. 

1  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  living  God ; 
Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad  : 

PARK   STREET.       L.  M. 


Let  all  the  powers  within  ine  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace: 
His  favors  claim  thy  highest  praise; 
Let  not  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought 
Be  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot. 

3  'Tis  he,  my  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  do'ie; 
He  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgiv*>M 
The  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

4  Let  every  land  his  power  confess ; 
Let  all  the  earth  adore  his  grace ; 

My  heart  and  tongue  with  rapture  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

Venua. 
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Praise  for  redeeming  Grace.    L.  M 


(51 


1  Aw'AKE,  my  tongue;  thy  tribute  bring 
To  him  who  gave  thee  power  to  sing  ; 
Praise  him  wlio  has  all  pi-aise  above. 
The  source  of  wisdom  and  of  love. 

2  How  vast  his  knowledge !  how  profound ! 

A  depth  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned ! 
The  stars  he  numbers,  and  their  names 
He  fives  to  all  those  heavenly  flames. 


3  Through  each  bright  world  above,  behold 
Ten  thousand  thousand  charms  unfold; 
Karth,  air,  and  mighty  seas  combine 

To  speak  his  wisdom  all  divine. 

4  But  in  redemption,  oh,  what  grace! 

Its  wonders,  oh,  what  thought  can  trace! 
Here  wisdom  shines  for  ever  bright; 
Praise  him,  my  soul,  with  sweet  "lei ight. 


REDEEMING. 
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Praise  for  Christ.     L.  M. 
rune— Park  Street.  No.  167. 


(51) 


1  Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 
Awake,  my  soul,  awake,  my  tongue, 
Hosanna  to  th'  eternal  name, 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, — 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace; 
God.  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 

Has  al.  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 


3  Grace!  'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  the/no; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name ; 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound  ; 

Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  th*  ground. 

4  Oh,  may  I  reach  the  liappy  place, 
Where  he  unveils  his  lovely  face, 
His  beauties  there  may  I  behold. 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gojd. 


LYDIA.       C.  M. 
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169  CM.  (71 ; 

Triumphing  in  the  Grace  of  God. 

i  Arise,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers. 
And  triumpli  in  my  God ; 
Awake,  my  voice,  and  loud  proclaim 
His  glorious  grace  abroad. 


2  He  raised  me  from  the  deeps  of  sin, 

The  gates  of  gaping  hell. 
And  fixed  my  standing  more  secure 
Than  'twas  before  I  fell. 

3  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Beneath  my  soul  he  placed. 
And  on  the  Rock  of  Ages  set 
My  slippery  footsteps  fast. 

4  The  city  of  my  bless'd  abode 

Is  walled  around  with  grace; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

5  Arise,  my  soul ;  awake,  my  voice, 

And  tunes  of  pleasure  sing; 

Loud  hallelujahs  shall  address 

My  Saviour  and  my  King. 


AVON.       C.  M. 


^msum^^ 


God  the  Author  of  Salvation.     C.  M 


(6?) 


1  LCRu,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults. 

How  great  our  guilt  has  been : 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts, 
And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 

2  But,  O  my  soul,  for  ever  praise, 

For  ever  love  his  name, 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  ways 
Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame. 


3  'Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness 

Which  our  own  hands  have  done; 
But  we  are  saved  by  sovereign  grace. 
Abounding  through  his  Son. 

4  Raised  from  the  dead,  we  live  aLew  ; 

And,  justified  by  grace. 
We  shall  appear  in  glory  too. 
And  see  our  Father's  face. 


GOD. 


DOANE.       L.  M. 


E.  L.  WiitTE. 
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171  L.  M.  (47) 

The  Cross  shows  the  Love  of  God. 

1  Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see, 

In  glowing  letters,  "  God  Is  love;" 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree; 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 

2  The  cross !  it  takes  our  guilt  away ; 

It  holds  the  faintins  spirit  up; 
It  cheers  witli  hope  the  gloomy  day, 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup ; — 

3  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love, 


The  sinner's  refuge  here  below. 
The  angel's  theme  in  lieaveu  above. 

172  L.  M.  (47) 

Sovereignty  of  God  in  Conversion. 

1  May  not  the  sovereign  Lord  on  high 

Dispense  his  favors  as  he  will ; 
Choose  some  to  life,  while  others  die, 
And  yet  be  just  and  gracious  still? 

2  Shall  man  reply  against  the  Lord, 

And  call  his  Maker's  ways  unjust. 
The  thunder  of  Avhose  dreadful  word 
Can  crush  a  thousand  worlds  to  dust? 

3  But,  O  my  soul,  if  truth  so  bright 
Sliould  dazzle  and  confound  thy  sight. 
Yet  still  his  written  will  obey. 

And  wait  the  great  decisive  day. 

4  Then  shall  he  make  his  justice  known. 
And  the  whole  world  before  his  throne, 
"With  joy  or  terror,  shall  confess 

The  glory  of  his  righteousness. 


CHRIST. 


ORTONVILLE.       C.  M. 


Dr.  T.  Hastings. 
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173        Altogether  lovely.     CM.        (81) 

1  To  Christ  the  Lord  let  every  tongue 
Its  noblest  tribute  bring: 
"When  he's  the  subject  of  the  song.. 
"W'^ho  can  refuse  to  slug? 


2  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 

Upon  his  awful  brow  ; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crown'd, 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

3  No  mortal  can  with  him  compere, 

Among  the  sons  of  men  ; 
Fairer  he  is  than  all  tlie  fair 
Tliat  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

4  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 

He  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  cross, 

And  carried  all  my  grief. 
E  Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine. 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 

Lord,  they  should  all  be  thiuo. 


CHRIST. 


LUTON.       L.  M. 


BURDER. 
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Equal  with  God.     L.  M. 


(S9) 


1  BniGHT  King  of  glory!  dreadful  God! 

Our  spirits  bow  before  thy  seat; 

To  thee  we  lift  an  humble  thought, 

And  worship  at  thine  awful  feet. 

2  A  thousand  seraphs,  strong  and  bright. 

Stand  round  the  glorious  Deity ; 

But  who,  among  the  sons  of  light, 

Pretends  comparison  with  thee? 


3  Yet  there  is  one  of  human  frame, 

Jesus,  arrayed  in  flesh  and  blood. 
Thinks  it  uo  robbery  to  claim 
A  full  equality  with  God. 

4  Then,  let  the  name  of  Christ,  our  Kin? 

With  equal  honors  be  adored: 
His  praise  let  every  angel  sing, 
And  all  the  nations  own  him  liorrl 


MESSIAH. 
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Immanuel.    7s. 


1  God  with  us !  oh,  glorious  name ! 
Let  it  shine  in  endless  fame; 
God  and  man  in  Christ  unite — 
Oh,  mysterious  depth  and  height ! 

2  Gtod  with  us !  amazing  love 
Brought  him  from  his  courts  above; 


Now,  ye  saints,  his  grace  admire, 
Swell  the  song  with  holy  fire. 

3  God  with  us!  oh,  wondrous  grace! 
Let  us  see  him  face  to  face ; 
That  we  may  Immanuel  sing. 
As  we  ouglit,  our  God  and  King. 


(97) 


cimisT. 


LEYDEN.       L.  M. 
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God  incarnate.     L.  M. 


(75) 


1  Go,  worship  at  Immanuel's  feet; 
See  in  his  face  wliat  -wonders  meet; 


WARNER.       L.  M. 


Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 
His  wortli,  his  glory,  or  his  grace. 


2  Nor  earth,  nor  seas  nor  sun,  nor  stars. 
Nor  heaven,  his  full  resemblance  bears; 
His  beauties  we  can  never  trace. 
Till  we  behold  him  face  to  face. 


3  Oh,  let  me  climb  those  higher  skies. 
Where  storms  and  darkness  never  rise : 
There  he  displays  his  power  abroad, 
And  shines,  and  reigns,  th'  incarnate  God. 
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177     A  Man  of  Sorrows.    L.  M.        (92) 

1  The  Lord  of  glory,  moved  by  love, 
Descends  in  mercy  from  above; 
And  he,  before  whom  angels  bow, 
Is  found  a  man  of  grief  below. 

2  Such  love  is  great,  too  great  for  thought ; 
Its  length  and  breadth  in  vain  are  sought; 
No  tongue  can  tell  its  depth  and  heiglit; 
The  love  of  Christ  is  infinite. 

3  But  though  his  love  no  measure  knows. 
The  Saviour  to  liis  people  shows 
Knougli  to  give  them  joy  when  known, 
Enough  to  make  tlicir  hearts  his  own. 


4  Constrained  by  this,  they  walk  with  him; 
His  love  their  most  delightful  theme; 
To  glorify  him  here,  their  aim ; 
Their  hope,  in  heaven  to  praise  his  name. 

17o    Christ's  Commission.     C.  M.       (G7) 
Tune— Antioch,  next  page. 

1  Come,  happy  souls,  approach  your  God, 

With  new,  melodious  songs ; 

Come,  render  to  almighty  grace 

The  tribute  of  your  tongues. 

2  So  strange,  so  boundless  was  the  love 

That  pitied  dying  men. 
The  Father  sent  his  equal  Son 
To  give  them  life  again. 

3  Here,  sinners,  you  may  heal  your  wounds, 

And  wipe  your  sorrows  dry ; 
Trust  in  the  mighty  Saviour's  name, 
And  you  shall  never  die. 

4  See,  dearest  Lord,  our  willing  souls 

Accept  thine  offorcd  grace; 
We  bless  the  great  Redeemer's  love, 
And  give  the  Father  praise. 


CHKIST. 


ANTIOCH.       C.  M. 


IIandkl. 


179  CM.  (81) 

Unto  you  which  believe  he  is  precious. 

2'M?ie— Ortonville,  No.  173. 

1  The  Saviour!  oh,  what  endless  charms 

Dwell  in  that  blissful  sound ! 

Its  influence  every  fear  disarms, 

And  spreads  deliglit  around. 

2  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joj'  divine 

In  rich  profusion  flow 
For  guilty  rebels,  lost  in  sin, 
And  doomed  to  endless  woe. 

3  The  mighty  Former  of  tho  skies 

Descends  to  our  abode, 
While  angels  view  with  wondering  eyes. 
And  hail  th'  incarnate  God. 

4  How  rich  the  depths  of  love  divine ! 

Of  bliss,  a  boundless  store ! 
Dear  Saviour,  let  mc  call  thee  mine; 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 


(sn 


ISO  c.  M. 

Praise  to  the  Saviour. 
rw?je— Oktonville,  No.  173. 

1  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 

And  "joy  to  make  it  known. 
The  Sovereign  of  your  hearts  proclaim, 
And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  When  in  his  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  glories  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do, 
And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 

3  And  shall  we  long  and  wish  in  vain? 

Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise: 
Thy  love  can  raise  our  humble  strain. 
And  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 

4  Oh,  happy  period!  glorious  day! 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  raise. 
With  all  their  powers,  their  raptured  lay, 
To  celebrate  thy  praise. 


HOLLAND.       L.  M. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


181  L.  M.  (69) 

Thy  Throne,  0  God,  is  for  ever  and  ever. 

1  Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King: 


Jesus,  the  Lord, — how  heavenly  fair 
His  form !  how  bright  his  beauties  are ! 


2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace; 
Love  from  his  lips  divinely  flows, 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose. 


3  Tliy  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands: 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands : 
Thy  la-ws  and  works  are  just  and  right: 
Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. 


CHRIST. 


CHRISTMAS.       C.  M. 


Handel. 


s^4£-*-t^i^f^=^^ 
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182    Praise  to  the  Redeemer.    C.  M.   (74) 

1  PIjTtnged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair. 

We  wretcheii  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  clieerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2  Witli  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 


ANTIOCH.       C.  M. 


He  saw,  and, — oh,  amazing  love  !— 
He  flew  to  our  relief. 

3  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above, 

With  joyful  haste  he  fled. 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4  Oh,  for  this  love,  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break, 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

5  Angels,  assist  our  mighty  joys  ; 

Strike  all  your  liarps  of  gold; 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  ne'er  be  told. 


183  C.  M.  (67) 

The  Blessings  which  Christ  brings. 

1  Joy  to  the  world ;  the  Lord  is  come ! 

Let  earth  receive  her  King; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth ;  the  Saviour  reigns; 

Let  men  their  songs  employ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains, 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 
8  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 

Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 
f  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace. 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 

And  wonders  of  his  love. 


184 


CM. 

Object  of  Christ's  Advent. 

1  Hark,  the  glad  sound!  the  Saviour  cornea, 

The  Saviour  promised  long; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne. 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2  He  comes,  the  prisoner  to  release. 

In  Satan's  bondage  held : 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 

The  bleeding  sonl  to  cure. 
And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace. 
Enrich  the  humble  poor. 

4  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  peace. 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim, 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  thy  beloved  name. 


(67) 


CUEIST.— BORN. 


CHRIST.— BORN 


COLCHESTER.       C.  M. 


A.  Williams. 


1 85  C.  M.  (98) 

The  Watch  of  the  Shq)herds. 

1  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by 

night, 
All  seated  on  the  ground, 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  "Fear  not,"  said  he,— for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  miiid, — 


"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  brin^ 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  "To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day. 
Is  born  of  David's  line^ 

The  Saviour,  who  is  Chnst,  the  Lord, 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  "The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find. 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands. 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Addressed  their  cheerful  song : 

6  "All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will,  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  mon. 
Begin,  and  never  cease  !" 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 

s 


186  8s  &  7s. 

The  Song  of  the  Angels. 

\  1  Hark  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices, 
^  Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies? 

.Lo!  th"  angelic  host  rejoices; 
I  Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 


(100) 


2  Hear  them  tell  the  wondrous  story; 
Hear  them  chant,  in  hymns  of  Joy, 

"Glory  in  the  highest,— glory ! 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high  I 

3  "  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven. 
Reaching  far  as  man  is  found; 

Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven," 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

'  Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed ; 
Heaven  and  earth  his  praises  sing; 
Oh,  receive  whom  God  apiiointed. 
For  your  Propliet,  Priest,  and  King.* 

3  Haste,  ye  mortals,  to  adore  him; 
Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  Joy; 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  him, 
"Glory  be  to  God  most  high!" 


CHRIST. 


HOSANNA. 


lis,  12s,  &  10s 


Modern  Hakp 


llSlE 
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Hosanna  to  the  King,     lis,  12s,  &  10s. 


(73) 


1  Zrox,  the  marvellous  story  be  tellirgr, 

The   Son  of  the   Highest,  how  lowly  his 
birth ! 
The  brightest  of  angels  in  glory  excelling, 
He  stoops  to  redeem  thee,  he  reigus  upon 
earth. 
Hhoutthe  glad  tidings!  exultingly  sing, 
Jerusalem  triumplis!  Messiah  is  King! 

2  Tell  how  he  cometh  from  nation  to  nation, 

The  lieart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  echo 
round, 
Ho-v  free  to  the  sinner  he  offers  salvation. 


How  his  people  with  joy  everlasting  are 
crown 'd. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings!  exultingly  sing, 
Jerusalem  triumphs!  Messiah  is  King! 

3  Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  bring- 
ing, 
And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  hosanna  arise; 
Ye  angels,  the  full  hallehi.jah  be  singing. 
One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth  and 
the  skies. 
Shout  the  glad  tidings!  exultingly  sing, 
Jerusalem  triumphs!  Messiah  is  King! 


TELEMANS.       7s. 


C.  Zeuner. 


J3 


SaP^ 
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Christ  welcomed.     7s, 


(105) 


1  Hark!  the  herald  angels  sing, 
"Glory  to  the  new-born  King! 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild; 
God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

U  Roe,  he  lays  his  glory  bj' ; 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth  ; 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 


3  Hail,  the  holy  Trince  of  peace! 
Hail,  the  .Sun  of  righteousness! 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings, 
Kisen  witli  liealing  in  his  wings. 

4  Let  us  then  Avith  angels  sing, 

"  Glory  to  the  7iew-born  King ! 
l>ace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled!" 


CHRIST.— BOTtX, 


WARDLAW.       C.  M. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


A  Light  fo  lighten  the  Gentiles.     C.  M, 


(80) 


1  The  race  that  Ion?   n  dark  ness  pined 

Have  sven  a  sloriuus  ligl  t; 
The  people  dwell  in  day,  Mho  dwelt 
In  death's  surrounding  night. 

2  To  ns  a  riiild  f  f  hope  is  born, 

To  ns  a  Son  is  given  ; 
And  him  shall  all  the  earth  obey. 
And  all  the  hosts  of  heaven. 


3  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  peace, 

For  evermore  adored. 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 

4  His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread; 

His  reiarn  no  end  shall  know; 
His  throne  shall  justice  guard  jbove. 
And  peace  abound  below. 


MISSIONARY   CHANT 


Charles  Zeuner. 
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Praise  to  Chri.st.     L.  ]\I. 


(76) 


I  Oh,  Tvake  our  hearts,  in  gladness  si  jg. 
And  raise  hosannas  to  our  King, 


Till  living  song,  from  loving  souls. 
Like  sound  of  mighty  waters  rolls. 
O  holy  Child,  thy  manger  streams 
Till  earth  and  heaven  glow  with  its  beams. 
Till  midnight  noon's  broad  light  has  won. 
And  Jacob's  Star  outsliines  the  sun. 
Tiiou  patriarchs'  joy,  thou  prophets'  song. 
Thou  heavenly  Day-spring,  looked  for  long, 
Thou  Son  of  man,  incarnate  Word, 
Great  David's  Sc)n,  great  David's  Lord  ! 
Come,  Jesus,  glorious,  heavenly  Guest, 
Make  thine  own  temple  in  our  breast. 
Tlien  David's  harp-strincs.  hushed  so  long, 
Shall  swell  our  jubilee  of  song. 


DORRANCE 


I.  B.  "WOODBITRV. 
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Object  of  Christ's  Coming.     8s  &  7?. 


(10(!) 


1  Ha  11^,  thou  long-expected  .Tesus, 

Born  to  set  thy  people  free ! 
From  our  sins  and  fears  release  us; 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee. 

2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation; 

Hope  of  all  the  saints  thou  art: 
Long  desired  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  waiting  heart. 


3  Born  thy  people  to  deliver. 

Born  a  child, — yet  God  our  Kii>g, — 
Born  tc  reign  in  us  for  ever. 
Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone; 
B.v  thine  all-sutticient  merit, 
Raise  as  to  thy  glorious  thii  le. 


CHRIST. 


LA   MIRA. 

4^ 


C.  M. 


"\Vm.  B.  Bradbury. 


^^mmmi^^^^m^M^ 


The  Star  of  Bethlehem 


1  Brioihi  was  the  guiding  star  that  led, 

\Viih  mild,  benignant  ray, 

Tlie  (Jentiles  to  tlie  lowly  shed 

AVhere  the  Redeemer  lay. 

2  But  lo!  a  brighterj  clearer  light 

Now  points  to  his  abode; 
It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow's  night. 
To  guide  us  to  our  God. 


3  Oh,  haste  to  follow  where  it  leads; 

The  gracious  call  obey. 
Be  rugged  Avilds  or  flowery  meads 
The  Christian's  destined  way. 

4  Oh,  gladly  tread  the  narrow  path, 

While  light  and  srace  are  given  : 

Who  meekly  follow  Christ  on  earth 

Shall  reign  with  him  in  heaven. 


BRIGHTEST   AND    BEST,     lis  &  lOs. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


193  The  Infant  Saviour,     lis  &  lOs.  (96) 

1  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morn- 

ing, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine 

aid; 
Star  of  the  east,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  the  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

2  Cold,  on  his  cradle,  the  dew-drops  are  shining ; 

liOW  lies  his  bed  witli  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
Angels  adore  hin^  in  slumber  reclining. 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Kden  and  oflerings  divine? 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the 

ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  ft-om  the 

mine? 


4  Vainly  we  ofTer  each  ample  oblation ; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favor  secure; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration  ; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 


The  Birth  of  Christ. 


J'wne— Leyden,  No.  195. 

1  Ai^L  praise  to  thee,  eternal  Lord ! 
Clothed  in  a  garb  of  tlesh  and  blood; 
Choosing  8  manger  for  thy  throne. 
While  wor;ds  on  worlds  are  thine  alone. 

2  A  little  child,  thou  art  our  guest, 
That  weary  ones  in  thee  may  rest; 
Forlorn  and  lowly  is  thy  birth. 

That  we  may  rise  to  heaven  from  earth.. 

3  Thon  comest  in  the  darksome  night. 
To  make  us  children  of  the  light, — 
To  make  us,  in  the  realms  divine. 
Like  thine  own  angels  round  thee  shinn. 

4  All  this  for  us  thy  love  hath  done; 
By  this  to  thee  our  love  is  won  : 
For  tills  we  tune  our  cheerful  lays. 

And  shout  our  thanks  in  ceaseless  praise. 


CUEIST, 


C0STEI-I>0. 


2d  time. 


LEYDEN.        L.  M.  |       1st  time. 
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195  L.  M.  (75) 

I  Blessed  are  our  Eyes,  for  they  see. 

1  All  glory,  worship,  thanks,  and  praise. 
That  tliou  art  come  in  these,  our  days : 
Thou  heavenly  Guest,  expected  long, 
We  hail  thee  with  a  joyful  song. 


2  For  thee,  since  first  the  world  was  made, 
Men's    hearts    have   waited,   watched,   and 

prayed; 
Prophets  and  patriarchs,  year  by  year. 
Have  longed  to  see  thy  light  appear. 

3  Thou  art  our  Head :  then.  Lord,  of  thee 
True,  living  members  we  will  be; 

And,  in  the  strength  thy  grace  shall  give. 
Will  live  as  thou  wouldst  have  us  live. 

4  As  each  short  year  goes  quickly  round, 
Our  hallelujahs  shall  resound; 

And,  when  we  reckon  years  no  more, 
May  we  in  heaven  thy  name  adore. 


HAMBURG.       L.  M. 


Gregorian, 
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Object  of  Christ's  Advent. 


1  Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men. 

Did  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  appear; 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  seen. 
No  flaming  sword  nor  thunder  there. 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 

He  loved  the  race  of  man  so  well, 


He  sent  his  Son  to  bear  our  load 
Of  sin,  and  save  our  souls  from  hell. 

3  Sinners,  believe  the  Saviour's  word; 
Trust  in  liis  miglity  name,  and  live; 
A  thousand  joys  his  lips  afford. 
His  hands  a  thousand  bless" :igs  give. 


CHRIST.— LIVING. 


SALEM.       L.  M. 


PSAI.MODIST. 


.^^J^^rim^ 


197  L.  M.  (70) 

The  Cry  of  the  Forerunner. 

1  On  Jordan's  >)ank  the  Baptist's  cry 
A  nnounces  that  the  Lord  is  nigli : 


HEBER. 


Come,  then,  and  hearken,  for  he  brings 
Glad  tidings  from  the  King  of  kings. 

2  Then  cleansed  be  every  breast  from  sin. 
Make  straight  the  way  for  God  within! 
And  let  ns  all  our  hearts  prepare 

For  Christ  to  come  and  enter  ther« 

3  For  thou  art  our  salvation,  Lord, 
Our  refuge,  and  our  great  leward; 
^V'ithout  thy  grace  our  souls  must  fade, 
And  wither  lilte  a  flower  decayed. 

4  Stretch  fortli  tiiy  hand,  to  health  restore, 
And  make  us  rise,  to  fall  no  more: 
Once  more  upon  thy  people  shine, 
And  lill  the  world  with  love  divine. 

Geo.  Kingpley. 
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Christ's  Meekness.     C  jM. 


(84)- 


1  What  grace,  O  Tiord,  and  beauty  shone 

Around  thy  steps  below; 
What  jjatient  love  was  seen  in  all 
Thy  life  and  death  of  woe! 

2  For,  ever  on  thy  burdened  heart 

A  weight  of  sorrow  hung; 
Yet  no  ungentle,  murmuring  word 
Escaped  thy  silent  tongue. 

CADDO.       C.  M. 


3  Thy  foes  might  hate,  despise,  revile. 

Thy  friends  unfaithful  prove; 
Unwearied  in  forgiveness  still, 
Thy  heart  could  only  love.  • 

4  Oh,  give  us  hearts  to  love  like  thee; 

Like  thee,  O  Lord,  to  grieve 

Far  more  for  others'  sins  than  all 

The  wrongs  that  we  receive. 

W.  B.  Bradbury, 
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Learning  of  thee.     C.  IM.         (82) 

1  O  IjOKD,  when  we  the  path  retrace 

Which  thou  on  earth  bast  trod; 
To  mail  thy  wondrous  love  anti  grace, 

'J'hy  faillifuIiH'SS  to  CJod  ; 
Thy  love,  by  man  so  sorely  tried, 

Proved  stroiigfM-  than  the  grave; 
The  very  spear  that  pierced  thy  side, 

iJrew  forth  the  blood  to  save. 

(CONTINUED.) 


CHRIST.— LIVING. 


2  O  Lord,  ■with  sorrow  and  with  shame, 
Before  thee  we  confess 
How  little  we,  who  bear  thy  name, 
Thv  iQind,  thy  ways  express. 


Give  us  thy  meek,  tliy  lowly  mind: 

We  would  obedient  be; 
And  all  our  rest  and  pleasure  find 

In  learning,  Lord,  of  thee. 


SILOAM.       C.  M, 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


200  C.  M.  (44) 

The  Man  of  Sorrows. 

1  A  PILGRIM  through  this  lonely  world, 

The  blessed  Saviour  passed; 
A  mourner  all  his  life  was  he, 
A  dying  lamb  at  last. 

2  That  tender  heart  which  felt  for  all, 

For  us  its  life-blood  gave; 
It  found  on  earth  no  resting-place. 
Save  only  in  the  grave. 

8  Such  was  our  Lord ;  and  shall  we  fear 
The  cross  with  all  its  scorn  ? 
Or  love  a  faithless,  evil  world, 
That  wreathed  his  brow  with  thorn  7 


4  JNo;  facing  all  its  frowns  or  smiles, 
Like  him,  obedient  still, 
We  homeward  press,  through  storm  or  calm. 
To  Zion's  blessed  hill. 


201 


C.  M. 


(82) 


When  he  shall  appear  we  shall  he  like  him. 
rwwe— Caddo,  No.  199. 

X  On !  mean  may  seem  this  house  of  clay. 
Yet  'twas  the  Lord's  abode; 
Our  feet  may  mourn  this  thorny  way. 
Yet  here  Immanuel  trod. 

2  This  fleshly  robe  the  Lord  did  wear; 
This  watch  the  Lord  did  keep ; 


These  burdens  sore  the  Lord  did  bear- 
These  tears  the  Lord  did  weep. 

3  But  not  these  fleshly  robes  alone 
Shall  link  us.  Lord,  to  thee; 
Nor  always  in  the  tear  and  groan 
Shall  the  dear  kindred  be. 


4  We  shall  be  reckoned  for  thine  own. 
Because  thy  heaven  we  share; 
Because  we  sing  around  thy  throne, 
And  thy  bright  raiment  wear. 


<wU/w    Christ  our  Example.     L.  M.      (70) 

^Mne— Salem,  No.  197. 

1  How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine. 
That  in  tliy  meekness  used  to  shine; 
Tliat  lit  thy  lonely  pathway,  trod 
In  wondrous  love,  O  Son  of  God ! 


2  Oh,  who  like  thee,  so  calm,  so  brightj 
So  pure,  so  made  to  live  in  light — 
Oh,  who  like  thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe? 

3  Oh,  who  like  thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs  of  men,  before? 
So  meek,  forgiving,  godlike,  high, 
So  glorious  in  humility? 


4  Oh,  in  thy  light  be  mine  to  go. 
Illuming  all  my  way  of  woe: 
And  give  me  ever  on  the  road 
To  trace  thy  footsteps,  Son  of  God. 


CHRIST. 


WELTON. 


L.  M. 


Dr.  Mala^. 


^J^^^i^^ 
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203  L.  M.  (99) 

Folloioing  the  Example  of  Christ. 

1  My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word; 


But  in  thy  life  the  law  appp?>rs, 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love  and  meekness  so  divine, 

I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine, 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervor  of  thy  prayer; 
The  desert  thj'  temptations  knew. 
Thy  conflict  and  thyvictory  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern;  make  me  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  image  here; 

Then  God,  the  .Tudge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 


ELMWOOD.       L.  M.     6  lines. 


S 
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Sympathy  of  Jesus.     L.  jr.  61. 


(85) 


1  When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 
And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few, 
On  him  I  lean,  who  not  in  vain 
Experienced  every  human  pain  ; 

He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

2  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue. 

Or  do  tlie  ill  I  would  not  do; 

Still  he  who  felt  temptation's  power 

Will  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

205  C.  M.  (44) 

Imitation  of  Christ  in  Self-denial. 

THJie— SiLOAM,  No.  200. 

1  We  tread  the  path  our  master  trod; 

We  bear  tiie  cross  he  bore; 
And  every  thorn  that  wounds  our  feet 
His  temples  pierced  before. 

2  Oft  do  our  eyes  with  joy  o'erflow, 

And  oft  are  bathed  in  tears; 
Ye<  naught  but  heaven  our  hopes  can  raise. 
And  naught  but  sin  our  fears. 
B  We  purge  our  mortal  dross  away. 
Refining  as  we  run  ; 
An<i  while  we  die  to  earth  and  sense. 
Our  heaven  is  here  begun. 


3  When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  T  bend. 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend. 
And  from  his  hand,  his  voice,  his  smile. 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while; 

Thou,  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  I  shed. 
For  tliou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

4  And,  oh,  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last. 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  for  thou  hast  died; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day. 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 


20G  c.  M. 

Imitation  of  Christ. 
7\<ne— SiLOAM,  No.  200. 


(41) 


1  In  duties  and  in  sufTering  too. 

Thy  path,  my  I^ord,  I'd  trace; 
As  thou  hast  done,  so  would  I  do, 
Depending  on  thy  grace. 

2  Inflamed  with  zeal,  'twas  thy  delight 

To  do  thy  Father's  will : 
Oh.  may  that  zeal  my  soul  excite 
•Thy  precepts  to  fulfil. 

3  Unsullied  meekness,  truth,  and  love 

Through  all  thy  conduct  shine; 
Oh,  may  my  whole  deportment  prove 
A  copy,  Lord,  6f  thine. 


CHRIST.— LIVING. 


ROLLAND.       L.  M. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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207     7%e  Transfiguration.    L.  M.      (69) 

1  Oh,  ■wondrous  type !  oh,  vision  fair 
Of  glory  that  the  church  shall  share, 
Wliich  Christ  upon  tlie  mountain  shows, 
Where  brighter  than  the  sun  lie  glows ! 

2  From  agre  to  age  the  tale  declare. 
How  with  the  three  disciples  there, 
Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet. 

The  Lord  holds  converse  high  and  sweet. 

5  The  Law  and  Prophets  there  have  place, 
Two  chosen  witnesses  of  grace; 
The  Father's  voice,  from  out  the  cloud. 
Proclaims  his  only  Son  aloud. 


4  With  shining  face  and  bright  array 
Christ  deigns  to  manifest  to-day 
What  glory  shall  be  theirs  above 
Who  joy  in  God  with  perfect  love. 

208      Miraclef>  of  Clinst.     CM.        (8t) 
TMne— Heber,  No.  198. 

1  And  didst  thou,  Jesus,  condescend, 

When  veiled  in  human  clay. 
To  heal  the  sick,  the  lame,  the  blind, 
And  drive'disease  away? 

2  Didst  thou  regard  the  beggar's  cry, 

And  cause  the  blind  to  see? 
Thou  Son  of  David,  hear,  oh,  hear. 
Have  mercy,  too,  on  me. 

3  And  didst  thou  pity  mortal  woe, 

And  sight  and  health  restore? 

Oh,  pity.  Lord,  and  save  my  soul. 

Which  needs  thy  mercy  more. 

4  Didst  thou  thy  trembling  servant  raise. 

When  sinking  in  the  wave? 
I  perish.  Lord;  oh,  save  my  soul; 
For  thou  alone  canst  save. 


WARNER.       L.  M. 


^id^t^^jyj:U^Ji^fetgitJJ:^^ 


In  soothinj 
"  Lo,  it  is  I 


accents,  Jesus  said, 
be  not  afraid." 


It  is  I;  be  not  afraid. 

1  When  power  divine,  in  mortal  form, 
Huslied  with  a  word  the  ftiging  storm, 

U 


2  So,  when  in  silence  nature  sleeps, 
And  his  lone  watch  the  mourner  keeps. 
One  thought  shall  every  pang  remove. 
Trust,  feeble  man,  thy  Maker's  love. 

God  calms  the  tumult  and  the  storm; 
He  rules  the  seraph  and  the  worm; 
No  creature  is  by  him  forgot 
Of  those  who  know  or  know  him  not. 

4  And  when  the  last,  dread  hour  shall  come. 
While  trembling  Nature  waits  her  doom, 
This  voice  shall  wake  the  pious  dead, 
"Lo,  it  is  I;  be  not  afraid." 


CHKIST. 
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Christ  with  us.     C.  M. 
ywne— Heber,  No.  198. 


(85) 


1  Oh,  wheie  is  he  th.at  trod  the  sea? 

Oh,  where  is  lie  tliat  spake, 
And  demons  from  tlieir  victims  flee, 
Tlie  dead  tlieir  slumbers  break? 

2  The  palsied  rise  in  freedom  strong. 

The  dumb  men  talk  and  sirg. 
And  from  blind  eyes,  beniglited  long 
Bright  beams  of  morning  spring. 


3  Oh,  where  is  he  that  trod  (he  sea? 

My  soul,  the  Lord  is  here. 
Let  all  thy  fears  be  hushed  in  thee: 
To  leap,  to  look,  to  hear, 

4  Be  thine:  thy  needs  ne'll  satisfy; 

Art  thou  diseased  or  dumb. 
Or  dost  thou  in  thy  hunger  cry? 
"I  come,"  saith  Chiist,  "I  cvune!" 


DORRANCE.       8s  &  7s. 


I.  B.  W'oODBrRY. 
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Crij  of  Bartimeus.     8s  &  7s. 


(106) 


1  "  Mercy  O  thou  Son  of  David," 

Thus  blind  Bartimeus  prayed, 
"  Others  by  thy  word  are  savSd, 
Now  to  me  afford  thine  aid." 

2  Many  for  his  crying  chid  liim. 

But.  he  called  the  louder  still, 
Till  the  gracious  Saviour  bid  him 
"  f  lome,  and  ask  me  what  you  will." 


3  "  liOrd,  remove  this  grievous  blindness, 

IjCt  mine  eyes  behold  the  day !" 
Straight  he  saw,  and,  won  by  kindness, 
J'oUowed  Jesus  in  the  way. 

4  Oh,  mothinks  I  hear  liim  praising. 

Publishing  to  all  around, 
"  Frienils,  is  not  my  case  amazing? 
What  a  Saviour  I  have  found !" 


UXBRIDGE.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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212  L.  M.  (57) 

ChrisVs  Entry  into  Jerusalem. 

.  riinK  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty! 
Harlc  !  all  the  tribes  hosanna  C7\v  : 
O  Saviour  meek,  pursue  thy  road 
With  palms  and  s' ottered  garments  strewed. 

2  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty! 
In  lowly  pomp,  ride  on  to  <lie  : 
O  Christ,  thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  cai)tive  death  and  con(iuered  sin. 

S  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty! 
The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh: 
The  Father  on  his  sapjihire  throne 
Awaits  bis  own  anointed  Son. 

4  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty! 
In  lowly  pomp,  ride  on  to  die; 


Bow  thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 
Tlien  take,  O  God,  thy  power,  and  reign. 

213  L.  M  (76) 

The  Entry  into  Jerusalem. 

r.ofc— Missionary  Chant,  next  page 

1  What  are  those  soul-reviving  strains, 
Wliich  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plains? 
What  anthems  loud,  and  louiler  still. 
So  sweetly  sound  from  Ziou's  hill? 

2  I-o!  'tis  an  infant  chorus  sings 
Hosanna  to  the  King  of  kings: 

The  Saviour  conK's;  and  babes  proclaim 
Salvation,  sent  in  .lesus'  name. 

(CONTI.MIEP.J 


CHRIST.— LIVING. 


MISSIONARY   CHANT.      L.  M. 

III!,       ^ L 


Charles  Zeuner 


3  Messiah's  name  shall  joy  impart 
Alike  to  Jew  and  Gentile  heart: 
He  bled  for  us,  he  bled  for  you, 
And  we  will  sing  hosanna  too. 


4  Proclaim  hosannas  loud  and  clear; 
See  David's  Son  and  Lord  appear; 
All  praise  on  earth  to  him  be  siven, 
And  glory  shout  through  highest  heave" 


BOYLSTON.       S.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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Prayer  for  Likeness  to  Christ,     S.  M. 


1  Tnou  art,  O  Christ,  the  way: 

Thyself  reveal  to  me; 
And'let  me  humbly,  day  by  day. 
Live,  move,  and  walk  in  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth  divine: 

Its  fulness  may  I  see ; 
Believe,  and  find  the  promise  mine, — 
■'  The  Truth  shall  make  you  free." 


3  Thou  art  the  Life  of  God; 

By  thee  the  dying  live: 
In  me  diffuse  thyself  abroad, 
And  life  eternal  give. 

4  Thus,  by  thyself,  the  Way, 

I  to  the  Father  come ; 
Led  by  the  Truth,  I  cannot  st.rat  • 
The  Life  and  I  are  one. 


(73) 


COLCHESTER.       C.  M. 


A.  Williams. 


215  CM.  (98) 

The  true  and  living  Way. 

1  TiTotr  art  the  Way,— to  thee  alone 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee: 


And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  him,  Lord,  by  thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth,— thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart; 
Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mind, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life,— the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm  ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  thee, 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know. 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win. 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 


CHRIST.— DYING. 
OLIVE'S   BROW.       L.  M. 


Wm.  B.  Bkadbury. 
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Christ  in  Gethsemane.     L.  ]\1. 


(101) 


1  'Tis  iiiidii''jht:  and  on  Olive's  brow 

The  star  is  dimmed  that  lately  shone; 
'Tis  midniglit;  in  the  garden,  now, 
The  sullering  Saviour  prays  alone. 

2  'Tis  midnight;  and,  from  all  removed, 

Tlie  Kaviour  wrest?les  lone  with  fears; 
E'en  that  disciple  whom  he  loved 
Heeds  not  his  Master's  grief  and  tears. 


3  'Tis  midnight;  and  for  others'  guilt 

Tlie  Man  of  sorrows  weejis  in  blood; 
Yet  he  that  hath  in  anguish  knelt 
Is  not  forsaken  by  his  God. 

4  'Tis  midnight;  and  from  ether  plains 

Is  borne  the  song  tiiat  angels  know ; 
Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 
That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  woe. 


MUSTIN.       8s  &  6. 


Dr.  T.  Hastings. 
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Gethsemane.     8s  &  6. 


(102) 


1  Beyoxd  where  Kedron's  waters  flow. 
Behold  the  suffering  Saviour  go 

To  sad  Gethsemane; 
His  countenance  is  all  divine. 
Yet  grief  appears  in  every  line. 

2  He  bows  beneath  the  sins  of  men; 
He  cries  to  God,  and  ci-ies  again, 


In  sad  Gethsemane ; 
He  lifts  liis  mournful  eyes  above, 
"My  Father,  can  this  cup  remove?" 

3  With  gentle  resignation  still. 
He  yielded  to  liis  Father's  will, 

In  sad  Gethsemane; 
"  Behold  me  here,  thine  only  Son  ; 
And,  Father,  let  thy  will  be  done." 

4  Tlie  Father  heard;  and  angels,  there. 
Sustained  the  Son  of  God  in  prayer 

In  sad  Gethsemane; 
He  drank  tlie  dreadful  cup  of  pain. 
Then  rose  to  life  and  joy  again. 

5  When  storms  of  sorrow  round  us  sweep. 
And  scenes  of  anguish  make  us  weep. 

To  sad  Gethsemane 
We'll  look,  and  see  the  Saviour  tliere. 
And  humbly  bow,  like  him,  in  prayer. 


BALERMA.       C.  M. 


-U}J^.   I   M,^ 


21S 


CHRIST.— DYING. 

The  Agnny  of  the  Garden.     C.  M. 


(88) 


1  Dark  was  the  night,  and  cold  the  ground 

On  which  the  Lord  was  laid; 
His  sweat  like  drops  of  blood  ran  down ; 
In  agony  he  prayed: 

2  "Father,  remove  this  bitter  cup, 

If  such  thy  sacred  will ; 
If  not,  content  to  drink  it  up. 
Thy  pleasure  I  fulfil." 


3  Go  to  the  garden,  sinner:  see 

Those  precious  drops  that  flow ; 
The  heavy  load  he  bore  for  thco; 
For  thee  he  lies  so  low. 

4  Then  learn  of  him  the  cross  to  bear; 

Thy  Father's  will  obey; 
And  when  temptations  press  thee  near 
Awake  to  watch  and  pray. 


GETHSEMANE.      7s.     6  lines. 


E.  L.  White. 
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219  7s.    61.  (102) 

Christ  our  Example  in  Suffering. 

1  Go  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  that  feel  temptation's  power; 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see ; 

Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour: 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment  hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned; 
Oh,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

Oh,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss; 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 

There,  admiring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete: 
"  It  is  finished,"  hear  him  cry ; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 


iZ\j    Salvation  by  Christ.     L.  M. 
ywue— Olive's  Brow^,  No.  216. 
1  Behold  the  sin-atoning  Lamb, 

With  wonder,  gratitude,  and  love; 
To  take  away  our  guilt  and  shame. 
See  him  descending  from  above. 


(lur 


2  Our  sins  and  griefs  on  him  were  laid; 
He  meekly  bore  the  mighty  load; 

Our  ransom-price  he  fully  paid. 
In  groans  and  tears,  in  sweat  and  bloou. 

3  To  save  a  guilty  world,  he  dies; 

Sinners,  behold  the  bleeding  Lairiu; 
To  him  lift  up  your  longing  eyes. 
And  hope  for  mercy  in  his  na.»>H 

4  Pardon  and  peace  through  him  abouuu ; 

He  can  the  richest  blessings  give; 
Salvation  in  his  name  is  found; 
He  bids  the  dj-ing  sinner  live. 

ZZ\     Looking  unto  Jesus.     L.  M.     (101) 
rwjie— Olive's  Brow,  No.  216. 

1  Saviour,  I  think  upon  that  hour. 

When  thou,  the  Shepherd  of  the  flock. 
The  Prince  of  peace,  the  Lord  of  power, 
Wert  the  priests"  scorn,  the  soldiers'  mock. 

2  And  bleeding  from  the  Roman  rod. 

And  scolfed  at  by  the  heartless  Jew, 
I  hear  thee  plead  for  them  to  God,— 
"  Father,  they  know  not  what  they  do." 

3  And  then  I  lift  my  trembling  eyes 

To  that  bright  seat,  where,  placed  on  higa 
The  great,  the  atoning  sacrifice, 
For  me,  for  all,  is  ever  nigh. 

4  Be  thou  my  guard  on  peril's  brink ; 

Be  thou  my  guide  through  weal  or  woe; 
And  teach  me  of  thy  cup  to  drink ; 
And  make  me  in  thy  path  to  go. 


CHRIST. 


GRIFFITH.      7s  &  6s. 
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JoHu  M.  Evans. 
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Sin  wounding  Jesus.     7s  &  6s. 


(Ill  J 


1  My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour, 

How  sad  on  thee  they  lall ! 
Seen  through  thy  gentle  patience. 
I  tenfold  feel  them  all. 

2  I  know  they  are  forgiven, 

But  still  their  pain  to  me 
Is  all  tlie  grief  and  anguish 
They  laid,  my  Lord,  on  tlipe. 


3  My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour, — 

Their  guilt  I  never  knew, 

Till  with  thee  in  the  desert 

I  near  thy  passion  drew; 

4  Till  with  thee  in  the  garden 

I  heard  thy  pleading  prayer. 

And  saw  the  sweat-drops  bloody 

That  told  thy  sorrows  there. 


MELODY.       C.  M. 


223  C.  M. 

Humiliation  of  Christ. 


(86) 


1  And  did  the  holy  and  the  just. 

The  Sovereign  of  tlie  skies. 
Stoop  down  to  wretchedness  and  dust. 
That  guilty  man  might  rise? 

2  Yes,  the  Redeemer  left  his  throne. 

His  raduint  throne  on  high, — 
Surprising  mercy!  love  unknown  ! — 
To  suflei-,  bleed,  and  die. 

3  He  took  the  dying  traitor's  place, 

And  sutlered  in  his  stead; 
For  sinful  man,— oh,  wondrous  grace!— 
For  sinful  man  lie  bled. 


4  O  Lord,  what  heavenly  wonders  dwell 
In  thine  atoning  blood  ! 
By  this  are  sinners  saved  from  hell, 
And  rebels  brought  to  God. 


224      Christ  on  the  Q-oss.     S.  M.     (108) 
r«ne— Dennis,  next  page. 

1  Beholt)  th'  amazing  sight. 

The  Saviour  lifted  high  ; 
Behold  the  Son  of  God's  deiigut 
Expire  in  agony. 

2  For  whom,  for  whom,  my  heart. 

Were  all  tl  ese  sorrows  borne? 
Why  did  he  feel  that  painful  smart, 
And  meet  that  various  scorn  ? 

3  For  us  he  hung  and  blen. 

For  us  in  torture  died 
'Twas  love  that  bowed  hi?  fa.niing  :  eaO, 
And  oped  his  gushing'  side. 

4  I  see,  and  I  adore 

In  sympathy  of  love; 
I  feel  the  strong,  attractive  power 
To  lift  my  soul  above. 

5  In  thee  our  hearts  unite. 

Nor  sliare  thy  griefs  alone, 
But  from  the  cross  pursue  their  (light 
To  thy  triumphant  throne. 


CHRIST.— DYING. 


DENNIS.      S.  M. 


Arr.  from  Nageli. 
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il/y  Saviour.     7s  &  Gs. 
7'i/7Je— Griffith,  No.  222. 


(in) 


1  O  SACRED  Head,  now  wounded ! 

With  ^rief  and  shame  bowed  down; 
O  sacred  brow,  surrounded 

"With  thorns,  thine  only  crown  ! 
Once  on  a  throne  of  glory. 

Adorned  with  liirlit  divine, 
Now  all  despised  and  gory, 

I  joy  to  call  thee  mine. 

2  On  me,  as  thou  art  dying, 

Oh,  turn  thy  pitying  eye! 
To  thee  for  mercy  crying 
Before  thy  cross  I  lie. 


Thine,  thine  the  bitter  passion. 

Thy  pain  is  all  for  me ; 
Mine,  mine  the  deep  transgression 

My  sins  are  all  on  thee. 

3  What  language  can  I  borrow 

To  thank  thee,  dearest  Friend, 
For  all  this  dying  sorrow, 

Of  all  my  woes  the  end  ? 
Oh,  can  i  leave  thee  ever? 

Then  do  not  thou  leave  me: 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never 

Outlive  my  love  to  then 


PHILLIPS.       C.  M. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 
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C.  M.  (66) 

0/  whom  I  am  Chief. 

1  I  SEK  the  crowd  in  Pilate's  hall, 

I  mark  their  w\-athful  mien ; 
Their  shouts  of  "crucify"  appal. 
With  bl:isphemy  between. 

2  And  of  that  shouting  mult-tude 

1  feel  that  I  am  one; 
And  in  that  din  ()f  voires  rude 
I  recognize  my  own. 

S  I  see  the  scourges  tear  his  back, 
I  see  the  piercing  crown, 
And  of  that  crowd  who  smite  and  mock, 
I  feel  that  I  am  one. 

4  'Twas  I  that  shed  the  sacred  blood; 
I  nailed  him  to  the  tree; 
I  crucified  the  Christ  of  God, 
I  joined  the  mockery. 

i  Yet  not  the  less  that  blood  avails 
To  clean.'-e  awaj'  my  sin : 


And  not  the  less  that  cross  prevails 
To  give  me  peace  within. 

227     Sufferings  of  Chrkt.     L.  M.      (87) 
jTitne— Windham,  next  page. 

1  Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 
The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Lord ; 
Behold,  the  rising  billows  roll. 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul, 

2  Yet,  gracious  God.  thy  power  anu  lOve 
Have  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove; 
Those  dreadful  sufferings  of  thy  Son 
Atoned  for  sins  that  we  had  done. 

3  The  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  honors  of  thy  law  restored; 
His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known 
And  paid  for  follies  not  his  own. 

4  Oh,  for  his  sake  our  guilt  forgive. 
And  let  ihe  mourning  sinner  live: 
The  Lord  wiK  hear  us  in  his  name. 
Nor  sliall  our  hope  be  turned  to  shama. 


CHRIST. 


WINDHAM.       L.  M. 


Danili.  Read. 
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<i/WO  ITe  gave  himself  for  me.     C.  M.  (83) 
Tune— Balekma,  No.  218. 

1  AIjAS!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
P^or  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaued  upon  the  tree? 


Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 


3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 
And  shut  liis  glories  in, 
Wlien  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 


4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blusliing  face 
While  liis  dear  cross  appears, 
Dissolve  my  lieart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 


5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe  : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away; 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


DENNIS. 


Arr.  from  Nageli. 


229  s.  M.  (103) 

Christ  gives  his  Life  for  ihc  Sheep, 


]  Like  sheep  we  went  astray. 
And  broke  the  fold  of  (rod; 
Eacli  wandering  in  a  different  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 


2  How  dreadful  was  the  hour 

When  God  our  wanderings  laid. 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  shepherd's  head ! 


8  How  glorious  was  the  grace. 

When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke! 
His  life  and  blofxl  tlie  siiepherd  pays, 
A  ransom  for  llie  lloclc. 


Zo^J      A  dying  Saviour.     L.  M.         (88) 
Tune — Hamburg,  next  page. 

1  Strktched  on  the  cross,  the  Saviour  dies. 
Hark !  liis  expiring  groans  arise: 

See,  from  his  hands,  his  feet,  liis  si<le. 
Descends  the  sacred,  crimson  tide. 

2  And  didst  thou  bleed?— for  sinners  bleed? 
And  could  the  sun  behold  the  deed? 

No;  he  withdrew  his  cheering  ray, 
Aud  darkness  veiled  the  mourning  day. 

3  Can  I  survey  this  scene  of  woe. 
Where  mingling  grief  and  mercy  flow. 
And  yet  my  lieart  so  hard  remain, 
Unmoved  by  either  love  or  pain  ? 

4  Come,  dearest  Lord,  thy  grace  impart, 
To  warm  this  cold,  tliis  stupid  heart. 
Till  all  its  powers  and  passions  move 
In  melting  grief  and  ardent  love. 


CIIKIST.— DYING, 
HAMBURG.       L.  M. 


Gregorian. 
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7/  /s  finished.     C.  M. 
ri<?ie— Melody,  No.  223. 


(86) 


1  Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind 

Upon  the  shameful  tree ! 
1         How  vast  the  love  that  him  inclined 
f  To  bleed  and  die  for  thee ! 

2  "My  God!"  he  cries;  all  nature  shakes, 

And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend, 
I         The  gate  of  death  in  sunder  breaks, 
Tlie  solid  marbles  rend. 


PHILLIPS.       C.  M. 


3  "  'Tis  flnished ;  now  the  ransom's  paid ! 

Receive  my  soul !"  he  cries : 
Behold,  he  bows  his  sacred  head. 
He  bows  his  head  and  dies ! 

4  But  soon  he'll  break  death's  tyrant  chain. 

And  in  full  glorj-  shine: 
O  Lamb  of  God,  was  ever  pain, 
Was  ever  love  like  thine? 


I.  B.  Woodbury  . 


Christ's  great  Love.     C.  M. 


(6.5) 


1  How  condescending  and  how  kind 

Was  God's  eternal  Son ! 
Our  misery  reached  his  heavenly  mind. 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 

2  He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woes. 

To  raise  us  to  his  throne ; 
There's  ne'er  a  gift  his  hand  bestows. 
But  cost  his  heart  a  groan. 
12 


3  This  was  compassion,  like  a  God, 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood. 
His  pity  neer  withdrew. 

4  Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high. 

His  love  is  still  as  great; 

Well  he  remembers  Calvary, 

Nor  let  his  saints  forget. 


CHRIST. 


ARAVESTA.       7s 

-U-y^ 4 


233  7s. 

Sufficiency  of  Grace  in  Christ. 

1  Weepino  paint,  no  longer  mourn; 
Surely  Christ  thy  griefs  liath  borne; 


(109) 


Jesus,  best  of  friends,  for  thee, 
Numbered  with  transgressors,  see! 

2  He  the  wine-press  trod  alone; 
If  car  the  Man  of  sorrows  groan; 
Mocked  and  bruised, and  crowned  with  tliorns, 
He  iiis  P'atlier's  absence  mourns. 

3  All  thy  sins,  when  Jesus  bled, 
Met  on  his  devoted  head; 

All  thy  hope  on  Jesus  place; 
Plead  liis  promise,  trust  his  grace. 

4  At  his  feet  thy  burden  lay; 
Christ  shall  smile  thy  fears  away; 
He  thy  guilt  and  sorrow  bore; 
Weeping  saint,  lament  no  more. 


CADDO.       C.  M. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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23'A  CM.  (82) 

Redemption  by  Christ. 

1  Beti:>i.d  what  pity  touched  the  heart 

Of  God's  eternal  Son ; 
Descending  from  the  heavenly  court, 
He  left  his  Father's  throne. 

2  His  living  power  and  dying  love 

Redeemed  unhappy  men. 
And  raised  the  ruins  of  our  race 
To  life  and  God  again. 

3  To  thee,  O  T,ord,  onr  noblest  powers 

We. joy  fully  resign  ; 
Blest  Jesus,  take  us  for  thy  own, 
For  we  are  doubly  thine. 


235  L.  M.  (99) 

The  Grace  of  God  in  Christ. 

!ra7ie—W ELTON,  next  page. 

1  Nature  with  open  volume  stands, 

To  spread  ber  Maker's  praise  abroad; 
And  every  labor  of  his  hands 
Shows  son?ething  worthy  of  a  God. 

2  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man 

His  brightest  form  ot  glory  shines. 
Here,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn. 
In  precious  blood  and  crimson  lines. 

3  Here  I  behold  his  inmost  heart, 

Where  truth  and  mercy  strangely  .join 
To  pierce  his  Son  witli  keenest  smart. 
And  make  the  purchased  pleasures  mine. 

i  Oh.  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross. 

Where  God,  the  Saviour,  loved  and  died  ! 
Her  noblest  life  m.v  spirit  draws 
From  his  dear  wounds  and  bleeding  side. 

5  I  would  for  ever  speak  his  name. 

In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown, 
Willi  angels  join  to  praise  the  Ijamli, 
And  worship  at  liis  Father's  throne. 


CHRIS'I. -DYING. 


WELTON.       L.  M 


Dr.  Malak. 
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236  8s,  7s,  &  4. 

The  Voice  from  Calvary. 


(107) 


Jhine — Finney. 


]  Hark  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary; 
See !  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky : 


"It  is  finished!" 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry, 

"  It  is  finished !"    Oh,  what  pleasure 
Do  these  charming  words  afltord ! 

Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure. 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ,  the  Lord: 
"It  is  finished!" 

Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 

3  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs ; 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasin.g  theme; 
All  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven, 
Join  to  praise  Immanuers  name: 
Hallelujah! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb ! 


FINNEY.       8s,  7s,  &  4. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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Christ  expiring  upon  the  Ci'oss.     L.  M. 
rune— Windham,  JSo,  ZSS. 


(«7) 


1  "  'Tis  finished !"— so  the  Saviour  cried, 
And  meekly  bowed  his  head  and  died : 
"  'Tis  finished  !" — yes,  the  race  is  run, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2  "'Tis  finished!"— this  his  dying  groan 
Shall  sins  of  deepest  hue  atone, 

And  millions  be  redeemed  from  death 
By  Jesus'  last,  expiring  breath. 


3  "  'Tis  finished  !" — Heaven  Is  reconciled. 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  spoiled; 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness  again 
Return,  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 

4  "'Tis  finished!" — let  the  joyful  sound 
Be  heard  through  all  tlie  nations  round! 
"  'Tis  finished !"— let  the  triumph  rise. 
And  swell  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 


CIIKIST. 


SEYMOUR.       7s. 


Greatorex. 
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It  is  finished.     7s. 


(110) 


1  "It is  finished!"  sliall  we  raise 
Songs  of  sorrow,  or  of  praise? 
Mourn  to  see  the  Saviour  die, 
Or  proclaim  his  victory? 


2  If  of  Calvary  we  tell, 
How  can  songs  of  triumph  swell? 
If  of  man  redeemed  from  woe. 
How  shall  notes  of  mourning  flow? 

3  Ours  the  guilt  wliich  pierced  his  side; 
Ours  the  sin  for  wliich  he  died  ; 
But  the  blood  which  flowed  that  day 
Washed  our  sin  and  guilt  away. 

4  Lamb  of  God!  thy  death  hath  given 
Pardon,  peace,  and  hope  of  heaven: 
"  It  is  finished  !"  let  us  raise 
Sougs  of  thankfulness  and  praise. 


ZEBULON. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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239  H.  M.  (94) 

The  efficaciotis  Fountain. 

1  From  thy  dear,  pierced  side, 

Unspotted  Lamb  of  God, 
Came  forth  a  mingled  stream 

Of  water  and  of  blood  : 
My  sinful  soul  1        Till  every  stain 

There  I  would  lay,  |        Is  washed  away. 

2  'Tis  from  this  sacred  spring 

A  sovereign  virtue  flows. 
To  heal  my  painful  wounds. 

And  cure  my  deadly  woes: 
Here,  then,  I'll  bathe,    I    Till  not  a  wound 
And  bathe  again,  |    Or  woe  remain. 

3  A  fountain  'tis,  unsealed, 

Divinely  ricli  and  free, 
Open  for  all  who  come, 
And  open,  too,  for  me: 


To  this  pure  fount 
Will  I  repair ; 


Come,  sinners,  come. 
There's  mercy  there. 


240        m  died  forme.    CM.         (83) 
TVMe— Balerma,  No.  218. 

1  O  Jksus  !  sweet  the  tears  I  shed. 
While  at  thy  cross  I  kneel. 
Gaze  at  thy  wounded,  fainting  bead, 
And  all  thy  sorrows  feel. 


2  My  heart  dissolves  to  see  thee  bleed, 
'rhis  heart  so  hard  before; 
I  hear  thee  for  the  guilty  plead. 
And  grief  o'erflows  the  more. 


3  I  know  this  cleansing  blood  of  thine 
Was  shed,  dear  Lord,  for  me,— 
For  me.  for  all,— oh,  grace  divine! — 
Wlio  look  by  faith  on  thee. 


4  O  Ciirist  of  God  !  O  spotless  Lamb  I 
liy  love  my  soul  is  diawn  : 
Henccfortli.'for  ever,  thine  I  am; 
Here  life  and  peace  arc  born. 


CHlilST.— RISING, 
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Gazing  on  Chrififs  Suffering.     7s  &  6s. 
7V»ic— Griffith,  No.  222. 


(Ill) 


1  O  Christ!  what  consolation 

Doth  in  our  hearts  take  place, 
"When  we  thy  toil  and  passion 
Can  joyfully  retrace. 

2  Ah  !  should  we,  while  thus  musing 

On  our  Redeemer's  cross, 
E'en  life  itself  be  losing:. 
Great  gaia  would  be  that  loss. 

HAMBURG.       L.  M. 


3  We  give  thee  thanks  unfeigned, 

O  Jesus!  friend  in  need. 
For  what  thy  soul  sustained. 
When  thou  for  us  didst  bleed. 

4  Grant  us  to  lean  unshaken 

Upon  thy  faithfulness. 
Until  to  glory  taken 
We  see  *.tee  face  to  face. 


Gregoeiax. 
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242  L.  M. 

0  Death,  ivhere  is  thy  Sting  ? 

1  He  dies! — the  Friend  of  sinners  dies: 
Lo!  Salem's  daughters  weep  around; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies; 
A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

TELEMANS.       7s. 


2  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree: 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men  ! 

But,  lo !  what  sudden  joys  we  see, — 

Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again! 

3  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb; 

Up  to  his  Father's  court  he  flies; 
Clierubic  legions  guard  him  home. 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

4  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 

How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns; 
Sing  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell. 
And  led  the  tyrant  Death  in  chains. 

5  Say,  "Live  for  ever,  glorious  King; 

Born  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save !" 
Then  ask,  "O  Death,  where  Is  thy  sting? 
And  where  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  Grave?" 

C.  Zkuner. 
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Sing,  0  Heavens, 


1  SiKG,  O  heavens!  O  earth,  rejoice! 
Angel  harp  and  human  voice. 
Round  him,  as  he  rises,  raise 
Your  ascending  Saviour's  praise. 

2  BruisSd  is  the  serpent's  head. 
Hell  is  vanquished,  Death  is  dead. 
And  to  Christ,  gone  up  on  high, 
Captive  is  Captivity. 

8  All  his  work  and  warfare  done, 
He  into  his  heaven  is  gone. 
And  beside  his  Father's  throne, 
Now  is  pleading  for  his  own. 


244  7s. 

Praise  for  the  Resyrrection. 

1  Angels,  roll  the  rock  away; 
Death,  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey: 
See !  he  rises  from  the  tomb, — 
Rises  with  immortal  bloom. 

2  'Tis  the  Saviour;  seraphs,  raise 
Your  triumphant  shouts  of  praise; 
I^et  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy  inspiring  sound. 

3  IJft,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes; 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise; 
Hosts  of  angels  on  the  road 
Hail  and  sing  tli'  Incarnate  God. 

4  Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  choirs. 
Praise  him  with  your  golden  lyres; 
Praise  him  in  your  noblest  songs; 
Praise  him  from  ten  thousand  tongues. 


CHRIST. 


HADDAM.       H.  M. 


Dr.  L.  JIasox. 
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A*iO     CaptivUi/  led  captive.     H.  M.     (93) 

1  The  happy  morn  is  come: 
Triumphant  o'er  the  grave, 
Tlie  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 
Omnipotent  to  save: 


Captivity  is  capti\  e  led ; 

P'or  Jesus  livetli  tliat  was  dead. 

2  Who  now  accuseth  them, 

For  wliom  tlieir  Ransom  died  ^ 
Wlio  now  sliall  those  condemn 

"Whom  God  hatli  justified? 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  livetli  tiiat  was  dead 

3  Clirist  liath  the  ransom  paid; 

The  glorious  work  is  done; 
On  iiim  our  lielp  is  laid. 

By  him  our  victory  won : 
Captivity  is  captive  led ; 
For  Jesus  liveth  that  was  dead. 


C.  M 


Geo.  Kingsley. 


g^femy- 
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The  Resurrection  3Iorning.      C.  M. 


(85) 


1  Bi>EST  morning,  whose  young  dawning  rays 

Beheld  our  rising  God, 
That  saw  him  triumpli  o"er  tlie  dust, 
And  leave  liis  dark  abode. 

2  A  silent  prisoner  in  the  tomb 

The  great  Redeemer  lay. 
Till  tlie  revolving  skies  liad  brouglit 
Tlie  tliird,  tli'  appointed  day. 


TELEMANS 


3  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force 

To  liold  our  God,  in  vain  ; 
Tlie  sleeping  Conqueror  arose. 
And  burst  tlieir  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thy  great  name,  almiglity  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay. 
And  loud  liosannas  shall  proclEim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 


Zeuner. 


The  Conqueror  of  Death. 


1  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day; 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say : 
Raise  your  joys  and  trium)>lis  higli ; 
8ing,  yc  heavens,  and,  earth,  reply. 


2  liOve's  redeeming  work  is  done. 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won : 
Ijo!  our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er; 
Lo !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 


(continued.) 


CHRIST.— RISING. 


S  Vain  llie  Btone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell: 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  paradise. 


4  Soar  we  now  wliere  Christ  liath  lod. 
Following  our  exalted  head: 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 


RTALTO.       S.  M. 


G.  F.  Root. 
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He  rose  for  our  Justification.     S.  M. 


(78) 


I 


1  To-day  the  Saviour  rose, 

Our  Jesus  left  the  dead, 
He  conquered  our  malignant  foes, 
And  Satan  captive  led, 

2  He  left  his  glorious  throne. 

To  make  our  peace  with  God ; 

Blessings  for  ever  on  his  name, 

He  bought  us  with  his  blood. 


SILOAM, 


3  For  us  his  life  he  paid, 

For  us  the  law  fulfilled; 
On  him  our  load  of  guilt  was  laid; 
"We  by  his  stripes  are  healed. 

4  Ye  saints,  adore  his  name, 

Who  hath  such  mercy  shown ; 
Ye  sinners,  love  the  bleeding  Larab, 
And  make  his  praises  known. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


249  For  our  Sales.     CM.  (i4) 


1  THor,  Lord  of  all,  on  earth  hast  dwelt. 

Rejected  and  unknown ; 
What  bitter  grief  thy  heart  hath  felt. 
Endured  by  thee  alone  ! 

2  Thou  on  the  cross  didst  suffer,  too. 

More  than  man's  eye  could  see; 
For  then  the  wrath  that  was  our  due 
Was  poured,  O  Lord,  on  thee. 


3  But  thou  art  risen,  and  now  we  know 

Tliat  thou,  in  heaven  above. 
For  all  God's  children  here  below 
Dost  feel  a  brother's  love. 

4  Oh,  may  we  ever  look  to  thee 

For  needed  grace  and  strength. 
Till  we  thy  face  in  glory  see. 
And  reign  with  thee  at  length. 


CHRIST. 
HOSANNA.       lis,  12s,  &  10s. 


MoDERX  Harp. 
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250  lOs,  lls,&12s.  (73) 

Death  conquered  and  his  Captives  rescued. 

1  Praise  the  Redeemer,  almighty  to  save ; 
Immanuel  has  triumphed  o'er  Death  and  the 

Grave ! 
Sing,  for  the  door  of  the  dungeon  is  open, 
The  Captive  came  forth  at  the  dawn  of  the 

day. 
How  vain  the   precautions!   the   signet  is 

. broken ; 
The  watclimen  in  terror  have  fled  far  away. 
Praise  the  Redeemer,  almiglity  to  save, 
Immanuel  has  triumphed  o'er  Death  and  the 

Grave. 

2  Praise  the  Redeemer;  oh,  tell  of  his  love! 
Fn  pity  to  mortals  he  came  from  above. 
Who  shall  rebuild  for  the  tyrant  his  prison? 
The  sceptre  lies  broken  that  fell  from  his 

hands. 
His  dominion  is  ended;  the  Lord  has  arisen, 
The  helpless  shall  soon  be  released  from  their 

bands. 
Praise  the  Redeemer,  almighty  to  Fave, 
Immanuel  has  triumphed  o'er  Death  and  the 

Grave. 


251  C.  P.  M.  (59) 

The  Reviving  of  Jesus. 
TVwe— Ariel,  next  page. 

1  Oil,  joyful  day!  oh,  glorious  hour! 
When  Jesus,  by  almighty  power. 

Revived  and  left  the  grave; 
In  all  his  works  behold  him  great, 
Before,  almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  now  to  save. 


2  The  first  begotten  from  the  dead. 
He's  risen  now,  his  people's  head. 

And  thus  our  life's  secure; 
What  though  this  earthly  house  should  fall, 
Almighty  power  will  yet  prevail. 

Our  resurrection's  sure. 


3  Ye  ransom'd,  let  your  praise  resound. 
And  in  your  Master's  work  abound, 

His  blessed  work  of  love: 
Be  sure  your  labor's  not  in  vain. 
For  we  with  Jesus  soon  shall  reign. 

With  Jesus  dwell  above. 


CHRIST.— EISTNG. 


ARIEL.       C.  P.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


^^^^^^^^1^ 


CHRISTMAS.       C.  M. 


Handel. 
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The  Resurrection  and  Ascension  of  Christ.    C.  M. 


(74) 


1  HoSANNA  to  the  Prince  of  Light, 
Who  clothed  himself  in  clay. 
Entered  the  iron  gates  of  death. 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 


2  Now  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns. 
And  scatters  blessings  down ; 
Now  Jesus  Alls  the  middle  seat 
Of  the  celestial  throne. 


3  Raise  j'our  devotion,  mortal  tongnes. 
To  reach  his  blest  abode ; 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  soug 
To  our  incarnate  God. 


4  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  strings 
Your  sweetest  voices  raise ; 
Let  heaven  and  all  created  th'nes 
Sound  our  Immanuel's  praise. 


CHRIST. 


MESSIAH. 


J.  NeTHERCIiIFT, 


253  7s 

Mary  at  the  Saviour's  Tomb. 

1  Mary  to  the  Saviour's  tomb 
Hasted  at  the  early  dawn  ; 


(97) 


Spice  she  broupht,  and  sweet  perfume. 
But  the  Jjord  ^he  loved  had  goue. 

2  For  a  while  she  lingering  stood. 
Filled  with  sorrow  and  surprise 

Trembling,  while  a  crystal  Hood 
Issued  from  her  weeping  eyes. 

3  But  her  sorrows  quickly  fled 

When  she  heard  his  welcome  voice: 
Christ  had  risen  from  the  dead; 
Now  he  bids  her  heart  rejoice. 

4  What  a  change  his  word  can  make, 

Turning  darkness  into  day! 
Ye  who  weep  for  Jesus'  sake. 
He  will  wipe  your  tears  awa  v 


CORONATION.       C.  M. 


O,  HOLDEN. 


254      The  joyful  Tidings.     C.  M.      (68) 

1  "The  Lord  is  risen," — oh,  what  joy 

These  blessed  tidings  give! 

He  died,  our  enemies  to  destroy 

He  lives;  we  therefore  live. 

2  "The  Lord  is  risen," — death  and  sin 

And  hell  all  conquer'd  are; 
He's  gone  the  holiest  within 
Our  mansion  to  prepare. 

3  "The  Lord  is  risen," — risen  too 

With  him  from  sin  ami  death. 
Let  us  the  heavenly  things  pursue, 
And  die  to  all  beneath. 

4  Our  place  is  with  him  on  the  throne, 

There,  with  the  Ijord  we  love; 
As  strangers  here  ourselves  we  own, 
Our  hearts,  our  home  above. 


A  living  Saviour.     L.  M.       (GT) 
Time— RoLLAND,  next  page. 


1  The  Saviour  lives,  no  more  to  die; 
He  lives,  the  Lord  entlironcd  on  high; 
He  lives,  triuni]>hant  o'er  the  grave; 
He  lives,  eternally  to  save. 

2  He  lives,  to  still  his  servants'  fears; 
He  lives,  to  wipe  away  their  tears; 
He  lives,  their  mansions  to  prepare; 
He  lives,  to  bring  them  safely  there. 

3  Ye  mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears; 
Dismiss  your  gloomy  doul)ts  and  fears; 
With  cheerful  hoi)e  your  hearts  revive. 
For  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  yet  alive. 

4  His  saints  he  loves,  and  never  leaves; 
The  contrite  sinner  he  rec(nves: 
Al>uiidant  grace  will  lie  allbrd, 

Till  all  are  present  with  the  Lord. 


CHRIST.— RISING. 
ROLLAND.       L.  M. 


Wm.  B.  BRADBTTRr. 
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256      CHANT.—"  Jesus  Lives."      ( 95 ) 
Behold,  I  am  alive  for  evermore. 
1  Jesus  lives !— henceforth  is  deatli 
But  tlie  gate  of  |  life  iin-  |  mortal  ;|| 
This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath. 
When  we  1  pass  its  gloomy  1  portal. 


m 


CHANT.— "Jesus  Lives." 


John  M.  Evans. 
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2  Jesus  lives !— for  us  he  died ; 

Then,  alone  to  |  Jesus  |  living,! 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  I  to  our  Saviour  |  giving. 

3  Jesus  lives ! — our  hearts  know  well, 

Naught  from,  us  his  |  love  shall  |  sever; 


Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell, 
Tear  us  |  from  his  keeping  |  ever. 

4  Jesus  lives ! — to  him  the  throne 
Over  all  the  |  world  is  |  given:] 
May  we  go  where  he  is  gone. 
Rest  and  |  reign  with  him  in  |  heaven. 


PURVES.      S.  M. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 
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Bedemption  completed.    S.  ]\I. 


(77) 


1  "The  Lord  is  risen  indeed;  ■ 

He  lives  to  die  no  more; 
He  lives  the  sinners'  cause  to  plead. 
Whose  curse  and  shame  he  bore. 

2  "  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed ;" 

Then  hell  has  lost  his  prey; 
With  him  has  risen  the  ransomed  seed. 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 


3  "The  Lord  is  risen  indeed;" 

Attending  angels,  hear; 
Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speed, 
The  joyful  tidings  bear. 

4  Then  wake  your  golden  lyres. 

And  strike  each  cheerful  chord; 
Join,  all  ye  bright,  celestial  choirs, 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 


LEYDEN. 


CUR  I  ST.— A  S  C  E  N  D I  N  G. 
L.  M.|       1st  time. 


COSTKI.IO. 
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258  L.  M.  (75) 

Glories  attending  Christ's  Ascension. 

1  Lord,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high. 
Ten  thousand  angels  filled  the  sky; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  thee  wait, 
Like  chariots,  that  attend  thy  state. 

HADDAM.       H.  M. 


2  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious,  when  the  Lord  was  there; 
While  he  pronounced  his  holy  law. 
And  struck  the  chosen  .ribes  witn  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell. 
When  all  the  rebel  powers  of  hell. 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  made. 
Were  all  in  chains,  like  captives  led. 


4  Raised  by  his  Father  to  the  throne. 
He  sent  his  promised  Spirit  down. 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men. 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 


Dr.  L.  Masox. 


259  n.M.  (93  J 

Christ  praised  for  Redemption 

1  Come,  ye  who  love  the  Lord, 

And  feel  his  quickening  power, 
Unite,  with  one  accord. 

His  goodness  to  adore: 
To  heaven  and  earth  aloud  proclaim 
Vour  great  Iledecmcr's  glorious  name. 


2  He  left  his  throne  above. 

His  glory  laid  aside. 
Came  down  on  wings  of  love. 

And  wept  and  bled  and  died : 
The  pangs  he  bore  what  tongue  can  tell. 
To  save  our  souls  from  death  and  hell? 

3  He  burst  the  grave;  he  rose 

Victorious  from  the  dead; 
And  thence  his  vanquished  foes 

In  glorious  triumph  led: 
Up  through  the  heavens  the  Conqueror  rode^ 
Triumphant  to  the  throne  of  God. 

4  Soon  he  again  will  come,— 

His  chariot  will  not  stay,— 
To  take  his  children  home 

To  realms  of  endless  day : 
There  shall  we  see  him  face  to  face, 
And  sing  the  triumphs  of  his  grace. 


CHKIST.— ASCE^'DI^'G. 


MIGDOL 


260 


Christ's  Ascension.     L.  M.      (105) 


1  O  Saviottr,  who  for  man  hast  trod 
The  winepress  of  the  -wrath  of  God, 
Ascend  and  claim  again  on  high 
Thy  glory  left  for  us  to  die. 

2  A  radiant  cloud  is  now  thy  seat. 

And  earth  lies  stretched  beneath  thy  feet; 
Ten  thousand  thousands  round  thee  sing, 
And  share  the  triumph  of  their  King, 

3  The  angel  host  enraptured  waits; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates! 

O  God  and  Man,  the  Father's  throne 
Is  now,  for  evermore,  thine  own ! 

4  Our  great  High  Priest  and  Shepherd,  thou 
Within  the  veil  art  entered  now. 

To  offer  there  thy  precious  blood. 
Once  poured  on  earth,  a  cleansing  flood. 


5  O  Christ,  our  Lord,  of  thy  dear  care 
Thy  lowly  members  heavenward  bear  ; 
Be  "ours  with  thee  to  suffer  pain, 
\\'ith  thee  for  evermore  to  reign. 


261  C.  M.  (68) 

Let  all  the  Earth  praise  Chrht. 

T'une— Coronation,  No.  251. 

1  Oh,  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 
To  God,  the  sovereign  King! 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ. 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 


2  Jesus,  our  God,  ascends  on  high; 

His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attend  him  rising  through  the  sky, 
With  trumpets'  joyful  sound. 

3  WTiile  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains; 
Let  all  the  earth  his  honors  sing; 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 


4  Speak  forth  his  praise  with  awe  profound; 
Let  knowledge  guide  tlie  song; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  solemn  sound, 
LTpou  a  thoughtless  tongue. 


TELEMANS. 


C.  Zeuner. 


The  King  of  Glory  shall  come  in 


1  HArL  the  day  that  sees  him  rise 
To  his  throne  above  the  skies; 
Christ,  the  Lamb  for  sinners  given. 
Enters  now  the  highest  heaven. 


2  Lo!  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives. 
Yet  he  loves  the  earth  he  leaves; 
Though  returning  to  his  throne. 
Still  he  calls  mankind  his  own. 


3  Still  for  us  he  intercedes, 
His  prevailing  death  he  pleads. 
Near  himself  prepares  our  place, 
Great  Forerunner  of  our  race. 


4  Lord,  thoucrh  parted  from  our  slgftt, 
Far  above  tlie  starry  heiglit. 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Seeking  thee  above  the  skies. 


CHRIST.— INTERCEDING. 


BERA.       L.  M. 


J.  E.  Gould. 


UiA^M^iisd 


Faithfulness. 

1  He  lives!  he  lives!  and  sits  above. 
For  ever  interceding  there; 


2  Shall  persecution,  or  distress, 
Sliall  famine,  sword,  or  nakedness? 
He  who  hath  loved  us  bears  us  through. 
And  makes  us  more  than  conquerors  too. 


3  Faith  hath  an  overcoming  power; 
It  triumphs  in  the  dying  hour: 
Christ  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope; 
Kor  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 


ZEBULON.       H.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


264:  H.  M.  (94) 

A  great  High  Priest  in  the  Heavens. 

1  Th'  atoning  work  is  done. 

The  victim's  blood  is  shed. 
And  Jesus  now  is  gone 

His  people's  cause  to  plead : 
He  stands  in  heaven,  their  great  High  Priest, 
And  bears  their  names  upon  his  breast. 

No  temple  made  with  hands 

His  place  of  service  is; 
In  heaven  itself  he  stands, 

A  heavenly  priesthood  his: 
In  him  the  shadows  of  the  law 
Are  all  fullilled,  and  now  withdraw. 

S  And  though  awhile  ho  be 
Hid  from  the  eyes  of  men, 


His  people  look  to  see 

Their  great  High  Priest  again : 
In  brightest  glory  he  will  come. 
And  take  his  waiting  people  home. 

265  L.  M.  (99) 

Peace  and  Hope  through  Chrisfs  Intercession, 

Tinte— Welton,  next  page. 

1  He  lives!  the  great  Redeemer  lives! 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives  I 
And  now,  before  his  Father,  Goii, 
He  pleads  the  merits  of  his  blood. 

2  Repeated  crimes  awake  our  fears. 

And  justice,  armed  with  frowns,  appears; 
Rut  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face 
Sweet  mercy  smiles,  and  all  Is  peace. 

3  Hence,  then,  ye  dark,  despairing  thoughts; 
Above  our  fears,  above  our  faults. 

His  powerful  intercessions  rise; 
And  guilt  recedes,  and  terror  dies. 

4  Great  Advocate,  almighty  Friend, 
On  thee  our  luimble  hopes  depend; 
Our  cause  can  never,  iiever  fail. 

For  thou  dost  plead,  and  must  prevail 


WELTON. 


CHKIST.  — INTERCEDING. 
L.  M. 


Dr.  Malaw. 
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KENNARD.       7s,  8s,  &  7s. 


Dr.  T.  Hastings. 


Jesus,  my  Hope  and  Trust.    7s,  8s,  &  7s 


(108) 


1  Jesus  lives,  and  so  shall  I ; 

Death,  thy  sting  is  gone  for  ever: 
He  who  deigned  for  me  to  die, 

Lives  the  bands  of  death  to  sever. 
He  sliall  raise  me  with  tlie  just: 
Jesus  is  my  hope  and  trust. 

2  Jesus  lives,  and  God  extends 

Grace  to  each  returning  sinner; 
Rebels  he  receives  as  friends. 
And  exalts  to  highest  honor. 


CHRISTMAS.       C.  M. 


God  is  true  as  he  is  just ; 
Jesus  is  my  hope  aiid  trust. 


Jesus  lives,  and  death  is  now 
But  my  entrance  into  glory. 

Courage,  then,  my  soul,  for  thou 
Hast  a  crown  of  life  before  thee: 

Thou  Shalt  tind  thy  hopes  were  just: 

Jesus  is  my  hope  and  trust. 


Handel. 


j  1  Now  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 

1  Our  great  High  Priest  above, 

j  And  celebrate  his  constant  care 

I  And  sympathizing  love. 

I  2  Though  raised  to  heaven's  exalted  throne, 

I         Where  angels  bow  around, 

,      And  high  o'er  all  the  hosts  of  light, 

I         With  matchless  honors  crowned, 

:  %  The  names  of  all  his  saints  he  bears 

Deep  graven  on  liis  heart; 
I      Nor  shall  the  meanest  Christian  say 

That  he  has  lost  his  part. 


4  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide, 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
When  gems  and  monuments  and  crowns 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust. 

5  So,  gracious  Saviour,  on  our  breasts 

]May  thy  dear  name  be  worn, 
A  sacred  ornament  and  guard. 
To  endless  ages  borne. 


Advocate. 


(91) 


rime— Bera,  No.  263. 

1  Look  up,  my  soul,  with  cheerful  eye. 

See  where  the  great  Redeemer  stands; 
The  glorious  Advocate  on  high. 
With  precious  incense  in  his  hands. 

2  He  sweetens  every  humble  groan. 

He  recommends  each  broken  prayer; 
Recline  thy  hope  on  him  alone. 

Whose  power  and  love  forbid  despair. 

3  Teach  my  weak  heart,  O  gracious  Lord, 

With  stronger  faith  to  call  thee  mine; 
Bid  me  pronounce  the  blissful  word, 
"My  Father,  God,"  with  joy  divine. 


CITR  I  ST.— REIGNING. 


LA   MIRA 


Wsi.  B.  Bradburt. 


Christ  a  merciful  High  Priest.    C.  M. 


(%) 


1  With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

Of  our  High  Priest  above: 

His  heart  is  full  of  tenderness; 

His  bosom  glows  with  love. 

2  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within. 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  he  has  felt  the  same. 


3  He,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh. 

Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears, 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

4  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  each  distressing  hour. 


WARDLAW.       C.  M 
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A  Name  above  every  Name.     C.  M. 


(80) 


1  Jesus,  in  thy  transporting  name 

What  glories  meet  our  eyes  ! 
Thou  art  the  seraphs'  lofty  theme. 
The  wonder  of  the  skies. 

2  M'ell  might  the  heavens  with  wonder  view 

A  love  so  strange  as  thine; 
No  thought  of  angels  ever  knew 
Com^passion  so  divine. 


3  And  didst  thou.  Saviour,  leave  the  £ky, 

To  sink  beneath  our  woes? 
Didst  thou  descend  to  bleed  and  die 
For  thy  rebellious  foes? 

4  Oh,  may  our  willing  hearts  confess 

Thy  sweet,  thy  gentle  sway ; 
Glad  captives  of  thy  matchless  grace 
Thj  righteous  rule  obej . 
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CHRIST.— RE  IGNIXG. 

Christ's  Coronation.     C.  ]M. 

JTitne— UOKONATION,  No.  254. 


(W) 


1  Ai,L  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name. 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A  remnant  weak  and  small. 
Hail  him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

t  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  call; 


Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty  ascrilie, 
And  crown  him'Lord  of  all. 

5  Oh  that,  with  yonder  sacred  tlirong. 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ! 
We'll  Join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


CHRiST.— REIGNING, 


RIALTO.       S.  M. 


G.  F.  Root. 


mMmmBm 


Hail  to  the  King.     S.  IM, 


(78) 


1  Awake,  my  50ul,  and  sing 
(Jf  him  who  d\t--\  for  thee; 
A  nd  liail  him  as  thy  matchless  King 
Throut^h  all  eternity. 

^  Crown  him,  the  Lord  of  peace, 
"Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways. 


From  pole  1o  pole,  th-it  wars  may  cease, 
Absorbed  in  prayer  and  praise. 
3  His  reign  sliall  know  no  end; 
And  round  liis  piercf*d  feet 
Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 
Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 


COLCHESTER 


A.  Williams. 


C.  ^l. 

The  Lamb  on  the  Tin-one. 
1  Behot.d  the  glories  of  the  Lamb, 
Amid  his  Father's  throne; 

ROCKINGHAM. 
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Prepjire  now  honors  for  his  name, 
And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 

The  church  adore  around. 
With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet. 
And  liarps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  endless  blessings  paid; 
Salvation,  glory,  Joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  thy  head  ! 

4  Thou  liast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blooa, 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free. 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God, 
And  we  shall  reign  witli  thee. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


L.  M. 

Blessing  and  Honor  to  the  Lamb. 

1  What  equal  honors  shall  we  bring 

To  tiiee,  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb, 
When  all  the  notes  tliat  angels  sing 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name? 

2  Wortliy  is  he  that  once  was  slain, 

Tiio  Prince  of  life  that  groaned  and  died 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live  and  reign 
At  his  almighty  Father's  side. 


(CONTINtirT).'! 


CHRIST. 


3  Ilonor  Immortal  must  be  paid, 
Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn ; 
While  glory  shines  around  his  head, 
He  wears  a  crown  without  a  thorn. 


4  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  menl 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  name, 
A  id  every  creature  say  "Amen." 


PURVES.       S.  M. 


Geo.  Kingsle-s, 
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Song  of  3foses  and  the  Lamb.     S.  M. 


1  Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb; 
Wake,  every  heart  and  every  tongue. 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2  Sing  of  his  dying  love; 

Sing  of  his  rising  power; 
Sing,  liow  he  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way. 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing; 


Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day, 
In  Christ,  the  eternal  Kins. 

Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, — 
"  Ye  blessed  children,  come;" 

Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away. 
To  our  eternal  home. 

There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  praise  proclaim ; 

And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 


(77) 


HARWELL.       8s  &  7s. 


^fe^^^^ 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


g^EjziSEfE 


1  Iestis,  hail!  enthroned  in 

Tliore  for  ever  to  abide; 
AH  the  lieavenly  hosts  a<.K)re  thee, 
Seated  at  thy  Fatlier"s  side. 

2  There  for  siiiiiors  tliou  art  pleadinj^; 

There  tliou  dost  our  place  prepare; 


Jcsm  exalted  to  the  Throne.     8s  &  Ts. 
lory. 


(100) 


Kver  for  us  interceding. 
Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

3  Worship,  honor,  power,  anrt  nlcssii 
Tliou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 


CHRIST.— KEIGNIXG. 


HOLLAND. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


277  L.M.  (69) 

Deity,  Humiliation,  and  Exaltation  of 

Christ. 

1  NOTT  for  a  tune  of  lofty  praise 
To  great  Jehovah's  equal  Son : 
Awake,  my  voice,  in  heavenly  lays, 
And  tell  the  wonders  he  hath  doue. 


2  Sing  how  he  left  the  worlds  of  light. 
And  those  bright  robes  he  wore  above: 

How  swift  and  joyful  was  his  flight 
On  wings  of  everlasting  lov« 

3  Deep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  death, 

Th'  almighty  Captive  prisoner  lay; 
Th'  almighty  Captive  left  the  earth. 
And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 

4  Among  a  thousand  han^s  and  songs, 

Jesus,  the  God,  exalted  reigns: 
His  sacred  name  fills  all  their  tongues, 
And  echoes  through  the  heavenly  plains. 


ZEBULON.       H.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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278  H.  M.  (95) 

Christ  a  Vrophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

i  Join  all  the  glorious  names 

Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 

That  ever  mortals  knew, 

Or  angels  ever  bore: 

All  are  too  mean  i     Too  mean  to  set 

To  speak  his  worth,       |     The  Saviour  forth. 

£  Great  Prophet  of  our  God, 

Our  tongues  shall  bless  thy  name ; 


By  thee  the  joyful  new  s 
Of  our  salvation  came, 
The  joyful  news         i    Of  hell  subdued. 
Of  sins  forgiven,        |   And  peace  with  heaven. 

3  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Has  shed  his  blood  and  died; 
Our  guilty  conscience  needs 

No  sacrifice  beside : 
His  precious  blood     i    And  now  it  pleads 
Did  once  atone,  |    Before  the  thr  me. 

4  O  thou  almighty  Lord 

Our  Conqueror  and  i^ur  King, 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  s  vord, 

Thy  reigning  grace  we  sing. 
Thine  is  the  power;  i    In  willing  bonds 
Oh,  make  us  sit  |    Beneath  thy  f«»et. 


CHRIST. 


ARIEL.       C.  P.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Masox, 
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The  exaltation  of  Jesus.     C.  P.  M. 


1  O  BLESSED  Jesns,  Lamb  of  God, 

Who  hast  redeemed  us  with  thy  blood, 

From  sin  and  death  and  shame; 
With  joy  and  praise  thy  people  see 
The  crown  of  glory  worn  by  thee, 
And  worthy  thee  proclaim. 

2  Exalted  by  the  Father's  love, 

All  thrones  and  powers  and  names  above. 
In  earth  below  or  heaven : 


Wisdom  and  riches,  power  divine. 
Blessing  and  honor.  Lord,  are  thine. 
All  things  to  thee  are  given. 

3  Head  of  the  church,  thou  sittest  there. 
Thy  bride  shall  all  thy  glory  share: 

Thy  fulness.  Lord,  is  ours; 
Our  life  thou  art,  thy  grace  sustains, 
Thy  strength  in  us  the  vict'ry  gains 

O'er  sin  and  Satan's  powers. 


(59) 


WARDLAW.       C.  M. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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One  Song  in  Heaven  and  Earth.     C.  M. 


(50) 


1  Come,  let  ns  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels'  round  the  throne; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus:" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"  For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine; 


And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  gi\ 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 

And  air  and  earth  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  thy  endless  praise. 

5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lam)). 


C II K  I S  T.— E  E I G  N I  N  G. 
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Christ  enthroned  and  worshipped.     8s  &  7s. 
TtiTje— Harwell,  No.  276. 


(100) 


1  IIark  !  ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 

Sound  the  note  of  praise  above; 
Jesus  reigns,  and  lieaven  rejoices; 

Jesiis  reisins,  tlie  (iod  of  love; 
See,  lie  sits  on  yonder  throne; 
Jesus  rules  the  world  alone. 

2  .Tesus,  hail !  whost  glory  brightens 

All  above,  and  gives  it  worth : 
Lord  of  life,  thy  smile  enlightens, 

Cheers,  and  charms  thy  saints  on  earth: 
When  we  think  of  love  like  thine, 
Lord,  we  own  it  love  divine. 


TELEMANS 


3  King  of  glory,  reign  for  ever; 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown  : 
Nothing  from  thy  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  thou  hast  made  thine  own ; 
Happy  objects  of  thy  gi-ace, 
Destined  to  behold  thy  face. 

4  Saviour,  hasten  thine  appearing; 

Bring,  oh,  bring  the  glorious  day. 
When  the  awiul  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  antl  earth  shall  pass  away  : 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  we'll  sing, 
"  Glory,  glory  to  our  King." 


(lOlJ 


1  Crowds  of  glory  ever  bright 

Rest  upon  the  Conqueror's  head; 
Crowns  of  glory  are  his  right,— 
His,  "who  liveth  and  was  dead." 

2  He  subdued  the  powers  of  hell ; 

In  the  fight  he  stood  alone: 
All  his  foes  before  him  fell, 
T^'  his  single  arm  o'erthrowii. 


3  His  the  battle,  his  the  toil ; 

His  the  honors  of  the  day : 

His  the  glory  and  the  spoil :' 

Jesus  bears  them  all  away. 

4  Now  proclaim  his  deeds  afar; 

Fill  the  world  with  his  renown: 
His  alone  the  victor's  car; 
His  the  everlasting  crown. 


LUTON.       L.  M. 


BUEDER. 


An  ancient  Hijmn  to 

1  O  Christ,  our  King,  Creator,  Lord, 
Saviour  of  all  who  trust  thy  word, 
To  them  who  seek  thee  ever  near. 
Now  to  our  praises  bend  thine  ear. 

2  In  thj-  dear  cross  a  grace  is  found, — 

It  tlows  from  every  streaming  wound, — 
Whose  jiower  our  inbred  sin  controls. 
Breaks  the  firm  bond,  and  frees  our  souls. 


3  A\1ien  thou  didst  hfing  upon  the  tree, 
The  quaking  earth  acknowledged  th?e; 
When  thou  didst  there  yield  up  thy  breath, 
The  world  grew  dark  as  shades  of  death. 

4  Now  in  the  Father's  glory  high. 
Great  Conqueror,  never  more  to  die. 
Us  by  thy  mighty  power  defend. 
And  reign  thro-jgh  ages  without  end. 


CHRIST. 


FINNEY.      8s,  7s,  &  4. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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Coronation  of  the  King  of  Kings.     8s,  7s,  &  4. 


(lOT) 


1  Look,  ye  saints;  the  sight  is  glorious, 

See  the  Man  of  sorrows  now ; 
From  the  figlit  returned  victorious, 
Every  knee  to  liim  sliall  bow: 

Crown  hini,  cro\vn  him; 
Crowns  become  tlie  Victor's  brow. 

2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels,  crown  him; 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings: 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  him, 
While  tlie  heavenly  concave  rings: 

Crown  him,  crown  him; 
Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 


3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  him. 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim ; 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  him, 
Own  his  title,  praise  his  name: 

Crown  him,  crown  him; 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame. 

4  Hark !  those  bursts  of  acclamation ! 

Hark  !  those  loud  triumphant  chords! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station  ; 
Oh,  what  joy  the  sight  affords  ! 

Crowii  him,  crown  him. 
King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords. 


WARNER.       L.  M. 
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All  for  us.     L.  M. 


(92) 


1  Oh  love,  how  deep,  liow  broad,  how  high! 
It  fills  the  heart  with  ecstasy. 

That  God,  the  Son  of  God,  should  take 
Our  mortal  form  for  inortals'  sake. 

2  For  us  he  was  baptized,  and  bore 
His  holy  fast,  and  hunger'd  sore; 


For  us  temptation  shf.rp  he  Knew 
For  us  the  tempter  overthrew. 

3  For  us  he  pray'd,  for  us  he  taught, 
For  us  his  daily  works  he  wrought 
By  words  and  signs  and  actions,  th  is 
Still  seeking,  not  himself,  but  ub. 

4  For  us  to  wicked  men  betray'tl. 
Scourged,  mock'd,  in  purple  robe  array'd, 
He  bore  the  shameful  cross  and  death; 
P'or  us  at  length  gave  up  his  breath. 

5  For  us  he  rose  from  death  again. 
For  us  he  went  on  high  to  reign, 
For  us  he  sent  his  Spirit  here 

To  guide,  to  strengthen,  and  to  cheer. 


THE    HOLY    SPIRIT. 


RIALTO.       S.  M. 


G.  F.  Root 
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"  The  Lord  is  King. ' '     S.  M. 


:ij) 


1  The  Lori  our  God  is  King; 
His  rule,  his  name  is  love: 
J.et  earth  with  halleluiahs  ring, 
J^nd  lieaven  respond  above! 

£  His  counsels  he  may  keep 
Hiiden  from  mortal  sight; 
His  ends  may  be  a  soundless  deep; 
But  all  he  wills  is  right. 

8  Never  shall  wrong  prevail, 
Whate'er  his  foes  may  do: 


His  word  is  given,  and  shall  not  fail ; 
For  all  he  saith  is  true. 

4  Dread  storms  may  mark  his  path; 

Darkness  may  o'er  it  brood; 
The  round  world  shake  as  with  his  wrath; 
But  all  he  doth  is  good. 

5  Then  sing,  the  Lord  is  King; 

Sing,  for  his  name  is  love; 
Let  earth  with  hallelu.jalis  ring. 
And  heaven  respond  above. 


THE   HOLY  SPIRIT 

ROCKINGHAM.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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Thf.  Sjiirit  enlighte  ling  and  renewing. 

1  Eterx.m.  Spirit,  Ave  confess 

Anu  sir.g  the  wonders  of  thy  grace: 
Thj'  power  conveys  our  blessings  down 
P'rom  God  the  Father  and  the  Son 

2  EnllghteneJ  by  thine  heavenly  ray, 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  our  refuge  too. 

3  Thy  power  and  glory  work  witnin. 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin; 
Our  wiKl,  imperious  lusts  subdue. 
And  f(jrm  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 


4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voice; 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind. 
And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 
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S.  M. 


(72) 


The  Guidance  of  the  Spirit. 
Time— Boy 'LSTON,  next  page. 

1  'Tis  God  the  Spirit  leads 

In  paths  before  unknown  ; 
The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours, 
The  strength  is  all  his  own. 

2  Supported  by  his  grace, 

We  still  pursue  our  way: 
And  hope  at  last  to  reach  the  prize, 
Secure  in  endless  day. 

3  'Tis  he  that  works  to  will, 

'Tis  he  that  works  to  do; 
His  is  the  power  by  which  we  act. 
His  be  the  glory  too. 


THE    HOLY    SPIRIT. 


BOYLSTON.       S.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Masox. 


Soxiereigniij  of  the  Spirit.     C.  jNI. 


1  The  b'  essed  Spirit,  like  the  wind, 

Blows  when  and  where  he  pleat^e; 
How  happy  are  the  men  who  feel 
The  soul-enlivening  breeze! 

2  He  moulds  the  carnal  mind  afresh. 

Subdues  the  power  of  sin, 
Transforms  the  heart  of  stone  to  flesh, 
And  plants  his  grace  within. 


3  He  sheds  abroad  the  Father's  love, 

Aijplif's  redeeming  blood, 
Bids  both  our  guilt  and  fear  remove, 
And  brings  us  home  to  God, 

4  Lord,  fill  each  dead,  benighted  soul 

With  light  and  life  ami  .joy; 
Kone  can  thy  mighty  power  contrj), 
Or  shall  thy  work  destroy. 


MARLO'W.       C.  M. 


Dk.  L.  Masox. 


290  C.  M.  (55 

Hegeneraiion  by  the  Spirit. 

1  Not  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth. 

Nor  rites  that  God  has  given, 
Kor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  uoi  birth, 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

2  The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone 

Creates  us  heirs  of  grace, 
Born  in  the  iniage  of  his  Son, 
A  new,  peculiar  race. 

8  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind, 
Breathes  on  the  sons  of  flesh, 
Creates  anew  the  carnal  mind, 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 


1  Our  quickened  souls  awake  and  rise 

From  their  long  sleep  of  death; 

On  heavenly  things  we  fix  our  eyes, 

And  praise  emploj's  our  breath. 


(66) 


CM. 

Dependence  upon  the  Spirit. 
Tune — PHir,LiPS,  next  page. 

1  How  helpless  guilty  nature  lies, 

Unconscious  of  its  load  ! 
The  heart,  unchanged,  axn  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2  Can  aught  beneath  a  power  ilivine 

The  stubborn  will  subdue? 
'Tis  thine,  eternal  Spirit,  thine 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

3  'Tis  thine  the  passions  to  recall. 

And  upward  bid  tiiem  rise. 
And  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes; 

4  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live; 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 
'Tis  thine  alone  to  give. 

5  Oh,  change  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours^ 

And  give  tliem  life  divine; 
TlK^n  sliall  our  passions  and  our  powers, 
Almighty  Lord,  he  thine. 


THE    HOLY    SPIRIT. 


PHILLIPS.       C.  M. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


l^^-i^ 
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DORRANCE.       8s  &  7s 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


&7s. 
Praijer  for  the  Spirit. 


(106) 


1  Holy  source  of  consolation, 

Light  and  life  thy  grace  imparts; 
Visit  us  in  thy  compassion  ; 
Guide  our  minds  and  fill  our  hearts. 


2  Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Tliou  canst  bring  us  from  above ; 
Lord,  we  ask  that  heavenly  treasure. 
Wisdom,  holiness,  and  love. 


3  Dwell  within  us,  blessed  Spirit; 
Where  thou  art  no  ill  can  come; 
Bless  us  now,  through  Jesus'  merit; 
Reign  in  every  heart  and  home. 


293  L.  M.  (87) 

Tlie  Spirit  entreated  not  to  depart. 

'Jvne—WiWHAM,  No.  342. 

1  Stay,  thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay. 

Though  I  have  done  thee  such  despite; 
Cast  not  a  sinner  quite  away. 
Nor  take  thine  everlasting  flight. 

2  Though  I  have  most  unfaithful  been 

Of  all  who  e'er  thy  grace  received. 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  seen. 
Ten  thousand  times  thy  goodness  grieved 

3  Yet,  oh,  the  chief  of  sinners  spare. 

In  honor  of  my  great  High  Priest; 
Nor,  in  thy  righteous  anger,  swear 
I  shall  not  see  thy  people's  rest. 

4  My  weary  soul,  O  God,  release ; 

Uphold  me  with  thy  gracious  hand ; 
Oh,  guide  me  into  perfect  peace. 
And  bring  me  to  the  promised  land. 


DENNIS.       S.  M. 


Arr.  from  Nageli. 


The  Holy  Ghost  is  here.    S.  M, 


1  The  Holy  Ghost  Is  here. 

Where  saints  in  praj'er  agree. 
As  Jesus'  parting  gift  he's  near 
Each  pleading  company. 

2  He  dwells  within  our  soul. 

An  ever  welcome  guest: 
He  reigns  with  absolute  control, 
As>  monarch  in  the  breast. 
15 


3  Our  bodies  are  his  shrine. 

And  he  th'  indwelling  L®rd  ; 
All  hail,  thou  Comforter  divine, 
Be  evermore  adored. 

4  Obedient  to  thy  will. 

We  wait  to  feel  thy  power, 
O  Lord  of  life,  our  hopes  fulfil. 
And  bless  this  hallowed  hour! 


(103) 


THE    HOLY    SPIRIT. 


ROCKINGHAM.       L.  M 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


2^5  L.  M.  (90) 

Prayer  for  enlightening  Grace. 

1  COBTE.  blessed  Spirit,  Source  of  light, 

Whose  power  and  grace  are  uuconflned, 

ARA  VESTA.       7s. 


Dispel  tlie  gloomy  shades  of  nigl  t, 
Tlie  tliicker  darliiiess  of  the  luiud. 

2  To  mine  illumined  eyes  display 

The  glorious  truth  thy  words  rev'eal; 
Cause  me  to  run  tlie  heavenly  way; 
Make  me  delight  to  do  thy  will. 

3  Thine  inward  teachings  make  me  know 

The  wonders  of  redeeming  love,, 
Tlie  vanity  of  things  below, 
.And  excellence  of  things  above. 

4  While  through  these  dubious  paths  I  stray, 

Spreail,  like  the  sun,  thy  beams  abroad; 
Oh,  show  the  dangers  of  the  way. 
And  guide  my  feeble  steps  to  God. 


^^g^^^^^g^^^^yd#y^^i 
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296  7s.  (109) 

Witness  of  the  Spirit  desired. 

1  Graoiocts  Spirit,  Love  divine, 
Let  tlij'  light  within  me  shine;  I 

MOUNT  AUBURN.       C.  M. 


All  mj'  guilty  fears  remove ; 
Fill  me  with  thy  heavenly  love. 

2  Speak  thy  pardoning  grace  to  me; 
Set  tlie  burdened  sinner  free; 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God ; 
Wash  me  in  his  precious  blood. 

3  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart ; 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart ; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast, 
Earnest  of  immort^il  rest, 

4  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray ; 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way , 
P'ill  my  soul  with  joy  divine; 
Keep  me.  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 


G.  KiNGSLEy. 
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THE    HOLY    SPIRIT. 
Spirit  qf  Holiness.     C.  M. 


(43) 


1  Spihjt  of  holiness,  descend; 

Thy  people  wait  for  thee; 
Thine  ear,  in  kind  compassion,  lend; 
Let  us  thy  mercy  see. 

2  Behold,  thy  weary  churches  wait 

With  wishful,  longing  eyes; 
I,et  us  no  more  lie  desolate; 
Oh,  bid  thy  light  arise. 

8  Ihy  ligl'.i,  that  on  our  souls  hath  shone, 
Leads  as  in  hope  to  thee- 


Let  us  not  feel  its  rays  alono. 
Alone  thy  people  be. 

4  Oh,  bring  our  dearest  friends  to  God 

Remember  those  we  love ; 
Fit  them  on  earth  for  thine  abode; 
Fit  them  for  joys  above. 

5  Spirit  of  holiness,  'tis  thine 

To  hear  our  feeble  prayer; 
Come,  for  we  wait  thy  power  liivlQe^ 
Let  us  thy  mercy  share 


DENNIS.       S.  M. 


Arr.  from  Nageli. 
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Sanctifying  Power.    S.  M. 


(103) 


Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come, 

With  energy  divine. 
And  on  this  poor,  benighted  soul 

With  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

Melt,  melt  this  frozen  heart; 
This  stubborn  will  subdue; 


Each  evil  passion  overcome. 
And  form  me  all  anew. 

3  Mine  will  the  profit  be, 

But  thine  shall  be  the  pi-alse; 
And  unto  thee  will  I  devote 
The  remnant  of  my  days. 


MELODY.       C.  M. 


Prayer  for  the  Spirit.     C.  M 


1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Look !  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys; 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

i  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs; 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise; 


Hosannas  languish  on  our  tonguts, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate, 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers; 
Come,  slied  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 


THE    HOLY    SriRIT. 


BERA.       L.  M. 


J.  E.  Gould, 
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Our  Guardian  and  Guide. 

1  Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
Witli  light  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  thou  our  Guardian,  thou  our  Guide; 
O'er  every  thouglit  and  step  preside. 


2  To  us  the  light  of  tnith  display, 
And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way, 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  depart. 


3  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 
Which  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God, 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  his  pastures  stray. 


4  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
To  be  with  him  for  ever  blest; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  its  bliss  to  share. 
Fulness  of  joy  for  ever  there. 


ZEBULON.       H.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Masoit. 
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H.  M.  (95) 

riending  the  Promise  of  the  Spirit. 

I  O  THOTJ  that  hearest  prayer, 

Attend  our  humble  cry, 
And  let  thy  servants  share 

Thy  blessing  from  on  high: 
"V^'e  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word; 
Grant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord. 


2  If  earthly  parents  hear 

Their  children  when  they  cry; 
If  they,  with  love  sincere. 


Their  varied  wants  supply,— 
Much  more  wilt  thou  thy  love  display, 
And  answer  when  thy  children  pray. 

3  Our  heavenly  Father,  thou ; 

We,  children  of  thy  grace: 
Oh,  let  thy  Spirit  now 

Descend  and  fill  the  place* 
So  shall  we  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 
And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  name. 

4  Oh,  may  that  sacred  fire. 

Descending  from  above. 
Our  languid  hearts  inspire 

AVith  fervent  zeal  and  love: 
Enlighten  our  beclouded  eyes. 
And  teach  our  grovelling  souls  to  riae. 


5  And  send  thy  Spirit  down 

On  all  the  nations.  Lord, 
Witli  great  success  to  crown 

The  preaching  of  thy  word  ; 
Till  heathen  lands  shall  own  thy  swaj, 
Aud  cast  their  idol  gods  away. 


THE    HOLY     SriKlT 


ARA  VESTA.       7s 


?»02 


Breathings  after  the  Spirit. 

1  Holy  Ghost,  with  li^ht  divine, 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine ; 


Cliase  tlie  shades  of  night  away: 
Turn  the  darkness  into  day. 

2  Holy  Ghost,  with  power  divine. 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine; 
Long  has  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  soul. 

3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
Clieer  tliis  saddened  iieart  of  mine; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart; 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart, 

4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine 

Dwell  within  this  lieart  of  mine; 
fast  down  every  idol  throne; 
Reign  supreme,  and  reign  alone. 


PURVES.       S.  M. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 
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S.  M. 
Sanctifijing  Power. 


(77) 


1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come; 

Let  thy  briglit  beams  arise; 
Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds, 
Tlie  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Convince  us  all  of  sin ; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood, 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  mercies  of  our  God. 

8  Revive  our  drooping  faith. 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove. 
And  liindle  in  our  breasts  the  tlaiae 
Of  nevei'-dying  love. 

4  'Tis  tliine  to  cleanse  the  lieart. 
To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part. 
And  new-create  tlie  whole. 

6  Dwell,  Spirit,  in  our  hearts; 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free; 
Then  shall  we  know  and  praise  and  love 
The  Father,  Son,  and  thee. 


oOt   Come  and  dwell  in  us.     L.  M.      (91 ) 
TVne— Bek.I,  No.  300, 


1  Come,  O  Creator,  Spirit  blest. 
And  in  our  souls  take  up  thy  rest; 
Come,  with  thy  prace  and  1  eavenly  aid, 
To  fill  the  hearts  wliich  the  i  hast  made. 


2  Great  Comforter,  to  thee  we  cry: 
O  highest  gift  of  God  most  high, 
O  fount  of  life,  O  Are  of  love. 
And  sweet  anointing  from  above. 


3  Kindle  our  senses  from  above. 
And  make  our  hearts  o'erflow  with  love; 
With  patience  firm,  and  virtue  high. 
The  weakness  of  our  flesh  supply. 


4  Far  from  us  drive  tlie  foe  we  dread. 
And  grant  us  thy  true  peace  instead; 
So  shal'  we  not,  with  thee  for  guide. 
Turn  from  the  path  of  life  aside. 


TRINITY. 


SEYMOUR.       7s. 

4^ 


Greatorex. 
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1  Holy  Spirit,  from  on  high, 
Bend  o'er  us  a  pitying  eye ; 
Now  refresh  the  drooping  heart; 
Bid  the  power  of  sin  depart. 


2  Light  np  every  dark  recess 
Of  our  hearts'  ungodliress; 
Show  us  every  devious  way 
Where  our  steps  have  gone  astray. 

3  Teach  us,  with  repentant  grief, 
Humbly  to  implore  relief; 
Then  the  Saviour's  blood  reveal, 
And  our  broken  spirits  heal. 

4  May  we  daily  grow  in  grace, 
And  pursue  the  heavenly  race. 
Trained  in  wisdom,  led  by  love. 
Till  we  reach  our  rest  above. 


TRINITY. 

Jh'lNNEY.      8s,  7s,  &  4. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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Glory  to  the  Trinity.    8s,  7s,  &  4. 


(107) 


1  Gloky  be  to  God  the  Father, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 
Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One; 

Glory,  glory. 
While  eternal  ages  run ! 

2  Glory  be  to  him  who  loved  us, 

Wiislied  us  from  each  spot  and  stain ; 
Glory  be  to  him  who  bought  us. 


Made  us  kings  with  him  to  reign ; 

Glory,  glory. 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 

3  "  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal !" 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings; 
"  Honor,  riches,  power,  dominion  !" 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings; 

Glory,  glory. 
Glory  to  the  King  of  kings' 


TRINITY. 


HADDAM.       H.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Masox. 


1  We  give  immortal  praise 
For  God  the  Father's  love. 
For  all  our  comforts  here, 
And  better  hopes  above; 
He  sent  his  own       I       To  die  for  sins 
Eternal  Son  That  we  had  done. 


2  To  God  the  Son  belong 
Immortal  glory  too. 


Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 
From  everlasting  woe : 
And  now  he  lives,       I     And  sees  the  fruit 
And  now  he  reigns,    |     Of  all  his  pains. 


3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 

Immortal  worship  give. 

Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live  : 

His  work  completes       I       And  fills  the  soul 

The  great  design,  |       With  joy  divine. 


4  Almighty  God,  to  thee 
Be  endless  honors  done, 
The  undivided  Three, 
The  great  and  glorious  One : 
"WTiere  reason  fails,        I     There  faith  prevails, 
With  all  her  powers,      |     And  love  adores. 


MESSIAH. 


7s. 


J.  Netherclift. 
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Honor  to  God's  Name.    7s. 


(97) 


1  To  the  name  of  God  on  high, 
God  of  might  and  majesty, 

God  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea. 
Blessing,  praise,  and  glory  be. 

2  To  the  name  of  Christ  the  Lord, 
Son  of  God,  incarnate  Word, 

Christ,  by  whom  all  things  were  made 
Be  an  endless  honor  paid. 


3  To  the  Holy  Spirit  be 
Equal  praise  eternally. 
With  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
One  in  name,  in  glory  one. 


4  This,  the  song  of  ages  past. 
Song  that  shall  for  ever  last; 
Let  the  ages  yet  to  be 
Join  the  joyful  melody. 


TRINITY. 

ITALIAN    HYMN.       6s  &  4s. 


GlARDINI. 
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The  Presence  of  the  Trinitij  desired.     6s  &  4s. 


(108) 


1  Come,  thou  almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise: 
Fatlier,  all-glorious. 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us, 

Ancient  of  days. 

2  Come,  thou  incarnate  Woi'd, 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword; 

Our  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless. 
And  give  thy  word  success: 
Spirit  of  holiness, 

On  us  descend. 


3  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear. 

In  this  glad  hour: 
Thou,  who  almighty  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 
Spirit  of  power. 


4  To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore; 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 


MISSIONARY   CHANT.       L.  M. 


Chari>es  Zeuner. 
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Praise  to  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit. 

1  Praisks  to  him  whose  love  has  given. 
In  Christ  his  Son,  the  Life  of  heaven ; 
Who  for  our  darkness  gives  us  light, 
And  turns  to  day  our  deepest  niglit. 


2  Praises  to  him,  in  grace  who  came. 
To  bear  our  woe  and  sin  and  shame; 
Who  lived  to  die,  who  died  to  rise, 
Tlie  God-accepted  sacrifice. 


3  Praises  to  him  who  sheds  abroad 
Within  our  hearts  the  love  of  God,- 
The  Spirit  of  all  trutli  and  peace. 
Fountain  of  joy  and  holiness. 


4  To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  now 
Our  hands  we  lift,  our  knees  we  bow; 
To  .Til h -Jehovah  thus  we  raise 
■The  dinner's  endless  song  of  praise. 


TRINITY. 


SALEM.       L.  M. 


PSAI.MODIST. 


L.  M. 

Praise  to  the  Trinity. 
7V7ie— Sai.km. 


(70) 


1  Bi.EST  be  the  Father  and  his  love, 

To  whose  celestial  source  we  owe 
Rivers  of  endless  joy  above, 
And  rills  of  comfort  here  below. 

2  All  praise  to  thee,  great  Son  of  God, 

From  whose  dear,  wounded  body  rolls 
A  precious  stream  of  vital  blood. 
The  fount  of  life  for  dying  souls. 

3  "We  give  thee,  sacred  Spirit,  praise, 

Who,  in  our  hearts  of  sin  and  woe, 
Mak'st  living  springs  of  grace  arise, 
And  into  boundless  glory  flow. 

4  inus  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

And  God  the  Spirit,  we  adore, 


That  sea  of  life  and  love  unknown. 
Without  a  bottom  or  a  shore. 

312  L.  M.  (89) 

Prayer  to  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit. 

Tune— Luton. 

1  Father  of  heaven,  whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found. 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend; 

To  us  tliy  pardoning  love  extend. 

2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 
Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend: 
To  us  thy  s?^iug  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  whose  breath 

The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death. 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend: 
To  us  thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah,  Father,  Spirit,  Son, 
Eternal  Godhead,  three  in  one,— 
Before  thy  throne  we  sinners  bend: 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 


LUTON.      L.  M. 


^ 


UURDEB. 


TKIXITY. 


ZEBULON.       H.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


313  H.  M.  (94) 

"JJoli/,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  Almighty." 

1  O  HOLY,  holy  Lord, 

Creation's  sovereign  King, 
Tliy  majesty  adored, 

Let  all  thy  creatures  sing: 
Who  wast,  and  art,        i  Nor  time  shall  see 

And  art  to  be;  j  Thy  sway  depart. 

2  Great  are  thy  works  of  praise, 

O  God  of  boundless  might; 
And  just  and  true  thy  ways, 

Thou  King  of  saints  in  light. 
Lei,  all  above,  i     Conspire  to  show 

And  all  below,  |     Thy  power  and  love. 

3  Who  shall  not  fear  thee.  Lord, 

And  magnify  thy  name? 


3U  7s. 

Prayer  to  the  Triune  God. 

1  Holy  Father,  hear  mj'  cry ; 

Holy  Saviour,  bend  thine  ear; 
Holy  Spirit,  come  thou  nigh; 
Father,  Saviour,  Spirit,  hear, 

2  Father,  save  me  from  my  sin ; 

Saviour,  I  thy  mercy  crave; 

Gracious  Spirit,  make  me  clean ; 

Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  save. 

3  Father,  let  me  taste  thy  love; 

Saviour,  fill  my  soul  with  peace ; 
Spirit,  come  my  heart  to  move; 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  bless. 

4  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit — thon 

One  Jehovah,  shed  abroad 

All  thy  grace  within  me  now; 

Be  my  Portion  and  my  God. 


SEYMOUR.       7s. 


Greatokkx. 
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MAN.— LOST. 


BARBY.       C.  M. 


A.  "Williams. 
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315  c.  M. 

Sense  of  Depravity. 


(115) 


]  Great  King  of  glory  and  of  grace. 

We  own  with  humble  shame, 

How  vile  is  our  degenerate  race. 

And  our  first  father's  name. 


2  We  live  estranged,  afar  from  God. 

And  love  the  distance  well; 
With  haste  we  run  the  dangerous  road 
That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 

3  And  can  such  rebels  be  restored? 

Such  natures  made  divine? 

Let  sinners  see  thy  glory,  Lord. 

And  feel  this  power  of  thino 

4  We  raise  our  Father's  name  on  high, 

Who  his  own  Spirit  sends 
To  bring  rebellious  strangers  nigh, 
And  turn  his  foes  to  friends. 


WOODWORTH.       L.  M. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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Shaper,  in  Iniquity. 


(118) 


1  Lord,  I  am  vile, — conceived  in  sin, 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

S  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death ; 


Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart; 
But  we're  defiled  in  every  part. 

3  O  Lord,  I  fall  before  thy  face; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  grace; 
No  outward  forms  can  make  me  cmau , 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

4  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone: 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow ; 
Ko  human  power  could  cleanse  me  so. 

5  While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peacti^ 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease: 
Lord,  let  me  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice, 
And  make  ray  broken  bones  rejoice. 


MAN. 


OLMUTZ.       S.  M. 


Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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^^o>:e  righteous.     S.  M. 


(171)) 


1  An!  how  shall  fallen  man 

Be  just  before  his  God? 
1'  he  coi  tend  in  righteousness, 
We  fall  beneath  his  rod. 

2  If  he  our  ways  should  mark 

With  strict,  inquiring  eyes. 
Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  devise? 


3  The  mo  mtains,  in  thy  wrath. 

Their  ancient  seats  i'orsakc; 
The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place; 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

4  Ah !  how  shall  guilty  man 

Contend  with  such  a  God? 
None,  none  can  meet  him,  and  escape, 
But  through  the  Saviour's  blood. 


BLANDNER 


John  M.  Evans. 


^^^m 
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Man's  State  by  Nature.     S.  M. 


(116) 


1  How  heavy  is  the  night 

That  hangs  upon  our  eyes. 
Till  Christ,  with  his  reviving  light. 
O'er  our  dark  souls  arise. 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  Heaven ; 
But,  in  his  righteousness  arrayed, 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

S  Unholy  and  impure 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways 


His  hands  infected  nature  cure 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  hell  agree 

To  hold  our  souls  in  vain  ; 
He  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  free, 
And  breaks  the  cruel  chain. 

5  Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways 

To  bring  us  near  to  God, 
Thy  sovereign  power,  thy  healing  grace, 
And  thine  atoning  blood. 


BYEFIELD.       C.  M. 


Dr.  1.  Ha  f TINGS. 
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The  Sinner  alive  without  the  Laio.     C.  IM. 


(108) 


]  Loud,  how  secure  my  conscience  was 
And  felt  no  inward  dread  ! 
I  was  alive  without  the  law, 
And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 


2  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bright; 
But  since  the  precept  came 
With  a  convincing  power  and  light, 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 


(CONIIXUED.) 


LOST. 


8  My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before, 
Till  I  with  terror  saw 
How  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure, 
Is  thiue  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load; 
My  sins  revived  again : 


I  had  provoked  a  dreadful  God, 
And  all  my  hopes  were  slain. 

5  My  God,  I  cry  with  every  breath, 
For  some  kind  power  to  save; 
Oh,  break  the  yoke  of  sin  and  death, 
And  thus  redeem  the  slave. 


HEBER. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 
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Self-righteousness  renounced.     C  M. 


(135) 


1  Vain  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

On  their  own  works  have  built ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean, 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  silent  bow. 

Without  a  murmuring  word ; 
Let  all  the  race  of  man  confess 
Their  guilt  before  the  Lord. 


3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 

To  justify  us  now; 
Since  to  convince  and  to  condemn 
Is  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Jesus,  how  glorious  is  thy  grace! 

When  in  thy  name  we  trust, 
Our  faith  receives  a  I'ighteousness 
That  makes  the  sinner  just. 


FEDERAL  STREET.       L.  M. 


H.  K.  Oliver. 


i[^'t-»4ihj^.a^^i 


321     Lost  without  Christ .     L.  M.    (175) 

1  Bttried  in  shadows  of  the  night 
We  lie,  till  Christ  restores  the  light. 
Till  ho  descends  to  heal  the  blind. 
And  chase  the  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2  Our  guilty  souls  are  drowned  in  tears, 
Till  his  atoning  blood  appears; 
Then  we  awake  from  deep  distress. 
And  sing  the  Lord  our  Righteousness. 

8  .Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns 
And  binds  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains; 
He  sets  the  prisoners  free,  and  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 


4  Poor,  helpless  worms  In  thee  possess 
Grace,  wisdom,  power,  and  righteousnehs. 
Thou  art  our  mighty  AH,  and  we 
Give  our  whole  selves.  O  Lord,  to  Ihee. 


322  c.  p.  M. 

Necessity  of  HegeneraHon. 

Time — Meribah,  next  page 

I  AwAKEi)  by  Sinai's  awful  sound. 
My  soul  in  bonds  of  guilt  I  found, 

And  knew  not  where  to  go; 
Eternal  truth  did  loud  proclaim, 
"The  sinner  must  be  born  again. 

Or  sink  in  endless  woe." 


2  Amazed  I  stood,  but  could  not  tell 
Which  way  to  shun  the  gates  of  hell. 

For  death  and  hell  tlrew  near; 
I  strove,  indeed,  but  strove  in  vain* 
"The  sinner  must  be  born  again"' 

Still  sounded  in  my  ear. 

(COMl.NUED.) 


(206) 


MAX.— warnp:d   and   entreated. 


MERIBAH.       C.  P.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


3  When  to  the  law  I  trembling  fled, 
It  poured  its  curses  on  my  head ; 


I  no  relief  could  find : 
This  fearful  truth  increased  my  pain; 
"The  sinner  must  be  born  again  " 
O'erwhelmed  my  tortured  mind. 

4  But  while  I  thus  in  anguish  laj', 
Jesus  of  Naz'reth  passed  that  way. 

And  felt  his  pity  move: 
The  sinner,  by  his  justice  slain, 
Kow  by  his  grace  is  born  again. 

And  sings  redeeming  love. 


ORWELL.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


Union  of  Pleas, 


1  Why  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  wliich  God's  compassion  spares: 
While,  in  the  various  range  of  thought, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot? 

2  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above? 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love? 

Shall  troubled  conscience  give  you  pain. 
And  all  these  pleas  unite  in  vain  ? 


3  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue; 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear, 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  impart; 
Fix  deep  conviction  on  each  heart; 
Nor  let  us  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  thy  compassion  spares. 


VINTON.       7s. 


S.  P.  TUCKERMAX. 
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The  Sinner  pointed  to  the  Judgment.     7s. 


[1^1) 


1  WiiKN  thy  mortal  life  is  fled. 

When  the  death-shades  o'er  thee  spread. 
When  is  finished  thy  career. 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  appear? 

2  When  the  world  has  passed  away. 
When  draws  near  tlu;  judgment  clay. 
When  the  awful  trutni)  shall  sound. 
Say,  oh,  where  wilt  thou  be  found? 

8  When  the  Judge  descends  in  light, 
Clothed  in  majesty  and  might, 


When  the  wicked  quail  with  fear. 
Where,  oh,  where  wilt  thou  appear? 

4  What  shall  soothe  thy  bursting  heart. 
When  the  saints  and'thou  must  part? 
When  the  good  with  joy  are  crowned. 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  be  found? 

5  ^^'hile  the  Holy  (ihost  is  nigh, 
QuicUly  to  the  Saviour  fly; 
Then  siiall  peace  thy  spirit  clieer; 
Tlun  in  heaven  shalt  thou  nppuar. 


WARNED    AND    ENTREATED. 


325  C.  M.  (134) 

Anticipations  of  the  Judgment. 

TMHe— Heber,  No.  289. 

1  When  rising:  from  the  bed  of  death, 
O'erwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Malter  face  to  face. 
Oh,  how  shall  I  appear? 


2  If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found. 
And  merjy  may  be  sought, 
My  heart  witli  inward  terror  shrinks, 
And  trembles  at  the  thought: 


3  WTien  thou,  O  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosed 
In  majesly  severe. 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul. 
Oh,  how  shall  I  appear? 


4  But  there's  forgiveness,  Lord,  with  thee; 
Thy  nature  is  benign ; 
Thy  pardoning  mercy  I  implore, 
For  mercy.  Lord,  is  thine. 


326  L.  M.  (117) 

Eternity  anticipated. 

Tune— Windham,  No.  342. 

1  Eternity  is  just  at  hand ; 
And  sliall  I  waste  my  ebbing  sand. 
And  careless  view  departing  day. 
And  throw  my  inch  of  time  away? 


2  Eternity !  tremendous  sound ! 
To  guilty  souls  a  dreadful  wound; 
But,  oh,  if  Christ  and  heaven  be  mine, 
How  sweet  the  accents,  how  divine! 


3  Be  this  my  chief,  my  only  care, 
My  high  pursuit,  iny  ardent  pras'er. 
An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood, 
My  pardon  sealed,  my  peace  with  God 


4  .Search,  Lord,  oh  search  my  inmost  heart, 
And  light  and  hope  and  joy  iinpart; 
From  guilt  and  error  set  me  free, 
And  guide  me  safe  to  heaven  and  thee. 


SESSIONS.       L.  M. 


L.  O.  Emerson. 


327  L.  M.  (120) 

Exposi  ulation  with  the  Sinner. 

1  D  SINNER,  why  so  thoughtless  grown? 

Why  in  such  dreadfui  haste  to  die? 
Daring  to  leap  to  woiids  unknown  ; 
Heedless  against  thy  God  to  fly  ? 

2  Wut  thou  despise  eternal  fate. 

Urged  on  by  sin's  delusive  dreams? 
Madly  attempt  th'  infernal  gate. 
And  force  thy  passage  to  the  flames? 

I  Stay,  sinner,  on  the  gospel  plains. 
And  hear  the  Lord  of  life  unfold 
The  glories  of  his  dying  pains. 
For  ever  telling,  yet  untold. 


328        Life  and  Death.     S.  M.         (116) 
TM/ie— Blandnek,  No.  318. 

1  Oh,  where  shall  rest  be  found, — 
Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 

'Twere  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound. 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh: 
'Tis  not  line  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above. 
Unmeasured  by  tlie  flight  of  yearn; 
And  all  tliat  life  is  love. 

4  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 

Outlasts  tlie  fleeting  breath: 
Oh,  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  tlie  second  death ! 

5  Ijord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 

Teach  us  that  death  lo  shun; 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  foce, 
And  evermore  undon  ^. 


MAN. 


CARPENTER.       7s. 


Blumektiial. 
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Pleading  with  the  Sinner.     7s. 


101) 


1  Sinners,  turn ,  why  will  ye  die? 
God.  your  Maker,  asks  yon  why; 
God,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  himself  to  live. 

2  Sinners,  turn;  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you  why. 
"Will  ye  not  in  iiim  believe? 

He  has  died  that  ye  miglit  live. 


3  Sinners,  turn;  why  will  ye  die? 
God.  the  Spirit,  asks  you  wliy. 
Often  witli  you  lias  he  strove. 
Wooed  you  to  embrace  his  love. 

4  Will  ye  not  his  grace  receive? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 

O  ye  dying  sinners,  why, 
Why  will  ye  for  ever  die? 


TO-DAY.       6s&4s. 


Dk.  L.  Mason. 
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The  Call  to-day.     6s  &  4s. 


1  To-DAY  the  Saviour  calls; 

Ye  wanderers,  come; 
Oh,  ye  benighted  souls, 
Why  longer  roam? 

2  To-day  the  Saviour  calls : 

Oil,  hear  him  now ; 
Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 


3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls: 

for  refuge  fly; 
The  storni  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day: 

Yield  to  his  power; 
Oh,  grieve  liim  not  away: 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 


(194) 


VINTON.       7s. 


S.  P.  TUCKERMAN. 
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Important  Questions 


(187) 


1  Sinner,  what  hast  thou  to  show 
Like  the  joys  believers  know? 
Is  thy  path,  of  fading  flowers, 
Half  so  bright,  so  sweet,  as  ours? 

2  Doth  a  skilful,  healing  friend 
On  thy  daily  path  attend. 

And,  where  thorns  and  stings  abound, 
Hhed  a  balm  on  every  wound? 


3  When  the  tempest  rolls  on  high. 
Hast  thou  still  a  refuge  nigh? 
Can,  oil,  can  tliy  dying  breath 
Summon  one  more  strong  than  death? 

4  Canst  thou,  in  that  awful  day. 
Fearless  tread  the  gloomy  way, 
Plead  a  glorious  ransom  given. 
Burst  from  earth,  and  soar  to  heaven? 


WARNED    AND    ENTREATED. 

ROSEFIELD.      7s.     6  lines.  Dr.  Malan. 
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Who  is  it  thai  smote  thee  f    7s,  Gl 


»  nEART  of  stone,  relent,  relent; 

Bicak,  by  JesM«'  cross  subdued; 
Kee  his  body  mangled,  rent, 

Covered  with  a  gore  of  blood : 
Sinful  soul,  what  hast  thou  done? 
Crucifled  th'  eternal  Son. 

2  Vps,  thy  sins  have  done  the  deed. 

Driven  the  nails  that  fixed  him  there, 
Crowned  with  thorns  his  sacred  head, 


(133) 


Plunged  into  his  side  the  spear 
Made  his  soul  a  sacrifice. 
While  for  sinful  man  he  dies. 


3  Wilt  thou  let  him  bleed  in  vain  f 
Still  to  death  thy  Lord  pursue? 

Open  all  his  wounds  again? 
And  the  shameful  cross  renew? 

No;  with  all  my  sins  I'll  part; 

Break,  oh,  bi-eak,  my  bleeding  heart. 


UNAM.       8s,  7s,  &  4 


Carmina  Sacra. 


S 
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8s,  :s  &  4. 
Sinners  entreated. 

1  Singers,  will  you  scorn  the  message 
Sent  in  mercy  from  above? 
Everj'  sentence,  oh,  how  tender! 
Every  line  is  full  of  love: 

Listen  to  it; 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 


i  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  gospel 
News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim 
17 


'Pardon  to  each  rebel  sinner; 
Free  forgiveness  in  his  name:" 

How  important! 
"Free  forgiveness  in  his  name." 


3  Tempted  souls,  they  bring  you  euow»i ; 
Fearful  hearts,  they  quell  your  fean»j 
And,  with  news  of  consolation 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears; 

Tender  heralds. 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears. 


i  Woo  hath  our  report  believed? 
Who  received  the  joyful  word? 
Who  embraced  the  news  of  pardon 
Offered  to  you  by  the  Lord? 

Can  you  slight  it, 
Offered  to  you  by  the  Lord? 


MAN. 


CROSS   AND    CROWN. 


"\Vk6ter5i  Melody. 


Exhortation 


1  "Rrpent!"  the  voice  celestial  cries; 

No  longer  dare  delay  : 
The  soul  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies 
And  meets  a  flery  day. 

2  No  more  the  sovereign  eye  of  God 

O'erlooks  the  crimes  of  men ; 
His  heralds  now  are  sent  abroad 
To  warn  the  world  of  sin. 

3  O  sinners,  in  his  presence  bow, 

And  all  your  guilt  confess; 


BRADEN 


S.  M. 


to  Repentance.     C.  M. 

Embracf  the  otlered  .Sa\  iour  now 
Nor  trifle  with  his  grace. 

4  Bow  ere  the  awful  trumpet  sound, 
And  call  you  to  his  bar; 

His  mercy  knows  th'  appointed  oonnd 
And  yields  to  justice   here. 

5  Amazing  love,  that  yet  will  cail, 
And  yet  prolong  our  days ! 

Our  hearts,  subdued  by  goodness,  fall, 
And  weep  and  love  and  praise. 

Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

Ritard.  , 
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Do  not  delay.    S.  M. 


(139) 


1  And  canst  thou,  sinner,  slight 

Tlie  call  of  love  divine? 
Shall  God  with  tenderness  invite, 
And  gain  no  thought  of  thine? 

2  Wilt  thou  not  cease  to  grieve 

The  Spirit  from  thy  breast, 
Till  he  thy  wretched  soul  shall  leave 
"With  all  thy  sins  oppressed? 


DUHRING 


3  To-day  a  pardoning  God 

Will  hear  the  suppliant  pray ; 
To-(iay,  a  Saviour's  cleansing  blood 
Will  wash  thy  guilt  away. 

4  But  grace  so  dearly  bought 

If  yet  thou  wilt  despise. 
Thy  fearful  doom,  with  sorrow  Iraugut. 
Will  flU  thee  with  surprise. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


^ g— r^T^ 


^^E 


i^^fm^Lzi 
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The  Gospcllnvifathn.    CM.    (199) 


I  C'OMK,  sinner,  to  the  gospel  feast; 
Oh,  come  without  delay; 


For  there  is  room  in  .1  ^su»'  oreast 
F(,ir  all  who  will  obey. 


2  There's  room  in  God's  eternal  love 
To  save  thy  precious  soul ; 
Room  in  the  Spirit's  grace  above 
To  heal  and  make  thee  whole. 


3  There's  room  within  the  churcn,  redeemed, 
^\'itll  blood  of  t'hrist  divine; 
■Room  in  the  white-robed  throng,  convened, 
l''or  that  dear  soul  of  thine. 


(CONTiNCt:D.) 


WAK^'ED    AND    ENTREATED. 


i  There's  room  in  heaven  among  the  choir. 
And  liarps  and  crowns  of  gold,     • 
And  glorious  palms  of  victory  tliere. 
And  iovs  that  ne'er  were  told. 


5  There's  room  around  thy  Fath-jr:;  board 
For  thee  and  thousands  more ; 
Oh,  come  and  welcome  to  tlie  Lord ; 
Yea.  come  this  very  liour. 


ORWELL.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Masox. 
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Sinners  invited  to  immediate  Repentance.     L.  M. 


(121) 


1  While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 

Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given ; 
But  soon,  ah,  soon,  approaching  night 
Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

2  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day ! 

How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sound! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  oh,  haste  away, 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 

3  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing. 

Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave, 


Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring. 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 


4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair. 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise, 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer. 
No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 

5  While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day ! 

How  sweet  the  gospel's  charming  sound ! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  oh,  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 


SESSIONS.       L.  M. 


L.  O.  Emeeson. 


f-  fr.-r 


t— T  I    '  I 


u 
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L.  M. 

The  Sinner  urged. 


(120) 


I  Haste,  traveller,  haste ;  the  night  comes  on ; 
And  many  a  shining  hour  is  gone ; 
The  storm  is  gathering  in  the  west, 
And  thou  far  off  from  home  and  rest. 


2  The  rising  tempest  sweeps  the  sky: 
The  rains  descend,  the  winds  are  high. 
The  waters  swell,  and  death  and  fear 
Beset  thy  path,  nor  refuge  neai. 

3  Oh,  yet  a  shelter  you  may  gain, 
A  covert  from  the  wind  and  rain, 
A  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home, 

A  refuge  from  the  wrath  to  come ! 

4  Then  linger  not  in  all  the  plain ; 
Flee  for  thy  life;  the  mountain  gam; 
Look  not  behind;  make  no  delay; 
Oh,  speed  thee,  speed  thee  on  thy  way  f 


MAN 


VINTON.       7s 


S.  p.  TUCKKKMAV. 
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Delay  deprecated.    7s 


(1S7. 


1  Haste,  O  sinner*  now  be  wise; 

Stay  not  for  tae  morrow's  sun ; 
Wisdom  if  you  still  despise 
Harder  is  it  to  be  won. 

2  Haste,  and  mercy  now  Implore; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  stage  be  run. 


3  Haste,  O  sinner;  now  return, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun, 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  burn 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4  Haste,  O  sinner;  now  be  blest; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
Lest  perdition  thee  arrest 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 


EXPOSTULATION.       lis. 
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The  Sinner  warned  against  Delay,     lis. 


(127) 


1  Delay    not,   delay    not ;    O    sinner,    draw 

near; 
The  waters   of  life    are    now   flowing   for 

thee; 
No  price  is  demanded;  the  Saviour  is  here; 
Redemption  is  purchased,  salvation  is  free. 

2  Delay  not,  delay  not;  why  longer  abuse 

The   love   and   compassion   of  Jesus,  thy 

God? 
A  fountain  is  opened ;  how  canst  thou  refuse 
To  wash  and  be  cleansed  in  his  pardoning 

blood  ? 

B  Delay  not,  delay  not,  O  sinner,  to  come. 

For    Mercy    still    lingers,    and    calls    thee 
to-day ; 


Her  voice  is  not  heard  in  the  shades  of  the 
tomb; 
Her  message,  unheeded,  will  soon  pass  away. 

4  Delay  not,  delay  not ,  the  Spirit  of  grace, 

Long  grieved  and  resisted,  may  take  his  saU 
flight, 
And  leave  thee  in  darkness  to  finish  tby  race, 
To  sink  in  the  gloom  of  eternity's  mght. 

5  Delay  not,  delay  not ;  the  hour  is  at  hand ; 

The  earth  shall  dissolve,  and  the  heavens 

shall  fade. 
The  dead,  small  and  great,  in  the  Judgment 

shall  stand; 
What  helper,  then,  sinner,  shall  lend  thee 

his  aid? 


AVARXED    AND    ENTREATED. 
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Come  to-day.     S.  M. 
I\<ne— Braden,  No.  335. 


J  \e  siniicTs,  fear  the  Lord. 
While  yet  'tis  called  to-day; 
Soon  will  the  awful  voice  of  death 
Command  your  souls  away. 

2  Soon  will  the  harvest  close, 
The  summer  soon  be  o'er; 


(138) 


O  sinners,  then  your  injured  God 
Will  heed  your  cries  no  more. 

3  Then,  while  'tis  called  to-day, 
Oh,  hear  tlie  gospel's  sound ; 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  oh,  haste  away, 
Willie  pardon  may  be  found 


WINDHAM.       L.  M. 


Daniel  Read. 


^^iip^^i^p^^^Mii 


342       While  Life  lasts.    L.  M.        (117) 

1  Life  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
The  time  to  insure  the  great  reward. 
And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn. 
Oh,  hasten,  sinner,  to  return ! 


2  Life  is  the  hour  that  God  has  giv'n, 
To  'scape  from  hell  and  fly  to  heav'n. 
The  day  of  grace  when  mortals  may 
Secure  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  The  living  know  that  they  must  die. 
Beneath  the  clods  their  dust  must  lie ; 
Then  have  no  share  in  all  that's  done 
Beneath  the  circle  of  the  sun, 

4  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do. 
My  hands,  Avith  all  your  might  pursue; 
Since  no  device  nor  work  is  found. 
Nor  faith  nor  liope.  beneath  the  ground. 


CARPENTER.       7s. 


Blumentiia] 


343 


The  Sinner  entreated  to  awake.     7s. 


(l!;i; 


1  Sns'NER,  rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep; 
Wake,  and  o'er  thy  folly  weep; 
Raise  thy  spirit,  dark  and  dead; 
Jesus  waits  his  light  to  shed. 

2  Wake  from  sleep;  arise  from  death; 
See  the  bright  and  living  path ; 
Watchful,  tread  that  path;  be  wise; 
Leave  thy  folly;  seek  the  skies. 


3  Leave  thy  lolly;  cease  from  crime. 
From  this  hour  redeem  thy  time: 
Life  secure  without  delay ; 

Evil  is  thy  mortal  day. 

4  Oh,  then,  rouse  thee  from  thy  sleep 
Wake,  and  o'er  thy  folly  weep; 
Jesus  calls  from  death  and  night; 
Jesus  waits  to  shed  his  light. 


MAN 


S.  M. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury, 

Ritard.  , 


B44  Importance  of  To-day.    S.  M.  (139) 

To-MORBOW,  Lord,  is  thine, 
Lodsed  in  tliy  sovereign  iiand; 

And  if  its  sun  arise  and  sliine, 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

2  The  present  moment  flies, 

And  bears  our  life  away ; 
Oh,  malie  thy  servants  truly  wise, 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3  Since  on  this  fleeting  hour 

Eternity  is  liung. 
Awake,  by  thy  almighty  power. 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4  One  thing  demands  our  care; 

Oh,  be  it  still  pursued. 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

5  To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 

Swift  as  tlie  morning  light. 
Lest  life's  young,  golden  beams  should  die 
In  sudden,  endless  night. 

345  The  Evening's  Lesson.     S.  M.   (138) 

1  Thk  swift  declining  day. 

How  fast  its  moments  fly. 
While  evening's  broad  and  gloomy  sliade 
Gains  on  tlie  western  sky ! 

2  Ye  mortals,  mark  its  pace. 

And  use  the  hours  of  light; 
For,  know,  its  Maker  can  command 
An  instant,  endless  night. 

8  Give  glory  to  the  Lord, 

Who  rules  the  rolling  sphere: 
Submissive,  at  his  footstool  bow, 
And  s€ek  salvation  there. 

346  The  accepted  Time.    S.  M.     (138) 

1  Now  is  th'  accepted  time; 

Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 
Now,  sinners,  come,  without  delay. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face. 

2  Now  is  th'  accepted  time; 

The  Saviour  calls  to-day; 
To-morrow  it  may  be  too  late; 
Then  wliy  should  you  delay? 

8  Now  Is  th'  accepted  time* 
The  gospel  bid.s  yo\i  come. 


And  every  promise  in  his  word 
Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

4  Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls. 

And  feast  them  with  tliy  love; 
Then  will  the  angels  swiftly  fly 
To  bear  the  news  above. 


347 


S.  M 


(138) 


To-day  harden  not  your  Heart* 

1  The  Lord  Jehovah  calls; 
Be  every  ear  inclined; 
May  such  a  voice  awake  each  heart. 
And  captivate  the  mind. 


2  If  he  in  thunder  speak. 

Earth  trembles  at  his  nod; 
But  milder  "accents  here  proclaim 
The  condescending  God. 

3  Oh,  harden  not  your  hearts. 

But  hear  his  voice  to-day; 
Lest,  ere  to-morrow's  earliest  dawn. 
He  call  your  souls  away. 

4  Almighty  God,  pronounce 

The  word  of  conquering  grace: 
So  shall  the  flint  dissolve  to  tears. 
And  scorners  seek  thy  face. 


348         Expostulation.    L.  M.         (1^^) 
r«ne— Sessions,  next  page. 

1  Oh,  do  not  let  the  word  depart. 

And  close  thine  eyes  against  the  light; 
Poor  sinner,  harden  not  thy  heart : 
Thou  wouldst  be  saved;  why  not  to-nlghl? 

2  To-morrow's  sun  may  never  rise 

To  bless  thy  long  deluded  si;2;ht; 
This  is  the  time;  oh,  then  be  wise! 
Thou  wouldst  be  saved ;  why  not  lo-nigntt 

3  Our  God  in  pity  lingers  still; 

And  wilt  thou  thus  his  love  requite? 
Renounce  at  length  thy  stubborn  will: 
Thou  wouldst  be  saved ;  why  not  to-nigbtt 

4  Our  blessed  Lord  refuses  none 

Who  would  to  him  their  souls  unite; 
Then  be  the  work  of  grace  begun : 
Thou  wouldst  be  saved;  whj-  not  to-nightt 


CONVICTED    OF    SIX. 


SESSIONS        L.  M. 


L.  O.  Emerson. 


:pr=rfrfffjti 


^P 


349  L.  M. 

Hardness  of  Heart  lamented. 
rwrie— Ware. 

1  Lord,  shed  a  beam  of  heavenly  day 
To  melt  this  stubborn  stone  away; 
Now  thaw,  with  rays  of  love  divine, 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart,  of  mine. 


(124) 


2  The  roclcs  can  rend;  the  earth  can  qual^e ; 
The  seas  can  roa?  ;  the  mounlains  shake* 
Of  feelins  all  thir.RS  show  some  sign 
But  this  unfeeling  lieart  of  mine 

3  To  hear  the  sorrows  tliou  hast  felt, 
All  but  an  adamant  would  melt; 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  move  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 

4  But  One  can  yet  perform  the  deed; 
That  One  in  all  his  grace  I  need; 
Thy  Spirit  can  from  dross  refine 

And  melt  this  stubborn  heart  of  min«, 

5  O  Breath  of  life,  breathe  on  my  soul! 
On  me  let  streams  of  mercy  roll; 
Now  thaw,  with  rays  of  love  divine. 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart,  of  mine. 


WARE.       L.  M. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 


3.50  S.  M.  (180) 

I  Hope  from  the  Gosfel  only. 

Tu7ie—EvAiKS. 

I  God  3  holy  law,  transgressed, 
Speaks  nothing  but  despair; 

EVANS.       S.  M. 


Convinced  of  guilt,  with  grief  oppressed 
We  find  no  comfort  there. 

2  Not  all  our  groans  and  tears. 
Nor  works  which  wc  have  done. 

Nor  vows,  nor  promises,  nor  prayers. 
Can  e'er  for  sin  atone. 

3  Relief  alone  is  found 

In  Jesus'  precious  blood: 
'Tis  this  that  heals  the  mortal  wound. 
And  reconciles  to  God. 

4  High  lifted  on  the  cross 

The  spotless  Victim  dies; 
This  is  salvation's  only  source; 
Hence  all  our  hopes  arise. 


W.  A.  Takbi'ttox. 


MAN. 
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Pardon  penitently  implored.     L. 
2'Mue— Windham,  No.  3J2. 


M. 


(117) 


1  Show  pity,  Lord;  O  lyord,  forgive; 
I>et  a  repenting  rebel  live; 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  tliee? 

2  My  crimes,  though  great,  cannot  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace: 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound; 
iirj  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

S  Oh,  w-ash  my  soul  from  every  .^in, 
A.nd  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean 
Hero,  on  my  lieart,  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  offences  p.i:u  mine  eyes. 


4  My  lips,  with  shame,  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law.  against  thy  grace; 
Lord,  should  thy  jiulgmcnt  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  .Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath. 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 

Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6  Yet  save  a  tremb-ing  sinner,  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  "there. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 


WOODWCRTH.       L.  M. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


L.  M. 

Prayer  of  the  Publican. 

With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh, 
A  trembling  sinner.  Lord,  I  cry; 
Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me! 


(118) 


2  I  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed; 
Christ  and  his  cross  my  only  plea: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me! 

3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes. 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies; 
But  thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see: 
O  Gotl,  be  nierciful  to  me! 

4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone; 

To  Calvarj'  alone  I  flee: 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me 

5  And  when,  retlecmed  from  sin  and  hell. 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell. 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 

God  has  been  merciful  to  me ! 


ROMBERG.       C.  M. 


Dr.  T.  Hastixgs. 


A  new  Heart  desired. 


(155) 


1  With  guilt  oppressed,  bowed  down  with  sin. 

Beneath  its  load  I  groan ; 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  a  heart  of  flesh ; 
Remove  this  heart  of  stone. 

2  A  burdened  sinner,  lo!  I  come, 

In  dread  of  death  and  hell ; 
Oh,  seal  itiy  pardon  with  tl-j  blood, 
Aud  all  my  fears  dispel, 


3  Nor  peace  nor  rest  my  soul  can  find 

Till  thy  dear  cross  I  see; 
Till  there  in  humble  faith  I  cry, 
"The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

4  Oh,  give  this  true  and  living  faitb. 

This  soul-supporting  view; 
Till  old  things  be  for  ever  past. 
And  all  within  be  new 


CONVICTED    OF    SIN. 
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Seeking  perfect  Rest  in  Christ.     L.  M. 
Tune— WooDWORTH,  No.  352. 


(119) 


1  Oh  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone! 

Oh  tlKit  I  couUl  at  hist  submit, 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down. 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feet ! 

2  Heat  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find; 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  thou  art. 
Give  me  thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  thine  image  on  my  heart. 


3  Fain  would  I  learn  of  faee,  my  God. 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove; 
The  cross,  all  stain'd  witn  hallow'd  blood, 
The  labor  of  thy  dying  love. 

4  I  would,  but  thou  must  give  the  povei : 

Mj'  heart  from  every  sin  release: 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  jojful  hour. 
And  till  me  with  thy  perfect  peace. 


ALETTA. 


Wji.  B.  Bradbury. 


155 


"Humbled  in  the  Dust."     7s. 


(188) 


1  SovERKiGX  Ruler,  Lord  of  all, 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  we  fall ; 
Hear,  oh,  hear  our  earnest  cry ! 
Frown  not,  lest  we  faint  and  die. 

2  Justly  might  the  fatal  dart 
Pierce  our  guilty,  broken  heart; 


Justly  might  thy  righteous  breath 
Doom  us  t<.«  eternal  death. 

3  Jesus,  save  our  dying  soul ; 
Make  o'jr  broken  spirit  whole: 
Hunibied.  in  the  dust  we  lie ; 
Saviour,  leave  m.k  noi  to  die. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


Mercy  implored. 


(154) 


Thotj  Lord  of  all  above. 

And  all  below  the  sky. 
Before  thy  feet  I  prostrate  fall. 

And  for  thy  mercy  cry. 
Forgive  my  follies  past, 

The  crimes  which  I  have  done; 
Oh,  bid  a  contrite  sinner  live. 

Through  thy  incarnate  Son. 
Guilt,  like  a  heavy  load. 

Upon  my  conscience  lies; 
To  thee  I  make  my  sorrows  known, 

And  lift  my  weeping  eyes. 
The  burden  which  I  feel. 

Thou  only  canst  remove; 
Display,  O  Lord,  thy  pardoning  grace, 

And  thy  unbounded  love. 
1  One  gracious  look  of  thine 

Will  ease  my  troubled  breast; 
Oh,  let  me  know  niy  sins  forgiven. 

And  I  shall  then  be  lilest. 
1& 


df)7     The  Penitent's  Inquiry. 
r-u/ie— Aletta. 


'JS8) 


1  Depth  of  mercy !  can  there  I  e 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me? 
Can  my  God  liis  wrath  forbear 
And  tlie  chief  of  sinners  spare  ,* 

2  I  have  long  withstood  his  grace; 
Long  provoked  him  to  his  face; 
Would  not  hear  his  gracious  calls; 
Grieved  him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Jesus,  answer  from  above: 
Is  not  all  thy  nature  love? 
Wilt  tliou  not  the  wrong  forget? 
Lo,  I  fall  before  tliy  feet. 

4  Now  incline  me  to  repent; 
lier,  me  now  my  fall  lament; 
Deepl.v  my  revolt  deplore; 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  no  more 


MAN. 


FULTON.       7s. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


^^^^^^^^^^^M^ 


Confession  of  Sin.     7s. 


1  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace, 
Hear  our  sad,  repentant  songs ; 


(137 


Oh,  restore  thy  suppliant  race. 
Thou,  to  whom  our  praise  bel:)ngs. 

2  Deep  regret  for  follies  past. 
Talents  wasted,  time  misspent; 

Hearts  debased  by  worldly  cares, 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent;— 

3  Foolish  fears  and  fond  desires. 
Vain  regrets  for  things  as  vain, 

I,ips  too  seldom  taught  to  praise. 
Oft  to  murmur  and  complain ; — 

4  These,  and  every  secret  fault. 

Filled  with  grief  and  shame,  wc  own; 
Humt)led  at  thy  feet  we  lie, 
aeeliing  pardon  from  tliy  throne. 


HEBER.       C.  M. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 


359 


Past  Sins  acknowledged.     C.  M. 


(134) 


1  As  o'er  the  past  my  memory  strays, 

Why  heaves  the  secret  sigh? 
'Tis  that  I  mourn  departed  days, 
Still  unprepared  to  die. 

2  The  Avorld  and  worldly  things  beloved 

My  anxious  thoughts  employed; 
And  time,  unhallowed,  unimproved, 
Presents  a  fearful  void. 


3  Yet,  holy  Father,  wild  despair 

Chase  from  my  laboring  breast: 
Thy  grace  it  is  which  prompts  the  prayer; 
That  grace  can  do  the  rest. 

4  My  life's  brief  remnant  all  be  thine; 

And  when  thy  sure  decree 
Bids  me  this  fleeting  breath  resign. 
Oh,  speed  my  soul  to  thee. 


HAVERGAL.       C.  M. 


ITayerga" 


3G0 


]  Dear  Saviour,  prostrate  at  thy  feet 
A  guilty  rebel  lies. 
And  upward  to  thy  mercy-seat 
Presumes  to  lift  his  cjes. 


The  Sinner's  Plea.     C.  U. 


(156) 


2  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  suffice 
To  pay  tlie  debt  I  owe. 
Tears  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyes 
In  ceaseletts  torrents  ilow. 
(continued.) 


INVITED. 


3  But  no  such  sacrifice  1  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  tears  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed, 
No  blood  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

4  I  plead  thy  sorrows,  gracious  Lord, 

Do  thou  my  sins  forgive: 
Thy  justice  will  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 

3()1    The  Sinner's  Request.     L.  M.    (119) 
^Vjie— WooDWOKTH,  No.  352. 

1  O  Tiiou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
Though  all  my  sins  before  thee  lie. 
Behold  tliem  not  with  angry  look, 
But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart. 

Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3  I  cannot  live  without  thy  light. 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight; 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me,  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
His  help  and  comfort  still  afford. 

And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne. 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

362  c.  M. 

Pleading  the  Death  of  Christ. 

Time— Havergal,,  No.  360, 

1  O  Gon  of  mercy,  hear  my  call ; 
My  load  of  guilt  remove; 
Break  down  this  separating  wall 
That  bars  me  from  thy  love. 


(156) 


2  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace; 

Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Shall  speak  aloud  thy  righteousness. 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

3  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifer  slain. 

For  sin  could  e'er  atone  ; 
The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 
SufHcient  and  alone. 

4  A  soul,  oppressed  with  sin's  desert. 

My  God  will  ne'er  despise  ; 
A  broken  and  a  contrite  heart 
Is  our  best  sacrifice. 


363 


L.  M.  (JI8) 

Returning  to  God. 
TMne— WooDWORTH,  No.  352. 


1  A  BROKEN  heart,  my  God,  my  King. 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

2  My  soul  is  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just; 
Look  down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye. 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

3  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways; 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace; 
I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood. 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

4  Oh,  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ; 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song; 

And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousness. 


INVITED. 


UNAM.       8s,  7s,  &  4 


Cahmina  Sacra. 


364  8s,  7s,  &  4. 

The  Sinner  entreated. 


(222) 


1  Hear,  O  sinner ;  Mercy  halls  you ; 
Now  with  sweetest  voice  she  calls; 


Bids  you  haste  to  seek  the  Saviour, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  falls: 

Trust  in  Jesus; 
'Tis  the  voice  of  Mercy  calls. 


2  Haste,  O  sinner,  to  the  Saviour; 
Seek  his  mercy  while  you  may , 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over; 
Soon  your  life  will  pass  away; 

Haste  to  .Jesus; 
You  must  perish  if  you  stay. 


MAN. 


LENOX.       H.  M. 


m 


<-  *  ^ 


Edson. 


^-0-  -P- 


m 


^ 


:t=t 
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T'/ie  Jubilee  proclaimed.     H.  M. 


(132) 


1  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow. 

The  gladly  solemn  sound; 
Let  all  the  nations  know. 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb; 
Redemption  by  his  blood 

Through  all  the  lands  proclaim: 
The  year  of  jiibilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

»  Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell, 

Your  liberty  receive, 

And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell. 


And  blest  in  Jesus  live: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

4  The  gospel  trumpet  hear. 

The  news  of  pardoning  grace; 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near; 

Behold  your  Saviour's  face; 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

5  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Has  full  atonement  made; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest; 

Ye  mourning  souls,  be  glad: 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 


BROWN.       C.  M. 


\Vm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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The  Gospel   ^ffer.    C.  M. 


(102) 


1  Let  every  mortal  ear  attend. 

And  every  heart  rejoice; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds. 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho!  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls. 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  nil  an  empty  mind,— 

8  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 
A  soul-reviving  feast. 


And  bids  you!  longing  appetHes 
The  rich  pre  rision  taste. 


4  Ho!  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams. 

And  pine  away  and  die, 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

.Stantl  open  iiight  anil  day; 
Lord,  wo  are  come  to  seek  supplies. 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 


I 
I 


INVITED. 


ADAMS.       C.  M. 


Geo.  KiNGsLEV. 


The  Gospel  Feast.     C.  JI. 


(196) 


1  Ye  -wretched,  hiinsry  starving  poor. 

Behold  a  royal  feast, 
Where  Mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
For  everj^  humble  guest. 

2  There  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms, 

He  calls,  he  bids  you  come : 
Though  guilt  restrains,  and  fear  alarms, 
Behold,  there  yet  is  room. 

3  Oh,  come,  and  with  his  children  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love; 


While  hope  expects  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

4  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice. 

Before  th'  eternal  throne. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice. 
In  songs  on  earth  unknown. 

5  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 

Are  welcome  still  to  come; 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore, 
And  enter  while  there's  room. 


SCOTLAND 


Dr.  Clarkk. 


rrcch  r7 


36S 


Free  Grace.     12s. 


;i-i) 


1  TxiE  voice  of  free  grace  cries.  Escape  to  the 
mountain ; 

For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  has  opened  a 
fountain : 

For  sin  and  uncleanness,  for  every  transgres- 
sion. 

His  blood  flows  most  freely  in  streams  of  sal- 
vation. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb  !  he  hath  purchased 
our  pardon : 

We'll  praise  him  again  when  we  pass  over 
Jordan. 

S  Ye  souls  that  are  wounded,  oh,  flee  to  the 
•  Saviour! 


He  calls  you  in  mercy,  'tis  infinite  favor! 

Your  sins  are  increasing ;  escape  to  the  moun- 
tain ; 

His  blood  can  remove  them,  whi(  h  flows  from 
the  fountain. 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  etc. 

S  O  Jesus,  ride  on,  triumphantly  glorious; 

O'er  sin,  death,  and  hell,  thou  art  more  than 
victorious; 

Thy  name  is  the  theme  of  the  great  congre« 
gation. 

While  angels  and  men  raise  the  shont  of  sal- 
vation : 

Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  etc. 


MAN. 


ROMBERG.       C.  M. 


Dr.  T.  ri.\sTi\os. 


3(i9 


Provisions  of  Qrace.     C.  M. 


(loSj 


1  Amazing  sight!  the  Saviour  stands 

And  Itnocks  at  every  door; 
Ten  tiiousand  blessings  in  his  hands, 
To  satisfy  tlie  poor. 

2  "Behold."  he  saith,  "  I  bleed  and  die 

To  bring  you  to  my  rest: 
Hear,  sinners,  wliile  I'm  passing  by. 
And  be  for  ever  blest. 


3  "Will  you  despife  my  bleeding  love, 

And  clioose  the  way  to  hell? 
Or  in  the  glorious  realms  above. 
With  me,  for  ever  dwell? 

4  "Say,  will  you  hear  my  gracious  voice. 

And  have  your  sins  forgiven  ? 
Or  will  you  make  that  wretched  choice, 
And  bar  yourselves  from  heaven  ?" 


FINNEY. 


5s,  7s,  &  4 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


870     Sinners  called     8s,  7s,  &  4.      (221) 

1  COMK.  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 

Come  in  mercy's  gracious  hour; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you. 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power: 

He  is  able. 
He  is  willing,  doubt  no  more. 

2  Let  not  conscience  make  5'ou  linger, 

Nor  of  titness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him : 

This  he  gives  you ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 

3  Agonizing  in  the  garden, 

Lo!  your  Maker  prostrate  lies; 
On  the  bloody  tree  behold  him; 
Hear  liim  cry  before  he  dies : 

"  It  is  finislied:" 
Sinners,  will  not  this  suffice? 

i  Lo!  th'  Incarnate  God,  ascended. 
Pleads  the  merit  of  his  blood; 
Venture  on  hira,  venture  wholly; 


Let  no  other  trust  Intrude: 

None  l>ut  Jesus 
Can  do  lielpless  sinners  gooa, 

371        The  last  Resolve.     C.  j\[.        ( 1  G1  ] 
2V,ne— Cross  and  Crown,  next  page. 

1  Come,  weary  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  tlioughts  revolve; 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed, 
And  make  this  last  resolve : 

2  "  I'll  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

Hath  like  a  mountain  rose: 
I  know  his  courts;  I'll  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3  "I'll  prostrate  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess  ; 
I'll  tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  undone, 
Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4  "I'll  to  the  gracious  King  approacn, 

Wliose  sceptre  pardon  gives: 
Perliaps  he  may  command  my  touch, 
And  then  tlie  suppliant  lives. 

(CONTINUED.) 


INVITED. 


CROSS   AND   CROWN 


Western  Melody. 


b  "Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 
Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer; 
But,  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 


6  "  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go; 
I  am  resolved  to  try ; 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  for  ever  die." 


ELLIOT.      8s  &  6. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


372        The  Invitation.     8s  &  6.        (176) 


1  Jtjst  as  thou  art,— without  one  trace 
Of  love,  or  joy,  or  inward  grace, 

Or  fitness  for  the  heavenly  place, — 
O  guilty  sinner,  come ! 

2  Thy  sins  I  bore  on  Calvary's  tree; 
The  stripes,  thy  due,  were  laid  on  me. 
That  peace  and  pardon  might  be  free,— 

O  wretched  sinner,  come! 


3  Come,  leave  thy  burden  at  the  cross; 
Count  all  thy  gains  but  empty  dross; 
My  grace  repays  all  earthly  loss, — 
O  needy  sinner,  come! 


1  Come,  hilher  bring  thy  boding  fears, 
Thy  aching  heart,  thy  bursting  tears; 
'Tis  Mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears, — 
O  Irenibling  sinner,  come! 

f  The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  "Come!" 
Rejoicing  saints  re-echo,  "Come!" 
Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  will,  may  come. 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  ?ome. 


373         Sin7iers  invited.     C.  M.         (163) 
Tune— Brown,  No.  366. 

1  Oh,  what  amazing  words  of  grace 
Are  in  the  gospel  found! 
Suited  to  every  sinner's  case 
Who  hears  the  joyful  sound. 

3  Come,  then,  with  all  your  wants  and  wounds ; 
Your  every  burden  bring; 


Here  love,  unchanging  love  abounds, 
A  deep,  celestial  spring. 

3  This  spring  with  living  water  flows. 
And  heavenly  joy  imparts: 
Come,  thirsty  souls,  your  wants  disclose. 
And  drink  with  thankful  hearts 


4  A  host  of  sinners,  vile  as  you. 
Have  here  found  life  and  peace; 
Come,  thou,  and  prove  its  virtues  too. 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless. 


374  L.M. 

The  Saviour's  Invitation. 
r«ne— WooDWORTH,  No.  352. 


(119) 


1  "  Come  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls. 

Ye  heavy-laden  sinners,  come; 
I'll  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils. 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  homa, 

2  "They  shall  find  rest  who  learn  of  me: 

I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind; 
But  passion  rages  like  the  sea. 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3  "Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 

My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight: 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  the  neck  ; 
My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light." 

4  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command ; 

With  faith  and  hope  and  humble  zea'. 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand, 
To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 


MAN. 


"LOOKING   UNTO   JESUS."      6s. 


N    h    K 


'^Looking  unto  Jesus." 


1  COMK  to  the  blood-stained  tree* 

The  -'ictiin  bleeding  lies; 
God  sets  the  sinner  free, 
Since  Christ  a  ransom  dies, 

2  Look  not  within  for  peace; 

Within  there's  naught  to  cheer; 
Look  up  and  find  release 
From  sin  and  self  and  fear. 


(148) 


3  Rest  to  the  weary  soul 

And  aching  breast  is  given ; 
Balm  makes  the  wounded  whole; 
Love  fills  the  heart  with  heaven. 

4  For  thee,  dear  soul,  for  thee. 

These  priceless  joys  were  bought; 
Accept  the  mercy  free 
That  Christ  to  earth  hath  brought. 


WOODWORTH.       L.  M 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


376  Gospel  Grace.     L.  M.         (119) 

1  Come,  weary  souls,  with  sins  distressed, 
Conie,  and  accept  the  promised  rest; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey. 

And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2  Oppressed  with  guilt,  a  painful  load. 
Oh,  come  and  spread  your  woes  abroad: 
Divine  comixission,  mighty  love, 

Will  all  that  painful  load  remove. 
8  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 

To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes; 

Pardon  and  life  and  endless  peace. — 

How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace! 
4  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  wondrous  love 

Confirm  our  faith,  our  fears  remove; 
■  Oil, sweetly  influence  every  breast, 

And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest. 

377  "Come  to  me."     L.  M.  (146) 
iTu/ic— Retkeat,  next  page. 

!  With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around; 
Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea; 


Yet,  'mid  the  gloom,  I  hear  a  sound, 
A  heavenly  whisper,  "  Come  to  me." 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest; 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee: 
Oh,  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed. 
How  sweet  the  bidding,  "Come  to  me!" 

3  "  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die ; 

Earth  is  no  resting  place  for  thee; 
To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 
I  am  thy  portion  ;  come  to  me." 

4  O  voice  of  mercy,  voice  of  love, 

In  conflict,  grief,  and  agony. 
Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above ; 
And  gently  whisper,  "Come  to  me." 

378  All  Things  are  nady.     C.  M.    (163) 
ITm/ic— Brown,  No.  3Cfi. 

1  The  Saviour  calls;  let  every  ear 

Attend  the  heavenly  sound; 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fea?' 
Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart, 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow; 
And  life  and  health  andblLss  Impart, 
To  banish  mortal  woe. 

3  Ye  sinners. oome;  'tis  mercy's  voice; 

That  gracious  voice  obe.v ; 
'Tis  Jesus  ciills  to  heavenly  joys; 
And  can  you  yet  delay?  ' 

4  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts; 

To  thee  let  sinners  fly, 
And  t«ke  the  bliss  thy  love  imparto. 
And  drink,  and  never  die. 


INVITED. 


RETREAT.       L.  M. 


Dr.  T.  II  vsTiNGs. 


379  L.  M.  (119) 

Behold,  I  stand  at  the  Door  and  knock. 

rKJie— WOODWORTH,  No.  376. 

1  Behold  a  Stranger  at  the  door: 
He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before; 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still : 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 


2  Oh,  lovely  attitude!  he  stands 
With  melting  heart  and  open  hands : 
Oh,  matchless  kindness !  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 

3  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine; 
Turn  out  thy  soul-enslaving  sin. 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

4  Oh,  Avelcome  him,  the  Prince  of  peace! 
Now  may  his  gentle  reign  increase ! 
Throw  wide  the  door,  each  willing  mlrwl 
And  be  his  empire  all  mankind. 


ROSEFIELD.       7s.     6  lines. 


Dr.  Malan. 


380 


Substitution.     7s.  61. 


(133) 


I 


1  SURELY  Christ  thy  griefs  hath  borne, 
Weeping  soul,  no  longer  mourn  • 
View  him  bleeding  on  the  tree, 
Pouring  out  his  life  for  thee : 

There  thy  every  sin  he  bore; 
Weeping  soul,  lament  no  more. 

2  Cast  thy  guilty  soul  on  him. 
Find  him  mighty  to  redeem ; 
At  his  feet  thy  burden  lay ; 
Look  thy  doubts  and  cares  away ; 
Now  by  faith  the  Son  embrace; 
Plead  his  promise,  trust  his  grace. 

3  Lord,  thy  arm  must  be  reveal'd, 
Ere  I  can  by  faith  be  heal'd; 
Since  I  scarce  can  look  to  thee. 
Cast  a  gracious  eye  on  me. 

At  thy  feet  myself  I  lay ; 
Shine,  oh,  shine  my  fears  away. 


t>81      Jesus  paid  it  all     7s  &  6s.      (129) 
Tune  next  page. 

1  Nothing,  either  great  or  small. 

Remains  for  me  to  do; 

Jesus  died  and  paid  it  all. 

Yes,  all  the  debt  I  owe. 

Jesus  paid  it  ail. 

All  the  debt  I  owe ; 
Jesus  died  and  paid  it  all, 

Yes,  all  the  debt  I  owe. 

2  When  he  from  his  lofty  throne 

Stooped  down  to  do  and  die, 
Evei'ything  was  fully  done; 
Yes,  "finished!"  was  his  cry. 

3  Weary,  working,  plodding  one. 

Oh,  wherefore  toil  you  so? 
Ce.ase  your  "doing:"  all  was  don«>. 
Yes,  ages  long  ago. 

(COMINUED.) 


MAN. 


JESUS    PAID    IT   ALL 


7s  &  6s. 


Wm.  B.  BKADStTnY. 


-jg^  -g- :g:  qgrg:    g.  .^^  jg-<e.  g.     g- 1*-     .g-  gg-g.  -g 


4  Till  to  Jesus'  work  you  cling 
Alone  by  simple  liiith, 
"  Doing"  is  a  deadly  thing, 
All  "doing"  ends  in  death. 


5  Cast  your  deadly  "doing"  down, 
Down,  all  at  Jesus'  feet; 
Stand  in  him,  in  him  alone, 
All  glorious  and  complete. 


TELEMANS 


C.  Zeuner. 


^m^^^m 
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The  Sinner  welcomed.    7s. 


(177) 


1  Welcome,  welcome!  sinner,  hear! 
Draw  not  back  through  shame  or  fear; 
Doubt  not,  nor  distrust  the  call; 
Mercy  is  proclaimed  to  all. 

2  Welcome  to  the  offered  peace ; 
Welcome,  prisoner,  to  release ; 
Burst  thy  bonds;  be  saved;  be  free; 
Rise  and  come,— He  calleth  thee. 


3  Welcome  to  the  cleansing  fount. 
Springing  from  the  sacred  mount; 
Welcome  to  the  feast  divine. 
Bread  of  life,  and  living  wine. 

4  All  ye  weary  and  distrest. 
Welcome  to  relief  and  rest: 
All  is  ready;  hear  the  Ciill ; 
There  is  ample  room  for  all. 


EXPOSTULATION.       lis. 
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INVITED. 

Expostulation,     lis. 


(127) 


I  Oh,  turn  ye  oh,  turn  ye,  iiv  why  will  ye  die, 
When    God   in   great   mercy  is   coming   so 

nigh? 
Now    Jesus    invites    you,   the    Spirit    says, 

"Come," 
And   angels   are    waiting    to   welcome   you 

home. 
I  {Tow  vain  the  delusion,  that  while  you  delay, 
Vt>us'  hearts  may  grow  better,  your  chains 

rnelt  awaj  ; 


Come  guilty,  come   wretched,  come  just  a* 
you  aro; 

All  helpless  and  dying,  to  Jesus  repair. 
3  The  contrite  in  heart  l\e  will  freely  receive. 

Oh!  why  will  you  not  the  glad  message  be- 
lieve? 

If  sin  be  your  burden,  why  will   you    no\ 
come? 

'Tis  you  he  makes  welcome ;    he   bids  von 
come  home. 


LOWRY.       L.  M.     6  lines. 


C.  F.  Blanhner. 


384 


"Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor."     L.  M. 


(147; 


1  Peace,  troubled  soul,  whose  plaintive  moan 
Hath  taught  the  rocks  the  notes  of  woe; 
Cease  thy  complaint,  suppress  thy  groan, 

And  let  thy  tears  forget  to  flow: 
Behold,  the  precious  balm  is  found. 
To  lull  thy  pain,  to  heal  thy  wound. 


2  Come,  freely  come,  by  sin  oppressed; 

Unburden  here  thy  weighty  load; 
Here  find  thy  refuge  and  thy  rest. 

And  trust  the  mercy  of  thy  God: 
Thy  God's  thy  Saviour — glorious  word  ! 
For  ever  love  and  praise  the  Lord ! 

Dr.  T.  Hastings. 


Come  io  the  Ark.     C.  M.        (218) 


1  CosrE  to  the  ark.  come  to  the  ark ; 
To  Jesus  cor»  e  away; 
The  pestilence  walks  forth  by  night, 
The  arrow  flies  by  day. 


2  Come  to  the  ark  :  the  waters  rise, 
The  seas  their  billows  rear; 

While  darkness  gathers  o'vv  the  skies. 
Behold  a  refuge  near ! 

3  Come  to  the  ark,  all,  all  that  weep 
Beneath  the  sense  of  sin  : 

Without,  deep  callcth  unto  deep. 
But  all  is  peace  within. 

4  Come  to  the  ark,  ere  yet  the  flood 

Your  lingering  steps  oppose ; 
Come,  for  the  door  which  open  stood 
Is  now  about  to  close.. 


MAN. 


OLNEY.       S.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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The  urgent  Invitation.     S.  M. 


The  Spiril,  11  our  hearts, 

Is  wliispering,  ".Sinner,  come;" 
The  bride,  tlie  chui-(  h  of  Christ,  prochiims 

To  all  his  children,  "Come!" 
Lot  him  that  heareth  say 

To  .ill  about  him,  "  Come;" 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righte  msness 

To  Christ,  11  e  fountain,  come. 


(192) 


3  Yes,  whosoever  will. 

Oh,  let  him  freely  come. 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life; 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  hini  come. 

4  Lo!  Jesus,  who  invites. 

Declares,  "I  quickly  come;" 
Lord,  even  so;  we  wait  thy  hour; 
O  blest  Redeemer,  come. 


FOREST.       L.  M. 


Chapin. 


Chrid  the  only  Refuge.     L.  M. 


1  WnAT  shall  the  dying  sinner  do, 
Wlio  seeks  relief  tor  all  his  woe? 
Wliere  shall  the  guilty  sufferer  And 

A  balm  to  soothe  his  anguished  mind  ? 

2  In  vain  we  search,  in  vain  we  try, 
Till  Jesus  brings  his  gospel  nigh  ; 
'Tis  there  we  find  a  sure  relief, 

A  soothing  balm  for  inward  grief. 


(126) 


3  Be  this  the  pillar  of  our  hope; 
This  bears  the  fainting  spirit  up; 
We  read  tlie  grace,  we  trust  the  word. 
And  find  salvation  in  tlie  Lord. 

4  Then  let  his  name,  who  shed  his  blood 
To  bring  the  guilty  nigh  to  God, 

Be  great  in  all  tlie  earth,  and  sung 
In  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 


WOODWORTH.       L.  M. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


388  L.  M.  (119) 

Christ  the  Phymdan  (,f  the  Soul. 

\  r)Ep:p  are  the  wounds  which  sin  has  made; 
XVhere  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure? 


In  vain,  a  as!  is  Nature's  aid; 
The  work  exceeds  her  utmost  power. 

2  But  can  no  sovereign  balm  be  found? 

And  is  no  kind  physician  nigh. 
To  ease  the  pain  and  heal  the  wound. 
Ere  life  and  hope  for  ever  fly? 

3  There  is  a  great  Physician  near; 

Look  up,  O  fainting  soul,  and  live; 
See,  in  his  Jieavenly  smiles  appear 
Such  help  as  nature  cannot  give. 

4  See,  in  the  Saviour's  dying  blood. 

Life,  health,  and  bliss  abundant  flow: 
'Tis  only  that  dear,  sacred  flood 
Can  ease  thy  pain,  and  heal  thy  woe. 


COMING    TO    CFIRIST. 


Dr.  Ma  LAN. 
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The  finished  Work.     7s.     61. 


1  From  the  cross  uplifted  high. 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
What  melodious  sounds  we  hear. 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  ear! 
"Love  s  redeeming  -work  is  done; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

2  "Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne, 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan? 

On  my  pierced  body  laid, 
.Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid; 
Bow  the  knee,  embrace  the  Son ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 


3  "  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 

See,  with  richest  dainties  stored; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Yet  again  a  child  confessed, 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam. 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  como 

4  "Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end; 
Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend, 
Safe  your  spirits  to  convey 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 

Up  to  my  eternal  home; 

Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 


(las) 


COMING    TO    CHRIST. 


BYEFIELD.       C.  M. 


Dr.  T.  Hastings. 

I     I    I 
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Fleeing  to  Christ.     C.  M. 


(IGS) 


1  How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is ! 
Our  sin,  how  deep  it  stains! 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds 
Fast  in  his  slavish  chains. 


2  But,  hark !  a  voice  of  sovereign  love ! 
'Tis  Christ's  inviting  word : 
"Ho!  ye  despairing  sinners,  come, 
And  trust  upon  the  Lord." 

S  My  soul  obeys  the  almighty  call. 
And  nins  to  this  relief; 


I  would  believe  tty  promise.  Lord; 
Oh,  help  my  unbelief. 

4  To  the  dear  fountain  of  tl  y  blood. 

Incarnate  God,  I  fly; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  stains  of  deepest  dye. 

5  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm. 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall ; 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousneaa, 
My  Saviour  and  my  all 


M  A  X 


WILLMARTH.       L.  M. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


^^iP^^^P^pl^^^^ 


^m 
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God  calling  yet     L.  ]\I. 


(145) 


1  God  calline:  yet !  shall  I  not  hear? 
Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear? 
Shall  life's  swift  passin-r  years  all  fly, 
And  still  my  soul  in  slumbers  lie? 


2  God  calline:  yet!  shall  I  not  rise? 
Can  I  his  loving  voice  despise, 
And  basely  his  kind  care  repay? 
He  calls  me  still ;  can  I  delay? 


3  God  calling  yet!  and  shall  he  knock, 
And  I  my  heart  the  closer  lock? 


He  still  is  waiting  to  receive. 
And  shall  I  dare  his  Spirit  grieve? 


4  God  calling  yet !  and  shall  I  give 
No  heed,  but  still  in  bondage  live? 
I  wait,  but  he  docs  not  forsake; 
He  calls  me  still !  my  heart,  awake ! 


6  God  calling  yet!  I  cannot  stay; 
My  heart  I  yield  without  delay: 
Vain  world,  farewell;  from  thee  I  part; 
The  voice  of  God  hath  reached  my  heart. 


PEDDIE.       7s.     6  lines. 


Gregorian. 


p^n 


r 

t>  Jiw        Invitation  accepted.     7s.         (136) 

1  Am  I  called?  and  can  it  be? 
Has  my  Saviour  chosen  me? 
Guilty,  wretched  as  I  am, 


Has  he  named  my  worthless  name? 

Vilest  of  the  vile  am  I; 

Dare  I  raise  my  hopes  so  high? 

2  Am  I  called?  I  dare  not  stay, 
May  not,  must  not  disobey; 
Here  I  lay  me  at  thy  feet, 
Clinging  to  the  morcy-seat. 
Thine  I  am,  and  thine  alone; 
I;ord,  with  me  thy  will  be  done. 

3  Am  I  called?  an  heir  of  God? 
M'ash'd,  redeem'd.  by  v>recious  blood? 
Father,  lead  me  by  thy  hand, 
(iuido  inc  to  that  better  land. 
Where  my  soul  shall  be  at  rest, 
Pillow'd  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 


COMING    TO    CHRIST. 


FULTON.       7.S. 


Wm.  B.  Bra-jbury. 


393  78. 

Oirift  the  Source  of  Happiness. 


1  Object  of  my  first  desire, 
Jesus,  crucified  for  me, 
I  to  happiness  aspire 

Only  to  be  found  in  tliee: 
Thee  to  praise,  and  tliee  to  know, 
Constitute  our  bliss  below: 
Thee  to  see.  and  thee  to  love. 
Constitute  our  bliss  above. 


2  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live, 
If  thy  presence  thou  deny: 

Lord,  if  thou  thy  presence  give, 
'Tis  no  longer  death  to  die: 

Source  and  Giver  of  repose, 

Singly  from  thy  smile  it  flows; 

Peace  and  happiness  are  thine; 

Mine  they  are,  if  thou  art  mine. 


(137) 


394  S.M. 

The  Soul  given  yp  to  Christ. 


(192) 


Tune— Olney,  No.  388. 

1  Axn  can  I  yet  delay 
INIy  little  all  to  give? 
To  tear  my  soul  from  earth  away. 
And  Jesus  to  receive? 


2  ISTay,  but  I  yield,  I  yield ! 

I  can  hold  out  no  more: 
I  sink,  by  dying  love  compelled, 
And  own  thee  Conqueror. 

3  Though  late,  I  all  forsake; 

My  friends,  my  all  resign  : 
Gracious  Redeemer,  take,  oh,  take. 
And  seal  me  ever  thine. 


4  Come,  and  possess  me  whole. 

Nor  hence  again  remove: 
Settle  and  fix  my  wavering  soul 
With  all  thy  weight  of  love. 

5  My  one  desire  be  this. 

Thy  only  love  to  know; 
Freely  to  yield  all  other  bliss. 
All  other  good,  below. 


COMPASSION.       S.  M. 


G.  O.  Robinson. 


1  Lord,  i  would  come  to  thee, 
A  sinner  all  defiled  ; 
Oh.  take  the  stain  of  guilt  away, 
And  own  me  as  thy  child. 


2  1  cannot  live  in  sin, 

And  feel  a  Saviour's  love; 


Thy  blood  can  make  my  spirit  clean, 
And  write  my  name  above. 


3  Blest  Shepherd,  I  am  thine; 
Still  keep  me  in  thy  fear; 
Now  fill  my  heart  with  grace  divine; 
Bring  thy  salvation  near. 


MAN. 


COLBURN.       L.  M. 


W.  B.  BRxuErRY 
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r^e  only  Plea.     L.  M.        (122) 

1  Jesus,  the  sinner's  Friend,  to  thee, 
Lost  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee; 
Weary  of  earth,  myself,  and  sin, 
Open  "thine  arms  and  take  me  in. 


2  Pity  and  save  my  ruined  soul: 

'Tis  thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole; 
Dark,  till  in  me  tliine  image  shine, 
And  lost  I  am  till  thou  art  mine. 

3  At  last  I  own  it  cannot  be 

That  I  should  fit  myself  for  thee: 
Here,  then,  to  thee  I  all  resign  ; 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  thine. 

4  What  can  I  say  thy  grace  to  move? 
Lord,  I  am  sin,— but  thou  art  love: 
I  give  up  every  plea  beside. 

Lord,  I  am  lost,— but  thou  hast  died  ! 


BLANDNER.       S.  M 


397       The  only  Refuge.    S.  M.       (116) 

1  Jesus,  I  come  to  thee, 

A  sinner  doomed  to  die: 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  cross, 
Here  at  thy  feet  I  lie. 

2  Can  niercy  reach  my  case. 

And  all  my  sins  remove? 
Break,  O  my  God,  this  heart  of  stone, 
And  melt  it  by  thy  love. 

3  Thy  blood  can  cleanse  my  heart, 

Thj'  hand  can  wipe  my  tears; 
Oh  !  send  thy  blessed  Spirit  down 
To  banish  all  my  fears. 

4  Then  shall  my  soul  arise, 

P'rom  sin  and  Satan  free; 
Redeemed  from  liell  and  every  foe, 
I'll  trust  alone  in  thee. 


398 


(174) 


L.  M. 

The  Joy  of  Forgiveness. 
Tune— Federal  Street,  next  page. 

J  Tkembmng  before  thine  awful  throne, 

O  Lord,  in  dust  my  sins  I  own : 

Justice  and  mercy  for  my  life 

Contend:  tliy  blood  must  heal  the  strife! 
2  In  Tliee  I  trust!— upon  my  soul 

New  tid«s  of  hoi>e  tumultuous  roll — 


Thy  voice  proclaims  my  pardon  found; 
Seraphic  transport  wings  the  sound. 

3  Earth  has  a  joy  unknown  in  heaven. 
The  new-born  peace  of  sin  forgiven: 
Tears  of  such  pure  and  deep  delight. 
Ye  angels,  never  dimmed  your  sight. 

4  But  I  amid  your  choirs  shall  shine, 
And  all  your  knowledge  will  be  mine: 
Ye  on  your  harps  must  lean  to  hear 

A  secret  chord  that  mine  will  bear. 

399  7s.  (137) 

Loul,  save  us:  we  perish, 
TKNe— Fulton,  next  page. 

1  Gracious  Lord,  incline  thine  ear, 
IMy  requests  vouchsafe  to  hear; 
Hear  my  never-ceasing  cry  : 
Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

2  Lord,  deny  me  what  thou  wilt. 
Only  ease  me  of  my  guilt: 
Suppliant  at  thy  feet  I  lie: 
Give  me  Clirist,  or  else  I  die. 

3  All  unholy  and  unclean, 

1  am  nothing  else  but  sin : 

On  thy  mercy  I  rely; 

Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 

4  Thou  dost  freely  save  the  lost, 
In  thy  grace  alone  I  trust: 
With  my  earnest  suit  comply; 
Give  me  Christ,  or  else  I  die. 


COMING  TO  CHRIST. 
FEDERAL  STREET.   L.  M. 


H.  K.  Oliver. 


FULTON.      7s. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


400      Co)ni)iff  to  Christ.     L.  M.   '  (122) 
TtMie— Coi/BUKN,  No.  396. 

1  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  all. 
Prostrate  before  thy  throne!  fall ; 
Fain  would  my  soul  look  up,  and  see 
My  hope,  my  heaven,  my  all,  in  thee. 

2  Here,  in  this  world  of  sin  and  woe, 
I'm  filled  with  tossings  to  and  fro, 
Burdened  with  sin,  with  fear  oppressed; 
And  nothing  here  can  give  me  rest. 

it  In  vain  from  creitures  help  I  seek  : 
Thou,  only  thou,  the  word  canst  speak. 
To  heal  my  wounds,  and  calm  my  grief. 
Or  give  my  mournful  heart  relief. 

i  Oh,  speak  and  bid  my  soul  rejoice! 
I  long  to  hear  thy  p.ardoning  voice; 
Hay,  "Peace,  be  still !  look  up  and  live; 
Life,  peace,  and  heaven  are  mine  to  give." 


I  have  no  refuge  of  my  own. 
But  fly  to  what  my  Lord  hath  done 
And  suffered  once  for  me. 

2  Slain  in  the  guilty  sinner's  stead. 
His  spotless  rigliteousness  I  plead, 

And  his  availing  blood  ; 
That  righteousness  my  robe  shall  be; 
That  merit  shall  atone  for  me, 

And  bring  me  near  to  God. 

3  Then  save  me  from  eternal  death; 
The  Spirit  of  adoption  breathe; 

His  consolations  send ; 
By  him  some  word  of  life  impart,. 
And  sweetly  whisper  to  my  heart, 

"Thv  MMlrer  is  thv  T<'vi«>nf1  " 


'  Thy  Maker  is  thy  Friend. 

402  c.  M. 

Faith  the  Gift  of  God. 
yuJie— Byefield,  No.  319. 


{\m) 


401 


Cry  to  Christ.     C.  P.  M. 
r«/ie— Meeibah,  No.  322. 


(206) 


1  O  Thou  that  hear"st  the  prayer  of  faith, 
Wilt  thou  not  save  a  soul  from  death 

That  ca.sts  itself  on  thee? 
30 


1  Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee; 

No  other  help  I  know; 
If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me. 
Ah,  whither  sliall  I  go? 

2  What  did  thine  only  Son  endure 

Before  I  drew  my  breath  ! 
What  pain,  what  labor,  to  secure 
My  soul  from  endless  death  ! 

3  Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  lift 

My  weary,  longing  eyes; 
Oh,  may  I  now  receive  that  gift; 
My  soul,  without  it,  dies. 


MAN. 


FOREST.       L.  M. 


Chapin. 


403 


I  i  1 

For  Jesus'  Sake.     L.  M. 


(128' 


1  Whkn  at  thy  footstool,  Lord,  I  bend, 
And  plead  with  thee  for  mercy  there. 
Oh,  think  thou  of  the  sinner's  Friend. 
And  for  his  sake  receive  my  prayer! 


2  Oh,  think  not  of  iny  shame  and  guilt, 

My  thoiTsaiul  stains  of  deepest  dye; 

Think  of  the  blood  which  Jesus  spilt, 

And  let  that  blood  my  pardon  buy ! 


3  Oh,  think  not  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 
My  strivings  with  thy  grace  divine; 


Think  upon  Jesus'  woes  and  tears. 
And  let  his  merits  stand  for  mine! 


4  Thine  eye,  thine  ear,  they  are  not  dull; 

Thine  arm  can  never  shortened  be; 
Behold  me  here,  my  heart  is  full ; 
Behold  and  spare  and  succor  me. 

5  No  claim,  no  merits,  Lord,  I  plead; 

I  come,  a  humbled,  helpless  slave: 
But,  ah  !  the  more  my  guilty  need. 
The  more  thy  glory,  Lord,  to  save. 


COLBURN.       L.  M. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


404  L.  M.  (122) 

Lord,  undertake  for  me. 


1  Lord,  I'm  oppressed  ;  oh,  undertake 
For  mi\  for  my  Uodeemor's  sake! 
Unclean,  unworthy,  I  confess, 
Yet,  oh,  accept  his  righteousness! 


3  On  him  alone  I  dare  repose; 

From  him  alone  my  comfort  flows; 

And  all  I  am  or  hope  to  be, 

I  owe,  through  him,  my  God,  to  thee. 


2  A  wanderer,  his  mercy  sought; 
A  slave,  his  blood  my  freedom  bought; 
And  dead  in  trespasses  and  sin. 
His  voice  awoke  life's  pulse  within. 


4  Since  faint  and  feeble,  weak  and  low, 
I  cannot  stay,  yet  dare  not  go: 
I  have  no  strength,  no  hope,  no  plea, 
Unless  thou  undertake  for  me. 

405    Yielding  'o  Christ.     C.  P.  M.    (2W: 
T'Mne— Meribaii,  No.  322. 

1  LoRt),  thou  hast  won  :  at  'ength  T  yield ; 
My  heart,  by  mighty  grace  compelled, 

Hurrenders  all  to  thee: 
Against  thy  terrors  long  I  stTOve, 
But  who  can  stand  against  thy  love? 

Love  conquers  even  lue. 

2  Yes,  since  thou  hast  thy  love  revealed. 
And  shown  my  soul  a  pardon  sealed, 

I  can  resist  no  more: 
Couldsi,  thou  for  such  a  sinner  bleed? 
Canst  thou  for  such  a  rebel  plead? 

1  wontler  and  adore. 


3  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone; 
Come,  take  possession  of  thine  own,— . 

For  tliou  hast  set  me  free; 
lieleasid  from  Satan's  hard  command, 
See,  all  my  powers  in  waiting  stand. 

To  be  employed  by  thee. 


COMING    TO    CHRIST. 


406 


Jesus  I  Master  I    7s. 
JVne— Fulton,  No.  358. 


(137) 


1  Jescs,  Master,  henr  my  cry ; 

Save  me,  heal  me  with  a  word; 
Fainting  at  thy  feet  I  lie, 
Thou  my  whisper'd  plaint  hast  heard. 

2  Jesus,  Master,  mercy  show; 

Thou  art  passing  near  my  soul, 


Thou  my  inward  grief  dost  know. 
Thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole 

3  Jesus,  Master,  as  of  yore 

Thou  didst  bid  the  blind  man  seo 
Light  upon  my  soul  restore: 
Jesus,  Master,  heal  thou  mo. 


FOUNTAIN.       C.  M. 


Dk.  L.  Masok. 


407  C.  M.  (143) 

"Lord,  remember  me." 

1  Jesus,  thou  art  the  sinner's  Friend; 
As  such  I  look  to  thee; 
Now,  in  the  fulness  of  thy  love, 
O  Lord,  remember  me. 


2  Remember  thy  pure  word  of  grace. 

Remember  Calvary, 
Remember  all  thy  dying  groans, 
And  then  remember  me. 

3  Thou  wondrous  Advocate  with  God ! 

I  yield  myself  to  thee; 
While  thou  art  sitting  on  thy  throne. 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

4  I  own  I'm  guilty,  own  I'm  vile. 

Yet  thy  salvation's  free ; 
Then,  in  thy  all-abounding  grace, 
Dear  Lord,  i-emember  me. 

5  And  when  I  close  my  eyes  in  death. 

When  earthly  helps  all  flee. 
Then,  O  my  dear  Redeemer  God 
I  pray,  remember  me. 


ELLIOT.       8s  &  6. 


U-l- 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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Just  as  I  am.    8s  &  6. 


(176) 


I  Just  as  '  am,  without  one  plea. 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee, 
•  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

I  2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 

'  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

'  To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 

I  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

j       S  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 

Wltli  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 


4  Just  as  I  am,— poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

5  Just  as  I  am, — thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

6  Just  as  I  am,— thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

O  Ijamb  of  God,  I  come ! 


MAN, 


ROMBERG.       C.  M. 
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409     The  burdened  Soul.     C.  M.      (155) 

1  Loud,  I  approach  the  mercy-seat. 
Where  thou  dost  answer  prayer; 
There  humbly  fall  before  thy  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 


2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea; 

Witli  this  I  venture  nisjh  ; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee,  ■ 
And  sucli.  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  wars  without,  and  fears  witliin, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  tliou  my  sliield  and  hiding-place, 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face. 
And  tell  liim  tliou  hast  died. 

5  Oh,  wondrous  love !  to  bleetl  and  die. 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  thy  gracious  name. 


TRUSTING    IN    CHRIST. 

FOUNTAIN.       C.  M.  Dr.  L.  Mason. 


410  CM.  (143) 

Sufficiency  of  the  Atonement. 

1  Thkrf,  is  a  fountain,  filled  with  blood. 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That,  fountain,  in  his  day; 
And  there  have  I,  as  vile  as  he. 

Washed  all  my  sins  away. 
8  Thou  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 

Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 


4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

5  And  when  this  feeble,  faltering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  slug  thy  power  to  save. 


411  H.  M. 

The  sufficient  Sacrifice. 


;i32) 


^Vne— Lenox,  next  page. 

1  Arise,  my  soul,  arise; 

Shake  ofl'  thy  guilty  fears; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears: 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands; 
My  name  is  written  on  his  iiands. 

2  Tlie  bleeding  wounds  lie  bears, 

Received  on  Calvarj', 
Now  pour  eftoctual  prayers, 

And  strongly  speak  for  me: 
"  Forgive  him,  oli,  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die." 

(CO.MINUED.) 


TRUSTING    IN    CHRIST. 

LENOX.       H.  M. 
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Edson. 
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3  The  Father  hears  him  pray, 
The  dear  Anointed  One; 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  pleading  of  his  Son  : 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 


4  To  God  I'm  reconciled; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  his  child ; 

I  can  no  longer  fear: 
With  filial  trust  I  now  draw  nigh. 
And  "  Father,  Abba  Father,"  crv 


DUANE   STREET.       L.  M. 


G.  Coles. 
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Looking  unto  Jesus,     L.  M. 


(130) 


1  Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone. 
He  whom  I  flx  my  hopes  upon ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way  till  him  I  view. 

2  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went; 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishment: 
The  King's  highway  of  holiness, 

I'll  go,  for  all  his  paths  are  peace. 

3  This  Is  the  way  I  long  have  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not; 


My  grief,  my  burden,  long  have  beon. 
Because  I  could  not  cease  from  sin. 

4  The  more  I  strove  against  its  power, 
I  sinned  and  stumbled  but  the  more. 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 

"  Come  hither,  soul,  I  am  the  way !" 

5  Lo!  glad  I  come:  and  thou,  dear  Lamb, 
Shalt  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  am : 

My  sinful  self  to  thee  I  give; 
Nothing  but  love  sliall  I  receive 


MAN. 


MARTYN.      7s.     Double. 
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Refuge  in  Christ.     7s. 


(153) 


1  Jesus  !  lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  raging  billows  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  Is  high. 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour!  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide; 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 


All  my  trjist  on  thee  is  stayed; 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  tilt  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

All  in  all  in  thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick, and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


SOLID   ROCK.       L.  M.     6  lines. 


AV.  B.  Bradbury. 
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414     The  solid  Rock.     L,  M.  61.      (128) 

1  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness, 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name : 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand ; 

AH  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 


2  When  darkness  seems  to  veil  his  face, 
I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil: 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand: 
All  otlier  ground  is  sinking  sand 

8  His  oath,  his  covenant  and  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood: 
Wheu  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 


He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay : 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 
All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

4t\.^  Security  in  the  Gross.     L.  M.     (l'J(i) 
Tune—  Forest,  next  page. 

1  Here  at  thy  cross,  incarnate  God, 

I  lay  my  soul  beneath  thy  love. 
Beneath  the  droppings  of  thy  blood, 
Nor  shall  it,  Jesus,  e'er  remove 

2  Should  worl  Is  conspire  to  drive  me  thenct^ 

Unmoved  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie; 
Resolved,— for  that's  my  last  defence,— 
If  I  must  perish,  there  to  die. 

3  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  fear; 

Am  I  not  safe  beneath  thy  shade? 
Thy  justice  will  not  strike  me  here, 
Noi  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

4  Yea,  I'm  secure  beneath  thy  blood. 

And  all  my  foes  shall  lose  their  aim, 
Hosanna  to  my  Saviour  God, 
And  my  best  honors  to  his  nara«. 


TRUSTING    IN    CHRIST. 


FOREST.       L.  M. 
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Hidden  in  Christ.     73. 
rune— TOPLADY. 


fl5-M 


1  Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  tliee ; 
Let  tlie  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  siile,  a  healing  flood. 
Be  of  sin  tlie  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Should  n~.y  tears  for  ever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  noMantruor  know, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone; 


Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alonp' 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  thee  on  thy  juds;ment  throne  - 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


TOPLADY. 


7s.    6  lines. 

FIXE. 


Dr.  T.  Hastings. 


1417 


Resting  on  ChrisCs  Promise.    S.  M. 


(135) 


I  My  soul,  with  joy  attend. 
While  Jesus  silence  breaks: 
No  angel's  harp  such  music  yields 
As  what  my  shepherd  speaks 

I  "  I  know  my  sheep,"  he  cries ; 
"  My  soul  approves  them  well : 
Vain  is  the  world's  delusive  guise, 
And  vain  tiie  rage  of  hell. 


'S  "I  freely  feed  them  now 
With  tokens  of  my  love; 
But  richer  pastures  I  prepare. 
And  sweeter  streams  above. 


4  "Unnumbered  years  of  bliss 
I  to  my  people  give; 
And  while  my  throne  unshaken  stands 
Shall  all  my  chosen  live. 


5  "This  tried,  almighty  hand 
Is  raised  for  their  defence; 
Where  is  the  power  shall  reach  them  thers, 
Or  what  shall  force  them  thence?  ' 


"Enough,  my  gracious  Lord," 
Let  faith  triumphant  cry ; 

"  My  heart  can  on  this  promise  live- 
Can  with  this  promise  die." 


MAX 


COLBURN.       L.  M. 
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JesM^  a  Friend.     L.  ]\I. 


1  Poor,  weak,  and  worthless  thougli  I  am, 
I  have  a  rich,  almighty  Friend; 


Jesus,  the  Saviour,  is  liis  name. 
He  Ireely  loves,  aud  witlioul  end. 

2  He  ransomed  me  froin  hell  with  blood. 

And  by  his  power  my  foes  controlled; 
Ho  found  me  wandering  far  from  God, 
And  brought  me  to  his  chosen  fold. 

3  He  cheers  my  heart,  my  wants  supplies. 

And  says  that  I  shall  shortly  be 
Enthroned  witli  him  above  the  skies: 
Oh,  what  a  friend  is  Christ  to  me! 


SOLID    ROCK.       L.  M.     6  lines. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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410  L.  M.     Gl.  (128) 

Pardon  in  the  Blood  of  Jesus. 

]  When  first  o'erwhelmed  with  sin  and  shame, 
To  Jfc.uis'  cross  I  trembling  came. 
lUirden'd  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fear. 
Vet  drawn  by  love,  I  ventured  near. 
And  pardon  found,  and  peace  w  th  God, 
In  Jesus'  rich  atoning  blood. 


3  My  sin  is  gone,  my  fear  i5  o'er, 
I  shun  his  presence  now  no  more; 
He  sits  upon  the  throne  of  grace, 
He  bids  me  boldly  seek  his  face; 
Sprinkled  uj^on  the  tlironc  of  God, 
I  see  that  rich  atoning  blood. 


B  Before  his  face  my  Priest  appears; 
^Iy  Advocate  the  Fatlier  hears; 
Tl'iat  pi'ecious  blood,  befoio  his  eyes, 
Both  day  and  night  for  mercy  ci'i«'s; 
jt  speaks.  It  ever  speaks  to  God, 
The  voice  of  that  atoning  blood. 


4  Here  I  can  rest  without  a  fear: 
By  this,  to  God  I  now  draw  near; 
By  this,  I  triumph  over  sin. 
For  this  has  made  and  keeps  me  clean; 
And  when  I  reach  the  throne  of  God, 
I'll  praise  that  rich  atoning  blood. 


420        Hope  in  God.    Ds  &  8s.        (243) 
2\«ne— Castle,  next  page. 

1  Lord,  thou  who  art  enthroned  in  glory. 
In  lowly  grief  I  bend  the  knee: 
No  claim  have  I  to  come  before  thee, 
For  deep  is  sin  and  sruilt  in  me. 
Thy  law,  how  pure  its  risrhteoiisness! 
My  soul,  how  vile  its  dark  abyss! 


2  In  deepest  need,  in  anguish  sighing, 

I  cry  to  thee,  to  thee  alnne. 
Were  1  to  other  help  applying. 
Vain  were  each  praycr.eachsuppliantgroaOi 
My  plaints,  O  Lord,  ascend  to  thee! 
Oh,  graciously  give  ear  to  me ! 

3  O  Father,  for  thy  tender  mercy ! 

O  Son,  for  thy  atoning  blood! 
O  Spirit,  comfort  of  the  weary! 
For  all  thy  gifts  of  heavenly  good, 
Accept  a  life  of  grateful  praise. 
And  make  me  thine,  and  thine  always. 


TRUSTING    IN    CHKIST. 


CASTLE.     9s  &  8s. 


Dr.  T.  IlAbTiNCd. 


HAVERGAL.       C.  M. 


Haverg  »'. 
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Close  to  thy  bleeding  Side.     C  M. 


(15u) 


1  For  ever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 

Close  to  thy  bleeding  side; 
This  all  iny  hope,  and  all  my  plea: 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  My  dyina:  Saviour  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guiit  and  sin, 
Sprinkle  me  ever  with  thy  blood. 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 


3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  own; 

Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art; 

Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 

My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  Th'  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply. 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve; 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die, 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 


NEWMAN 


Carmina  Sacra. 


H.  M. 

Thine,  0  Christ,  not  mi7ie. 

1  Thy  works,  not  mine,  O  Clirist, 

8peak  gladness  to  this  heart; 
They  tell  me  all  is  done; 

They  bid  my  fear  depart : 
To  whom,  save  thee,      j     For  sin  atone, 
1  Who  canst  alone  |     Lord,  shall  I  flee? 

2  Thy  wounds,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
Can  heal  my  bruised  soul; 

21 


Tliy  stripes,  not  mine,  contain 
'I'he  balm  that  makes  me  whole  . 
To  whom,  save  thee,      I     For  sin  atone. 
Who  canst  alone  |     Lord,  shall  I  Heef 


3  Thy  cross,  i  ot  mine,  O  Christ, 

Has  borne  the  awful  load 

Of  sins  that  none  could  bear 

But  the  incarnate  God : 

To  whom,  save  thee,      I     For  sin  atone. 

Who  canst  alone  |     Lord,  shall  I  lieeir 


4  Thy  death,  not  mine,  O  Christ, 
Has  paid  the  ransom  due; 
Ten  thousand  deaths  like  mine 
Would  have  been  all  too  few: 
To  whom,  save  thee,      I     For  sin  atone. 
Who  cuust  alone  \     Lord,  shall  I  flee? 


MAN. 


WILLMARTH.       L.  M. 
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0«c  believing  Look.     L.  M. 


(145) 


1  Could  I  recall  the  buried  past. 
And  all  its  richest  ofterings  cast 
Before  thee,  Lord,  what  wouldst  thou  see 
But  sin  in  them,  and  guilt  in  me? 

2  A  backward  glance, — shame  paints  my  cheek ; 
An  inward, — all  is  vile  and  weak ; 


But  looking  upward,  clear  and  long, 

Light  streams  o'er  all— for  there  I'm  strong; 

3  Strong  in  the  strength  of  him  who  died— 
The  Righteous,  yet  the  Crucified!— 
Strong  in  the  strength  of  him  who  lives. 
And  grace  to  help  in  weakness  gives. 


PHILLIPS. 


C.  M. 


L  B.  Woodbury. 
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All  due  to  Grace.     C.  M.       (164) 


1  Ai,i.  that  I  was,  my  sin,  my  guilt, 

My  death,  was  all  mine  own; 
All  that  I  am,  I  owe  to  thee, 
My  gracious  God,  alone. 

2  The  evil  of  ray  former  stale 

Was  mine,  and  only  mine: 
Ihe  good  in  which  I  now  rejoice 
Is  thine,  and  only  thine. 

5  The  darkness  of  my  former  state, 

The  bondage — all  was  mine; 
The  light  of  life  in  whicli  1  walk. 
The  liberty— is  thine. 

4  Thy  grace  that  made  me  feel  my  sin, 
It  taught  me  to  believe; 
Then,  in  believing,  peace  I  found, 
And  r»ovv  I  live,  I  live. 

6  All  that  I  am,  e'en  here  on  earth. 

All  that  I  hope  to  be. 
When  Jesus  comes  and  glory  dawns, 
1  owe  it,  Lord,  to  thee. 


425  L.  M.  (124) 

Self-righteousness  renounced. 

Tune — Ware,  next  page. 

1  No  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 

Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done; 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before. 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name. 

What  was  my  gain,  I  count  my  loss, 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  cross. 

3  Yes,  and  I  munt  and  will  esteem 

All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake  ; 
Oh,  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him. 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake. 

4  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne: 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 


TRUSTING    IN    ClIKIST. 


WARE.       L.  M. 


Geo.  Kixgslky. 


42f>  s.  M. 

Salvation  through  Christ. 
2^»ie— Evans. 

1  Not  what  I  feel  or  do 

Csvr\  Pive  me  peace  with  God, 


(ISO) 


Not  all  my  prayers  and  sighs  aud  tears 
Can  bear  my  awful  load. 

2  Thy  work  alone,  O  Christ, 

Can  ease  this  weight  of  sin ; 
Thy  blood  alone,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Can  give  ine  peace  within. 

3  Thy  love  to  me,  O  God, 

Not  mine,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 
Can  rid  me  of  this  dark  unrest.. 
And  set  my  spirit  free 

4  'Tis  Christ  who  saveth  me. 

And  freely  pardon  gives; 
I  love  because  he  loveth  me, 
I  live  because  he  lives. 


EVANS.        S.  M. 


W.  A.  Tarbdtton. 


CM. 

Pleading  Christ 's  Death. 
Tune— Fountain,  No.  410. 


(143) 


1  (jREAT  God,  when  I  approach  thy  throne, 
And  all  thy  glory  see. 
This  is  my  stay,  and  this  alone, 
That  Jesus  died  for  me. 


i  How  can  a  sonl  condemned  to  die, 
Escape  the  just  decree? 
Helpless,  and  full  of  sin  am  I, 
But  Jesus  died  for  me, 


a  Burdened  with  sin's  oppressive  chain, 
Oh,  how  can  I  get  free? 
No  peace  can  all  my  efforts  gain, 
But  Jesus  died  for  me. 


i  And,  Lord,  when  I  behold  t?hy  face, 
This  must  be  all  my  plea ; 
Bave  me  by  thy  almighty  grace, 
For  Jesus  di'-J  for  liie. 


428  L.  M.     61.  (128) 

The  Death  of  Christ  sufficient. 

Tune— BoL.iT>  Rock,  No.  419 

1  When  time  seems  short  and  death  is  near 
And  I  am  pressed  by  doubt  aud  fear. 
And  sins,  an  overflowing  tide. 
Assail  my  peace  on  every  side. 
Tills  thought  my  refuge  still  shall  be, 
I  know  the  Saviour  died  for  me. 


2  If  grace  were  bought,  T  could  not  buy  ; 
If  grace  were  coined,  no  wealth  have  1; 
By  grace  alone  I  draw  my  breath, 
Held  up  from  everlasting  death; 
Yet.  since  I  know  his  grace  is  free, 
1  know  the  Saviour  died  for  me. 


3  My  faith  is  weak,  but  'tis  thy  gltt : 
Thou  canst  my  helpless  soul  uplift. 
And  say,  "Thy  bonds  of  death  are  riven. 
Thy  sins  by  me  are  all  forgiven  : 
And  tliou  Shalt  live  from  guilt  set  free. 
For  I,  thy  Saviour,  died  for  thee." 


MAN. 


ARIEL.       C.  P.  M.  Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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The  only  Foundation.     C  P.  M. 


Had  I  ten  thousand  gifts  beside, 
I'd  cleave  to  Jesus  crucified, 

And  build  on  liim  alone; 
For  no  foundation  is  there  giv'n 
On  which  to  place  my  liopes  of  heav'n. 

But  Christ,  the  corner-stone. 


2  Possessing  Christ  I  all  possess, 

Wisdom  and  strength  and  righteousness. 
And  holiness  complete; 


Bold  in  his  name,  I  dare  draw  nigh 
Before  the  Ruler  of  the  sky. 
And  all  his  justice  meet. 


3  There  is  no  path  to  heav'nly  bliss, 
To  solid  joy  or  lasting  peace, 

But  Christ,  th'  appointed  road; 
Oh,  may  we  tread  the  sacred  way. 
By  faith  rejoice  and  praise  and  pray. 

Till  we  sit  down  with  God. 


(22G) 


BARBY.       C.  M. 


A.  Williams. 
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430  C.  M.  (115) 

Saints  in  the  Hands  of  Christ. 

1  FrRM  as  the  earth  thy  gospel  stands, 
My  Lord,  my  hope,  my  trust; 


If  I  am  found  in  Jesus'  hacds, 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lost. 

2  His  honor  is  engaged  to  save 

The  meanest  of  his  sheep; 
All,  whom  his  heavenly  Father  gave, 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

3  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  e'er  reraore 

His  favorites  from  his  breast; 
Within  the  bosom  of  his  love 
They  must  for  ever  rest. 


TRUSTING    IN    CHRIST. 


6  lines. 

FINT3. 


Dk.  T.  Hastings 


Christ  all  in  all.     7s.  61. 


(152) 


J  C'liitF  of  sinners  though  I  b?, 
Jesus  shed  his  blood  for  me; 
Died  that  I  miglit  live  on  hi|,h, 
Died  that  I  might  never  die; 
As  the  branch  is  to  the  vine, 
I  am  his  and  he  is  mine. 


2  Oh,  the  height  of  Jesus'  love! 
Higher  than  the  heavens  above, 
Deeper  than  the  depths  of  sea. 


Lasting  as  eternity ; 

Love  that  found  me,  wondrous  thought  I 

Found  me  when  I  sought  him  not! 


Chief  of  sinners  though  I  be, 
Christ  is  all  in  all  to  me; 
AH  my  wants  to  him  are  known. 
All  my  sorrows  are  his  own  ; 
Safe  with  him  from  earthly  strife. 
He  sustains  the  hidden  life. 


TAPPAN.       C.  M. 


Geo.  KingsivEy. 
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432  c.  M.  (141) 

My  Saviour  died  for  me. 


1  TiiOTT  art  my  hiding-place,  O  Lord : 
In  thee  I  put  my  trust, 
Encouraged  by  thy  holy  word, 
A  feeble  child  of  dust. 


[  Itave  no  argument  beside, 

I  urge  no  other  plea; 
And  'tis  enough  the  .Saviour  died, 

Tlie  Saviour  died  for  me. 


8  When  storms  of  fierce  temptation  beat, 
And  furious  foes  assail, 
JIv  refuge  is  the  mercy-seat. 
My  hope  within  the  veil. 


4  From  strife  of  tongues  and  bitter  words, 
]My  spirit  tlies  to  thee; 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  affords, 
My  Saviour  died  for  me. 


433      3Iy  HUmg  Place.     C.  M.       (141) 


1  Thou  art,  O  Lord  my  hiding  place, 

In  danger  and  distress; 
My  weary  spirit  turns  to  theo 
When  thronging  terrors  press. 

2  And,  oh,  with  bovinding  heart  I  praise 

Thy  free,  exhaustless  grace; 
Thou  never  to  my  needy  cry 
Turn'st  an  upbraiding  face. 


3  Thy  ready  hand  applies  the  blood 
That  makes  the  conscience  clean  ; 
Thy  gentle  voice  the  pardon  breathes 
Tluit  stills  the  storm  witliin. 


4  Good  She-pherd,  thy  most  helpless  lamo 
Within  thy  bosom  hide; 
Set  me  a  seal  upon  thy  heart. 
And  let  me  there  abide. 


MAN 


DUANE   STREET.       L.  M. 


f 


# 


G.  Coles. 
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jBoSe  q/  Bighteousness.     L.  M. 


(130) 


1  Jesus,  thy  robe  of  righteousness 
Jly  beauty  is,  my  jjlorious  dress: 
'INIid  tianiing  worlds,  in  this  arrayed, 
AVith  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2  When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise 
To  claina  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea. — 
"Jesus  hath  lived  and  died  for  me." 


WEIMAR.       7s  &  6s. 


3  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears, 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years; 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue; 
The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new, 

4  Oh,  let  the  dead  now  hear  thy  voice; 
Now  bid  thy  banished  ones  rejoice; 
Their  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress, 
Jesus,  the  Lord,  our  Rigliteousness. 


Germa  S'. 


^^EE 


435 


^m 


^ 


7s  &  6s.  (172) 

He  hath  borne  our  Griefs. 

1  I  I, AY  my  sins  on  .Tesus, 

The  spotless  LamVi  of  God; 
lie  bears  them  all  and  rrees  us 
From  the  accursed  load. 

2  I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  his  blood  most  precious, 
Till  not  a  stain  remains. 
8  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus; 
All  fulness  dwells  in  him; 
He  licals  all  my  diseases. 
He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 


436 


4  I  Jay  my  griefs  on  .Tesus, 
My  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 
He  all  my  sorrow  shares. 

7s  &  6s. 
Reding  on  Jems. 

1  I  REST  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine. 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 
I  on  his  breast  recline. 

2  I  love  the  name  of  Jesus, 

Immanuel,  Christ,  the  Lord; 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes. 
His  nanae  abroad  is  poured. 

3  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 
The  Father's  holy  child, 

4  I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  tnrong. 
To  sing  with  saints  his  praises. 
To  learn  the  angels'  song. 


(172) 


TRUSTING    IN    CHRIST. 


8s  &  6. 


Dh.  L.  Mason. 


gi^^^se 


437  8s  &  6.  (176) 

Prayer  for  Christ 's  Intercession. 

1  O  THor,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend, 
WIio,  lovins,  lov'st  them  to  the  end, 
Ou  this  alone  my  liopes  depend. 

That  thou  wilt  plead  for  me. 

2  When  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  off  ajipears  my  resting  place. 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  thy  grace, 

Tlien,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

3  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray. 
Afar  from  tliine  and  wisdom's  way, 
And  see  no  gliminering,  guiding  ray, 

Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold, 
Strives  from  thy  cross  to  loose  mv  hold, 
Then  with  thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 

And  plead,  oh,  plead  for  me ! 

5  And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near, 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt,  and  fear, 


Then  to  my  fainting  sight  appear, 
Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 


438  S.  M.  (393J 

The  Safety  of  the  Christian, 
r«ne— Olney,  No.  .S8fi 


1  I  STAND  on  Zion's  mount. 
And  view  my  starry  crown; 
No  power  on  earth  my  hope  can  shake 
Nor  hell  can  thrust  me  down. 


2  The  lofty  hills  and  towers. 

That  lift  their  heads  on  high. 
Shall  all  be  levelled  low  in  dust— 
Their  very  names  shall  die. 


3  The  vaulted  heavens  shall  fall. 
Built  by  Jehovah's  hands; 
But  firmer  than  the  heavens,  the  Rock 
Of  my  salvation  stands. 


NEWMAN.       H.  M. 
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439     The  fi7iished  WorJ:.     H.  M.     (205) 

1  Done  is  the  work  that  saves; 
Once  and  for  ever  done: 
Finished  the  righteousness 
Thit  clothes  the  unrighteous  one. 


The  love  that  blesses  us  below 
Is  flowing  freely  to  us  now. 

2  The  sacrifice  is  o'er; 

The  veil  is  rent  in  twain ; 
The  mercy-seat  is  red 

With  blood  of  victim  slain  ; 
Why  stand  we  then  without,  in  fear? 
The  blood  divine  invites  us  near. 

3  Upon  the  mercy-seat 

The  High  Priest  sits  within; 
The  blood  is  in  his  hand 

Which  makes  and  keeps  us  clean. 
With  boldness  let  us  now  draw  near, 
That  blood  has  banished  every  fear. 


MAN. 


DARLEY.       L.  M. 


W.  W.  H.  Dakley. 
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L.  M. 
Trust  in  Christ. 


(149) 


1  LoRn  Jesus  Christ,  my  life,  my  light, 
My  fetreiiRth  by  day,  my  trust  by  night, 
On  earth  I'm  but  a  passing  guest, 

And  sorely  with  my  sins  oppressed, 

2  Since  thou  hast  died,  the  pure,  the  just, 
I  take  my  liomeward  way  in  trust; 
The  gates  of  heaven,  Ijord,  open  wide, 
When  here  I  may  no  more  abide. 

3  And  when  the  last  great  day  is  come. 
And  tliou,  our  Judge,  shall  speak  the  doom, 
Let  me  with  joy  behold  the  light. 

And  set  me  then  upon  thy  right. 

4  Ah  !  then  1  have  my  heart's  desire, 
When,  singing  with  the  angels'  choir, 
Among  the  ransomed  of  thy  grace 
For  ever  I  behold  thy  face. 


(145) 


Ml  L.  M. 

Jesus  pleads  for  me. 

7^(»lP— WiLLMAKTH,  No.  42-'5. 


1  Before  the  throne  of  God  above 

I  have  a  strong,  a  perfect  plea; 
A  great  High  Priest,  whose  name  la  Love 
Who  ever  lives  and  pleads  for  me. 

2  My  naine  is  graven  on  his  hands. 

^ly  name  is  written  on  his  heart; 
I  know  that  wliile  in  heaven  he  stands 
No  tongue  can  bid  me  thence  depart. 

3  Because  the  sinless  Saviour  died. 

My  sinful  soul  is  counted  free; 
For  God,  the  Just,  is  satisfied 
To  look  on  him  and  pardon  me. 

4  One  with  himself,  I  cannot  die; 

My  soul  is  purchased  by  his  blood; 
My  life  is  hid  with  Christ  on  higii, 
With  Christ,  my  Saviour  and  my  God. 


i 


DARWIN.       C.  M. 


G.  Hews. 


Suretyship  of  Jesus.     C.  M.  Gl 


(183) 


1  O  Christ,  what  burdens  bowed  thy  head; 

Our  load  was  laid  on  thee; 
Thou  stoodest  in  the  sinner's  stead. 

Barest  all  my  ill  for  me: 
A  victim  led,  thy  blood  was  shed; 

Now  tliere's  no  load  for  me. 

2  Deftth  and  the  curse  were  in  our  cup, 

O  Christ,  'twas  full  for  thee; 
But  thou  hast  drained  the  last  dark  drop; 
'Tis  enjpty  now  for  me. 


That  bitter  cup,  love  drank  it  up; 
Now  blessing's  draught  for  ne. 


3  For  me.  Lord  Jesua,  thou  V.ast  died 
And  I  have  died  in  thee; 
Thou'rt  risen ;  my  bands  are  all  untied 

And  now  thou  liv'st  in  me. 
When  purified,  made  white,  and  tried. 
Thy  glory  then  for  me. 


TRUSTING    IN    CHRIST. 


WARE.       L.  M. 


Geo.  KtNGSLEY. 
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Completeness.    L.  M. 


(125) 


1  Cosrpi^ETE  in  thee,— no  work  of  mine 
May  take,  dear  Lord,  the  place  of  thine; 
Thy  blood  has  pardon  bought  for  me. 
And  I  am  now  complete  in  thee. 

t  Complete  in  thee,— no  more  shall  sin, 
Thj'  grace  has  conquered,  reign  within; 
Thy  voice  will  bid  the  tempter  flee. 
And  1  shall  stand  complete  in  thee. 

3  Complete  in  thee,— each  want  supplied, 
And  no  good  thing  to  me  denied. 
Since  thou  my  portion.  Lord,  wilt  be, 
I  ask  no  more,— complete  in  thee. 

A  Dear  Saviour,  when,  before  thy  bar. 
All  tribes  and  tongues  assembled  are. 


Among  thy  chosen  may  I  be 

At  thy  right  hand, — complete  In  thee, 

444  C.  M.  61.  (183) 

The  Fearlessness  of  the  Believer. 

yime— Darwin,  No.  442. 

1  In  all  the  impotence  of  need. 

My  God,  I  count  on  thee; 
And  in  the  Name  of  names  I  plead. 

Intent  thy  power  to  see. 
The  foe  is  near,  I  will  not  fear, 

Thou  standest  up  for  me. 

2  I  watch  the  wonders  of  thy  grace,; 

I  dwell  beneath  thy  wings: 
Thy  wisdom  undertakes  my  case, 

Thine  arm  salvation  brings. 
My  Shield  art  thou,  my  Buckler  now. 

My  victor  spirit  sings. 
8  My  God,  thou  hast  vouchsafed  to  be 

My  Father  and  my  Guide; 
The  sprinkled  blood  assureth  me 

How  well  thou  dost  provide. 
At  peace  and  free,  I  walk  with  thee. 

No  more  to  leave  thy  side. 


SHINING   SHORE.      8s  &  7s. 


G.  F.  Root. 


^i=nU\zj-^ 


Trusting  in  Jesus.     8s  &  7s. 


(190) 


1  Who  trusts  in  God  a  strong  abode 

In  heaven  and  earth  possesses; 
Who  looks  in  love  to  Christ  above, 
No  fear  his  heart  oppresses. 

2  In  only  thee,  dear  Lord,  I  see 

Sweet  hope  and  consolation. 
My  shield  from  foes,  my  balm  for  woes, 

My  great  and  sure  salvation. 
22 


3  In  all  the  strife  of  mortal  life 
My  foot  shall  stand  securely; 
Temptation's  hour  shall  lose  its  power, 
For  thou  wilt  guard  me  surely. 
i  O  God,  renew  with  heavenly  dew. 
My  body,  soul,  and  spirit. 
And  be  thou  mine  and  keep  me  thine 
For  Jesus'  saving  merit. 


MAN. 


WARE.       L.  M. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 


446  L.  M.  (125) 

Security  of  the  Believer. 

1  How  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  strove 
To  rend  my  soul  from  thee,  my  God  • 

LOUVAN.       L.  M. 


But  everlasting  Is  thy  love, 
And  Jesus  seals  it  with  his  blood 

2  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord 
Join  to  confirm  the  wondrous  grace; 

Eternal  power  performs  the  word, 
And  fills  all  heaven  with  endless  praise. 

3  Amidst  temptations,  sharp  and  long, 

My  soul  to  this  dear  refuge  flies; 
Hope  is  my  anchor,  firm  and  strong. 
While  tempests  blow  and  billows  rise. 

4  The  gospel  bears  my  spirit  up; 

A  faithful  and  unchanging  God 
Lays  the  foundation  for  my  hope 
In  oaths  and  promises  and  blood. 


V  C.  Taylor. 
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447    All  Things  in  Christ.     L.  M.    (219) 

1  Fountain  of  grace,  rich,  full,  and  free, 
What  need  I  that  is  not  in  thee? 

P'ull  pardon,  strength  to  meet  the  day. 
And  peace  which  none  can  take  away. 

2  Doth  sickness  fill  the  heart  Avith  fear? 
'Tis  sweet  to  know  that  tliou  art  near. 
Am  I  with  dread  of  justice  tried? 

'Tis  sweet  to  feel  that  Christ  hath  died. 

8  In  life,  thy  promises  of  aid 
Forbid  m.v  heart  to  be  afraid  ; 
In  death,  peace  gently  veils  the  eyes; 
Christ  rose,  and  I  shall  surely  rise. 

4  O  all-sufficient  Saviour,  be 
Thla  all-sufficiency  to  me ; 


Nor  pain  nor  sin  nor  death  can  harm 
The  weakest  shielded  by  thine  arm. 

448  U.  M.  (1581 

The  New  Covenant  sealed. 
2'w>ie— Geer,  next  page. 

1  "The  promise  of  my  Father's  love 

Sliall  stand  for  ever  good;" 
He  said,  and  gave  his  soul  to  death. 
And  sealed  the  grace  with  blood. 

2  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word 

1  set  my  worthless  name; 
I  seal  the  promise  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3  I  call  that  legacy  my  own, 

Wliich  Jesus  did  bequeath; 
'Twas  purcliased  with  a  dying  groan, 
And  ratified  in  death. 

4  The  light  and  strength,  the  pardoning  grao*^ 

And  glory  shall  be  mine: 
My  lift;  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh. 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 


TRUSTING    IX    CHRIST. 


GEER.       C.  M. 


H.  W.  Greatorex. 
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Fear  not.     C.  M. 
2'Mne— Hermon. 
1  Ye  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your  fears, 
He  mercy  all  your  theme ; 


(142) 


For  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 
In  one  perpetual  stream. 

2  "  Fear  not"  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell ; 
God  will  those  powers  restrain  ; 

His  arm  will  all  their  rage  repel. 
And  make  their  eflbrts  vain, 

3  "  Fear  not"  the  want  of  outward  good; 
For  his  he  will  provide, 

Grant  them  supplies  of  daily  food. 
And  give  them  heaven  beside. 

4  "  Fear  not"  the  terrors  of  the  grave. 

Nor  death's  relentless  sting; 
He  will  from  endless  wrath  preservft 
To  endless  glory  bring. 


HERMON.       C.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


KEDRON.       C.  M. 


^^ 


Dr.  T.  Hastings. 
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450      Confidence  in  God.     C.  M.      (144) 

1  SooK  as  I  heard  mj'  Father  say, 
"  Ye  children,  seek  my  grace," 
My  heart  replied,  without  delay, 
'•  I"ll  seek  my  Father's  face." 


2  Let  not  thy  face  be  hid  from  me. 
Nor  frown  my  soul  away  ; 
God  of  my  life.  I  fly  to  thee 
In  each  distressing  day. 


3  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear, 

Leave  me  to  want,  or  die, 
My  God  will  make  my  life  his  care, 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

4  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints. 

And  keep  your  courage  up; 
He'll  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints. 
And  far  exceed  your  hope. 


MAN. 


TOPLADY 


6  lines. 

FINE. 


Dr.  T.  IIastinos. 


Onhj  the  Crucified.     7s.  51 


(152) 


J  A>iK  ye  what  gt  _'at  thin»  I  know 
Tliat  delights  and  stirs  me  so? 
What  the  higli  reward  I  win? 
Whose  tlie  name  I  glory  in  ? 
Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 

2  What  is  faith's  foundation  strong? 
What  awakes  my  lips  to  song? 
He  who  bore  my  sinful  load, 
Purchased  for  me  peace  with  God, 
Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 


3  Who  Is  life  in  life  to  me? 

Who  the  death  of  death  will  be? 
Who  will  place  me  on  his  right, 
With  the  countless  hosts  of  light? 
Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 

4  This  Is  that  great  thing  I  know ; 
This  delights  and  stirs  me  so; 
Faith  in  him  who  died  to  save. 
Him  who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave, 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified. 


WARE.       L.  M. 


M 


Geo.  Kingsley. 
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452  L.  M.  (125) 

The  Grasp  of  Faith. 

1  When  sins  and  fears,  prevailing,  rise, 

An  I  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  lift  my  eyes  ; 
To  tliee  I  breatlie  my  soul's  desires. 

2  Art  thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord? 

And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort,  die? 
'Tip  fixed  on  thine  almighty  word. 

That  word  which  built  the  earth  and  sky. 
8  Tf  my  Immortal  Saviour  lives. 

Then  my  immortal  life  is  sure; 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives; 

Here  I  may  build,  and  rest  secure. 
i  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 

For  ever  sure  the  promise  stands; 
Not  all  the  powers  of  earth  or  hell 

Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands, 
5  Here.  O  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose; 

If  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine. 
Not  death  itself,  that  last  of  foes, 

Shall  break  a  union  so  divine. 


(170) 


The  old,  old  Story. 
Tune  next  page, 

1  Tfxl,  me  the  old,  old  story. 

Of  utiseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  his  glory. 

Of  Jesus  and  his  love. 
Tell  me  the  story  simply. 

As  to  a  little  child. 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary. 

And  helpless  and  defiled. 


2  Tell  me  the  story  slowly, 

That  I  mav  take  it  in — 
That  wonderful  redemption, 

God's  remedy  for  sin. 
Tell  me  the  story  often, 

For  I  forget  so  soon ! 
The  "early  dew"  of  morning 

Has  passed  away  at  noon. 

3  Tell  me  the  same  old  story, 

When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory 

Is  costing  me  too  dear. 
Yes,  and  when-that  world's  glory 

Is  dawning  on  my  soul. 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story  : 

"  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole." 


TRUSTING    IN    CHRIST. 


"THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY."     7s  &  6s.  W.  H.  Doank. 

From  "  Songs  of  Devotion,"  by  permission. 


^^^ii^^^^i^ 


?=^«r 


^ 


i-A-  I*      'gz^ 


:e— <t 


:^_^_ 


i 


-r   r   r- 


1^ 


-jg — * — fe^g 


;e:- 


■Sr5 


=!«M= 


ig — '^ — j»- 


T^F 


1s-^ 


^^g^T^^r^fl^^f^ 


^^ 


5=t^FS=S: 


^ 


^ 


:d 


^m 


I         h 


^^ 


& 


?^ 


::^       J.  W: 


HERMON.       C.  M 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


454 


The  Gospel  a  Savor  of  Life  or  Death.     C  M 


1  Christ  and  his  cross  are  all  our  theme; 

The  mysteries  that  we  speak 
Are  scandal  In  the  Jews'  esteem, 
And  folly  to  the  Greek. 

2  But  souls  enlightened  from  above 

With  joy  receive  the  word ; 
They  see  what  wisdom,  power,  and  love 
Shine  in  their  dying  Lord. 


3  The  vital  savor  of  his  name 

Restores  their  fainting  breath ; 
But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
To  guilt,  despair,  and  death, 

4  Till  God  diffuse  his  graces  aown. 

Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain. 
In  vain  Apollos  sows  the  ground, 
And  Paul  m.ny  plant  in  vain. 


;i42) 


MAN. 


SEYMOUR.       7s. 


Greatorex. 


4:00    Winning  Souls  to  Christ.     7s.    (212) 


1  Would  you  win  a  soul  to  God? 
Tell  him  of  a  Saviour's  blood, 
Once  for  dying  sinners  spilt, 
To  atone  for  all  their  guilt. 


2  Tell  him  how  the  streams  did  plido 
From  his  hands,  his  feet,  his  side; 
How  his  head  with  thorns  was  crowned, 
And  his  heart  in  sorrow  drowned. 


8  How  he  yielded  up  his  breath; 
How  he  agonized  in  death  ; 
[low  he  lives  to  intercede: 
Christ  our  Advocate  and  Head. 


4  Tell  him  of  that  liberty 
Wherewith  Jesus  makes  us  free; 
Sweetly  speak  of  sins  forgiven. 
Earnest  of  the  joys  of  heaven. 


OVIO.       8s  &  7s. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


'xOl>  Glorying  in  the 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  Wlien  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy. 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me: 
Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

HEBER.       C.  M. 


Cross.     8s  &  7s. 


(201) 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure. 

By  the  cross  arc  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  alide. 

Geo.  Kingsley. 
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Prayer  for  Faith.     C.  M. 


(135) 


1  O  God  of  our  salvation,  Lord 

Of  wondrous  power  and  love, 
May  faith,  whereby  we  look  to  thee. 
Be  sent  us  from  above. 

2  'Tis  faith  that  gives  us  strength  to  fight, 

That  we  our  foes  may  quell ; 
'Tis  with  the  shield  of  faith  we  quench 
The  fiery  darts  of  hell. 


3  By  faith  we  make  our  prayers  to  thee 

In  that  most  holy  name, 
On  which,  for  mercy  and  for  peace. 
We  rest  our  humble  claim. 

4  For  thy  dear  sake,  assist  us.  Lord, 

To  run  our  heavenward  race; 
And,  oh,  nuiy  no  unholy  life 
Our  holy  faith  disgrace! 


TRUSTING    IN    CHRIST. 


HERMON 


Dr.  L.  Masoit. 


45S 


CM. 

The  Workof  Faiih. 


(142) 


1  Faith  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss, 

And  saves  us  from  its  snares; 
It  yields  support  in  all  our  toils, 
And  softens  all  our  cares. 

2  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  power 

The  healing  balm  to  give; 
That  balm  the  saddest  heart  can  cheer. 
And  make  the  dying  live. 

S  Faith  shows  the  promise  fully  sealed 
With  our  Redeemer's  blood; 
It  helps  our  feeble  hope  to  rest 
Ui^on  a  faithful  God. 

i  There,  still  unshaken,  would  we  rest, 
Till  this  frail  body  dies. 
And  then,  on  faith's  triumphant  wing. 
To  endless  glory  rise. 


(125) 
Goil 


L.  M, 

Without  Faith  it  is  impossible  to  please 
JVrje— Wark,  No.  452. 

1  Faith  is  a  living  power  from  lieaven. 
Which  grasps  the  promise  God  has  given ; 
A  trust  that  cannot  be  o'erthi'own. 
Securely  fixed  on  Christ  alone. 

2  Faith  finds  in  Christ  whate'er  we  need. 
To  save  and  strengthen,  guide  and  feed; 
Strong  in  his  grace,  it  joys  to  share 
His  cross,  in  hope  his  crown  to  wear. 

3  Faith  feels  the  Spirit's  kindling  breath, 
In  hope  and  love  that  conquer  death; 
Faith  brings  us  to  delight  in  God, 
And  blesses  e'en  his  smiting  rod. 

4  Such  faith  in  us,  O  God,  implant. 
And  to  our  pi'ayers  thy  favor  grant. 
In  Jesus  Christ,  thy  saving  Son, 
Who  is  our  Fount  of  health  alone. 


TAPPAN.       C.  M. 


Geo.  KiAusj.jfit. 


460  CM.  (141) 

Lord,  I  believe;  help  thou  rmj  Unbelief. 

1  Lord,  I  believe;  thy  power  I  own. 
Thy  word  I  would  obey  ; 
I  wander  comfortless  and  lone. 
When  from  thy  truth  I  stray. 


2  Lord,  I  believe;  but  gloomj'  fears 
Sometimes  bedim  my  sight; 

I  look  to  thee  with  prayers  and  tears, 
And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 

3  Lord,  I  believe;  but  oft,  I  know. 
My  faith  is  cold  and  weak : 

My  weakness  strengthen,  and  bestow 
The  confidence  I  seek. 

4  Yes,  I  believe;  and  only  thou 

Canst  give  my  soul  relief: 
Lord,  to  thy  truth  my  spirit  bow; 
"Help  thou  my  unbelief  I" 


MAN. 


WARE        L.  M. 


Gko.  Kingsley. 


461 


Thou  art  mine.     L.  M. 


(124) 


1  Yes,  thou  art  mine,  my  blessed  Lord; 
For  ever  and  for  ever  mine : 
And,  purchased  with  thy  precious  blood, 
My  Lord  and  Saviour,  I  am  thine. 


2  Thy  spotless  righteousness  is  mine, 
Resplendent  now  before  the  throne; 

In  thee  I  stand  accepted  there — 
In  thee,  O  Son  of  God,  alone. 

3  Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  is  mine,  for  thou 
Didst  send  him,  never  to  depart. 

Thine  own  sweet  Comforter,  to  dwell 
Within  the  temple  of  my  heart. 

4  Thy  rich  inheritance  is  mine; 

Joint  heir  with  thee  of  worlds  above. 
Lord,  In  thy  kingdom  I  shall  shine, 
And  reign  with  thee  in  endless  love. 


LOVING    CHRIST. 


NAOMI.       C.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Masok. 


462  C.  M.  (215) 

Love  to  the  Lord  declared. 

1  I  liOVE  the  Lord :  he  hea:  d  my  cries, 

And  pitied  every  groan : 
liOng  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
I'll  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2  I  love  the  Lord :  he  bowed  his  ear. 

And  chased  my  grief  away : 
Oh,  let  my  heart  no  more  despair. 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

8  The  liOrd  beheld  me  sore  distressed; 
He  bade  my  pains  remove; 
Return,  my  soul,  to  God,  thy  rest, 
For  thou  hast  kno»vn  his  love. 


463  Christ  is  all.     CM.  (IM) 

rune— Kedron,  next  page. 

1  Compared  with  Christ,  in  all  beside 

No  comeliness  I  see ; 
The  one  tiling  needful,  dearest  Lord, 
Is  to  be  one  with  thee. 

2  The  sense  of  thy  expiring  love 

Into  my  soul  convey: 
Thyself  bestow;  for  thee  alone 
My  all  in  all  I  pray. 

3  Less  than  thyself  will  not  suffice 

My  comfort  to  restore; 
More  than  thyself  I  cannot  crave, 
And  thou  canst  give  no  more. 

4  Whate'er  consists  not  with  thy  love, 

Oh,  teach  me  to  resign ; 
I'm  rich  to  all  th'  intents  of  bliss. 
If  thou,  0  God,  art  mine. 


LOVING    CHRIST. 


KEDRON.       C.  M. 


Dr.  T.  Hastings. 


4()4     I  would  love  thee.     8s  &  7s.      (201) 
rune— Ovio,  No.  456. 

1  I  ^roTTLD  love  thee,  God  and  Father, 
My  Redeemer,  and  my  King; 
I  would  love  thee;  for,  without  thee, 
Life  is  but  a  bitter  thins'. 


2  I  would  love  thee;  every  blessing 

Flows  to  me  from  (  at  thy  thione : 
I  would  love  thee;  he  who  Icves  tie* 
Kever  feels  himself  alone, 

3  I  would  love  thee;  1  /»ok  upon  me, 

Ever  guide  me  with  thine  eye: 

I  would  love  thee;  if  not  nourished 

By  thy  love,  my  soul  would  die. 

4  I  would  love  thee;  I  have  vowed  it. 

On  thy  love  my  heart  is  set : 

While  I  love  thee,  I  will  never 

My  Redeemer's  blood  forget. 


AUTUMN 


8s  &  7s.     Double. 
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1  I  WILL,  love  thee,  all  my  treasure ; 

I  will  love  thee,  all  my  strength , 
I  will  love  thee  without  measure. 

And  without  a  stain  at  length : 
I  will  love  thee,  Light  divine. 
Till  I  die  and  find  thee  mine. 

2  Be  my  heart  more  warmly  glowin" 

Sweet  and  calm  the  tears  I  shed  ; 
And  its  love,  its  ardor,  showing, 
23 


Let  my  spirit  onward  tread: 
Near  to  thee,  and  nearer  still. 
Draw  this  heart,  this  mind,  this  will. 

3  I  will  love  in  joy  or  sorrow. 
While  I  in  this  body  dwell ; 
I  will  love  to-day,  to-morrow. 

With  a  love  no  words  can  tell: 
I  will  love  f  hee,  I^ight  divine, 
Till  I  die  and  find  thoe  mine. 


MAN. 


IDDO.       C.  M.     Double. 


NAGELt. 


46G 


Gratitude  to  Chrid.     C.  M. 


(IS-!) 


)  I  T.ovE  thee,  O  my  Ood,  but  not 

For  what  I  hope  thereby ; 
Nor  yet  because  wlio  love  thee  not, 

Must  die  eternally : 
I  love  thee,  O  my  God,  and  still 

I  ever  will  love  thee. 
Solely  because  my  Ood  thou  art. 

Who  first  hast  lovfecl  me. 


2  For  me,  to  lowest  depths  of  woe 
Thou  didst  thyself  abase: 
For  me  didst  bear  the  cross,  the  shame, 
And  manifold  disgrace. 


For  me  didst  suffer  pains  unknown, 

Blood-sweat  and  ajjony. 
Yea,  death  itself,— all,  all  for  me. 

For  me,  thine  enemy. 


3  Then  shall  I  not,  O  Saviour  mine! 

Shall  I  not  love  thee  well? 
Not  with  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 

Nor  of  escaping  hell; 
Not  with  the  hopQ  of  earning  aught, 

Nor  seekioK  a  reward. 
But  freely,  fully,  as  thyself 

Hast  lov6d  me,  O  Lord ! 


NETTLETON 
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"I  am  a  Miracle  of  Grace."     8s  &  7s. 


i^Jg^^g^^t^^^tH 
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1  Haii.,  my  ever  blessed  Jesus! 

Only  thee  I  wish  to  sing; 
To  mv  soul  thy  name  is  j.rccious. 

Thou  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King; 
Oh,  what  mercy  flows  from  heaven ! 

Oh,  what  .joy  and  happiness! 
I>ove  I  much?    I've  much  forgiven, — 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace ! 


2  Once  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin. 
Unconcerned  in  sin  I  lay; 
Swift  destruction  still  pursuing. 
Till  my  Saviour  passed  that  way 


Witness,  all  ye  hosts  of  heaven. 
My  Redeemer's  tenderness: 

Love  I  much  ?    I've  much  forgiven,— 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace ! 


3  Shout,  ye  bright  angelic  choir! 

Praise  the  Lamb  enthroned  above! 
While,  astonislied,  I  admire 

God's  free  grace  and  boundless  love: 
That  blest  moment  I  received  him 

Filled  jny  soul  with  joy  and  peace: 
Love  I  much  ?    I've  much  forgiven,— 

I'm  a  miracle  of  grace! 


LOVING    CHRIST. 


468  Jesus  oyily.     Ts.  61.  (153) 

Tune — Toi'LADY,  No.  451. 

1  Blessed  Saviour,  thee  I  love 
All  my  other  Joys  above; 
All  my  hopes  in  thee  abide, 
Thou  my  hope,  and  naught  beside: 
Ever  let  my  glory  be 

Only,  only,  only  thee. 

2  Once  again  beside  the  cross 
All  n  y  gain  I  count  but  loss; 
Earthly  pleasures  fade  away. 
Clouds  tliej^  are  that  hide  my  day: 
Hence,  vain  shadows!  let  me  see 
Jesus  crucirted  for  me. 

3  Blessed  Saviour,  thine  am  I, 
Thine  to  li  /e  and  thine  to  die; 
Height  or  depth  or  earthly  pow'r 
Ne'er  shall  hide  my  Saviour  more: 
Ever  shall  my  glory  be 
Only,  only,  only  thee. 


469  c.  p.  M. 

The  Fulness  of  Christ's  Love. 
Tune— Akiel.,  No.  429. 


(226) 


1  O  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die,  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love. 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell: 
No  mortal  can  Its  riches  tell. 

Nor  first-born  sons  of  light: 
In  vain  they  long  its  depths  to  see; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery. 

The  length,  the  breadth,  the  height. 

3  Oh  that  I  could  for  ever  sit 

In  transport  at  my  Saviour's  feet! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice; 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss; 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this, 

To  hear  my  Saviour's  voice. 


470  The  Teaching  of  Jesus.     L.  II.  (125) 

3^^7?e— Ware,  No.  461. 

1  How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel  sound 

Froni  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace. 
When  listening  thousands  gathered  round, 
And  joy  and  gladnessfllled  the  place ! 

2  From  heaven  he  came,  of  heaven  he  spoke, 

To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke. 
Unveiling  an  immortal  day. 

3  "Come,  wanderers,  to  my  Father's  home. 

Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest:" 
Yes,  sacred  Teacher,  we  will  come. 
Obey  thee,  love  thee,  and  be  blest. 

4  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust; 

Pillars  of  earthly  pride,  decay  ; 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just. 
And  Jesus  has  prepared  the  way. 

471  7s.  61.  (130) 

Obligation  to  Christ  manifested. 
rwne— Peddie,  No.  3S2. 

1  Chosen,  not  for  good  in  me, 
Wakened  up  from  wrath  to  flee, 
Hidden  in  the  Saviour's  side, 
By  the  Spirit  sanctified, — 
Teach  me,  Lord,  on  earth  to  show, 
By  my  love,  how  much  I  owe. 

2  Oft  the  nights  of  sorrow  reign ; 
Weeping,  sickness,  sighing,  pain; 
But  a  night  thine  anger  burns; 
Morning  comes,  and  joy  returns. 
God  of  comforts,  bid  me  show 

To  tliy  poor  how  much  I  owe. 

3  When  in  flowery  paths  I  tread. 
Oft  by  sin  I'm  captive  led; 

Oft  I  fall,  but  still  arise ; 
Jesus  comes,  tlie  tempter  flies: 
Blessed  Jesus,  bid  me  show 
Weary  sinners  all  I  owe. 


BADEN.       L.  M. 


Dr.  T.  HASTINtrS. 


'  ^  iii^^^^ '  "-^^i^ 


Enjoyment  of  Christ's  Love. 


I  Jesus,  thy  boundless  love  to  me 

No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare; 
Unite  my  thankful  heart  to  thee. 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 
S  Thy  love,  now  cheering  is  its  ray! 
All  pain  before  its  presence  flies; 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away. 
Where'er  its  healing  beams  arise. 


3  Oh,  let  thy  love  my  soul  inflame. 

And  to  thy  service  sweetly  bind; 
Transfuse  it  through  my  inmost  frame. 
And  mould  me  wholly  to  thy  mind. 

4  Thy  love,  in  sufl'erings,  be  my  peace; 

Thy  love,  in  weakness,  make  me  strong; 
And,  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 
Thy  love  shall  be  in  heaven  my  song. 


MAN. 


MONSON 


Brown. 


^Wte^ 


^^^^ 


S5E 


^E^E^^ 


inh^s; 


^ 


^^Tf 


473 


Christ's  Love  unseen,     C.  M.     (157) 


1  Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen 
That  radiant  form  of  thine; 
The  veil  of  sense  liangs  dark  between 
Thy  blessed  face  and  mine. 


2  I  see  thee  not,  I  hear  thee  not, 
Yet  art  thou  oft  with  me: 
And  earth  hath  ne'er  so  dear  a  spot. 
As  where  I  meet  with  thee. 


3  Yet  though  I  have  not  seen,  and  stlU 
Must  rest  in  faith  alone, 
I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord,  and  will, 
Unseen,  but  not  unknown. 


4  When  death  these  mortal  eyes  shall  seal. 
And  still  this  throbbing  heart, 
The  rending  veil  shall  thee  reveal. 
All  glorious  as  thou  art. 


WEIMAR.      7s  &  6s. 


German. 


474  7s&6s.  (172) 

Tiie  exceeding  Riches  of  his  Grace. 

I  O  Lord,  Ihy  love's  unbounded; 
8o  full,  so  sweet,  so  free. 
Our  thoughts  are  all  confounded, 
Whene'er  wc  think  on  thee. 


2  For  us,  thou  cam'st  from  heaven. 
For  us  to  bleed  and  die; 
That,  purchased  and  forgiven. 
We  might  ascend  on  high. 

S  Oh,  let  this  love  constrain  us 
To  gi  ve  our  hearts  to  thee ; 


Let  nothing  henceforth  pain  us. 
But  that  which  paiueth  thee. 

4  Our  joy,  our  one  endeavor. 

Through  suffering,  conflict,  shame. 
To  serve  thee,  gracious  Saviour, 
And  magnify  thy  name. 

475  More  Love  desired.     L.  M.  61.   (129) 

Tune  next  page. 

1  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all. 
Hear  me,  blest  Saviour,  when  I  call ; 
Hear  me,  and  from  thy  dwelling  place 
Pour  down  the  riches  of  thy  grace. 
.Tesus,  my  Lord,  I  thee  adore; 

Oh,  make  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 

2  Jesus,  too  late  I  thee  have  sought; 
How  can  I  love  thee  as  I  ought? 
And  how  extol  thy  matchless  fame. 
The  glorious  beauty  of  thy  name? 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  thee  adore; 

Ob  make  me  love  thee  more  and  mora. 

(COXTlNf"-- 


LOVING    CHRIST. 


8  Jesus,  what  didst  thou  find  In  me, 
That  thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly? 
How  great  the  joy  that  thou  hast  brought, 
So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought ! 
Jesus,  my  Ijord,  I  thee  adore ; 
Oh  make  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 


4  Jesus,  of  thee  shall  be  my  sons:  • 
To  thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong 
All  that  I  have  or  own  is  thine. 
And  thou,  blest  Saviour,  thou  art  ininb, 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  thee  adore  ; 
Oh,  make  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 


SOLID   ROCK.       L.  M.     6  lines. 


Wm.  B.  Bradburv. 
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4.76  6s  &  4s.  (181) 

The  Name  of  Jesus  praised. 

1  Jestts,  thy  name  I  love. 
All  other  names  above, 

Jesus,  my  Lord. 
Oh,  thou  art  all  to  me; 
Nothing  to  please  I  see, 
Nothing  apart  from  thee, 

Jesus,  my  Lord. 


2  Thou,  blessed  Son  ol  God, 
Hast  bought  me  with  thy  blooa, 

Jesus,  my  Lord. 
Oh,  wondrous  is  thy  iove, 
All  other  loves  above. 
Love  that  I  daily  prove, 

Jesus,  my  Lord. 


3  When  unto  thee  i.  flee, 
Thou  wilt  my  refuge  be, 

Jesus,  my  Lord. 
What  need  I  now  to  fear? 
What  earthly  grief  or  care, 
Since  thou  art  ever  near? 

Jesus,  my  Lord. 


MAN. 

SHINING   SHORE.      8s  &  7s. 


G.  F.  Root. 
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The  Name  of  Jesus.     8s  &  7s. 


(190) 


1  There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth, 

No  name  so  sweet  in  lieaven, 
Tiie  name  before  liis  wondrous  birth 
To  Christ  the  Saviour  given. 

"We  love  to  sing  around  our  King, 
And  hail  him  blessed  Jesus; 

For  there's  no  word  ear  ever  heard 
So  dear,  so  sweet,  as  Jesus. 

2  And  when  he  hung  upon  the  tree. 

They  wrote  this  name  above  him, 


That  all  might  see  the  reason  we 
For  evermore  must  love  him. 

3  So  now,  upon  the  Father's  throne, 

Ahnighty  to  release  us 
From  sin  and  pains,  he  ever  reigns. 
The  Prince  and  Saviour  Jesus. 

4  O  Jesus,  by  that  matchless  name, 

Thy  grace  shall  fail  us  never; 
To-day  as  yesterday  the  same. 
Thou  art  the  same  for  ever. 


BROWN 


V.'m.  B.  Braubukv. 


(162) 


CM. 
Christ  precious. 

1  Jesus,  delightful,  charming  name! 

It  spreads  a  fragrance  round ; 
Justice  and  mercy,  truth  and  peace. 
In  union  here  are  found. 

2  He  ih  our  life,  our  joy,  our  strength ; 

In  him  all  glories  meet; 
He  is  a  shade  above  our  heads. 
A  light  to  guide  our  feet. 

8  The  thickest  clouds  are  soon  dispersed. 
If  Jesus  shows  his  face; 
To  weary,  heavy-laden  souls 
He  is  the  resting-place. 

4  When  storms  arise  and  tempests  blow, 
He  speaks  the  stilling  word; 
1  he  threatening  billows  cease  to  flow, 
The  winds  obey  their  I^ord. 


L.  M. 

A  Name  above  every  Name. 
Tune  next  page. 


(171) 


1  There  is  none  other  name  than  thliie, 
Jeliovah  Jesus,  name  divine. 

On  which  to  rest  for  sins  forgiven 

For  peace  with  God,  for  hope  of  heaven. 

2  There  is  none  other  name  than  thine. 
When  cares  and  fears  and  griefs  are  mii]^ 
That,  with  a  gracious  power,  can  heal 
Each  care  and  fear  and  grief  I  feel. 

3  There  is  none  other  name  than  thine, 
When  called  my  spirit  to  resign. 

To  benr  me  through  that  latest  strife. 
And  even  in  death  to  be  my  life. 

4  Name  above  every  name,  thy  praise 
Shall  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days: 
Jehovah  Jesus,  name  divine. 
Rock  of  salvation,  thou  art  mine. 


LOVING    CHRIST. 


BADEN.       L.  M 


Dr.  T.  H.vstixos. 
/ — - 
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1  Dearest  of  all  the  names  above, 
My  Saviour  and  my  God, 
Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love. 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood? 

HELENA.       C.  M. 


3  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see, 
My  thoughts  no  comfort  And ; 

The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terrors  to  my  mind. 

4  But  if  Immanuel's  face  appear. 
My  hope,  my  joy,  begin ; 

His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear; 
His  grace  removes  my  sin. 

"W.  B.  Bradbury. 


Praise  for  3Iediation.      C.  j\I 


(203) 


.:  Father,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  grace ; 
1  bless  my  Saviour's  name; 
He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor, 
And  bore  the  Mnner's  shame. 

2  His  deep  distress  has  raised  us  high; 
His  duty  and  his  zeal 
Fulfilled  the  law  which  mortals  broke. 
And  finished  all  thy  will. 


3  Zion  is  thine,  most  holy  God; 

Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates; 
And  glory,  purchased  by  his  blood, 
For  thine  own  Israel  waits. 

4  Let  heaven  and  all  that  dwell  on  niga, 

To  God  their  voices  raise ; 
WTiile  lands  and  seas  assist  the  i*ky. 
And  join  t'  advance  his  praise. 


MAN. 


DUHRING.       C.  M. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbcry. 
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The  Name  of  Jesus.     C.  M. 


(199) 


J  There  is  a  name  I  love  to  hear, 
I  love  to  si  11^  its  wortli ; 
It  Kounds  like  music  in  mine  ear 
Tiie  sweetest  name  on  eartli. 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love, 
Who  died  to  set  me  free  • 
It  tells  me  of  his  precious  blood, 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

GEER.        C.  M. 


3  Jesus,  the  name  I  love  so  well, 

The  name  I  love  to  hear! 
No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell. 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 

4  This  naine  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 

Along  this  thorny  road; 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill 
That  leads  me  up  to  God. 

II.  W.  Greatorex. 


483  C.  M.  (158) 

The  Name  of  Jesus  precious. 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear! 


SESSIONS.        L.  M. 


It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  ■wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

■1  Till  then,  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 
With  every  lleeting  breath  ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 

L.  O.  Emer?ov. 
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"No  other  Friend  can  I  desire."     L.  M. 


(120) 


1  My  precious  Lord,  for  thy  dear  name 
I  bear  the  cross,  despise  the  shame; 
Nor  do  I  faint  while  thou  art  near; 

1  lean  on  thee;  how  can  I  fear? 

2  Xo  other  name  but  thine  is  given 
To  <!heer  my  soul  in  earth  or  heaven; 


No  other  wealth  will  I  require; 
No  other  friend  can  I  desire. 

3  Yea,  into  nothing  would  I  fall 
For  thee  alone,  my  All  in  all ; 
To  feel  thy  love,  my  only  Joy  ; 
To  toll  thy  love,  my  sole  employ. 


LOVING    CHRIST. 
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The  Name  of  Jesus  loved.     C.  M. 
TVn*— Brown,  No.  478. 


(162) 


1  Jesus,  I  love  thy  charming  name; 

'Tis  music  to  my  ear; 
Fnin  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
That  earth  and  heaven  might  hear. 

2  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 

My  transport  and  my  trust : 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys. 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

S  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish 
In  thee  doth  richly  meet; 


Nor  to  my  eyes  is  light  so  dear. 
Nor  friendship  lialf  so  sweet. 

4  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  heart. 

And  shed  its  fragrance  there, — 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds. 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

5  I'll  speak  the  honors  of  thy  name 

With  my  last,  laboring  breath. 
And,  dying,  clasp  thee  in  my  arms. 
The  antidote  of  death. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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iSearching  Inquiry,     7s. 


(188) 


1  Hakk,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord; 
"Tis  the  Saviour;  hear  his  word: 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee : 
"Say,  poor  sinner,  lov'st  thou  me? 

2  "I  delivered  thee  Miien  bound. 

And,  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound. 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  "'Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  toward  the  child  she  bare? 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be; 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 


4  "  Mine  is  an  unchanging  love. 
Higher  than  the  heights  above. 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5  "Thou  Shalt  see  my  glory  soon. 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shall  be: 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  me?' 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint: 
Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore; 

Oh,  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 


C.  M 


Geo.  KiNGsi^KY. 


liar*  |#  I  Fil^i=i:g£qp}»  i  »■  TT 
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Most  glorious  King.     C.  M. 


1  O  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful, 

Thou  Conqueror  renown'd. 

Thou  sweetness  most  ineffable. 

In  whom  all  joys  are  found  ! 

2  When  once  thou  visitest  the  heart, 

Then  truth  begins  to  shine. 
Then  earthly  vanities  depart, 
Th'  n  kindles  love  divine. 
24 


3  O  Jesus,  Lisht  of  all  below. 

Thou  Foiint  of  living  fire. 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know, 
And  all  we  can  desire. 

4  Jesus,  may  all  confess  thy  name. 

Thy  wondrous  love  adore; 
And,  seeking  thee,  themselves  inflame 
To  seek  tiiee  more  and  more. 


MAN.  — HAPTY    IN    ClIKIST. 


NETTLETON 
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Joij  at  the  Cross.     8s  &  7s. 


(189) 


]  Sv\'EKT  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  1  spend; 
Life,  and  liealtli,  and  peace  possessing, 
From  tlie  sinner's  dying  Friend. 
£  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 
With  nay  tears  his  feet  I'll  bathe; 
Constant  still,  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 

MOUNT  AUBURN.       C.  M. 


3  Truly  blessed  is  this  station. 
Low  before  his  cross  to  lie; 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Beaming  in  his  gracious  eye. 
i.  Here  I'll  sit,  for  ever  viewing 
Mercy  streaming  in  liis  blood; 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedCAving, 
Plead,  and  claim  m.y  peace  with  God. 

G.  KlNGSLEY. 


489 


(204) 


CM. 

The  Christian's  Happiness. 

1  How  happy's  every  child  of  grace, 

Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven  ! 
"This  earth,"  he  cries,  "  is  not  my  place, 
I  seek  my  home  in  heaven. 

2  "A  country  fixr  froin  mortal  sight — 

Yet,  oh,  by  faith,  I  see 
The  land  of  rest,  llie  saints'  delight, 
The  heaven  prepared  for  me." 

3  Oh,  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours. 

While  here  on  earth  we  stay ! 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powers, 
And  antedate  that  day. 

4  We  feel  t.lie  resurrection  near. 

Our  life  in  Christ  concealed. 
And  with  his  glorious  jiresence  here 
Our  earthen  vessels  tilled. 

490     Supj)orfing  Grace.     C.  M.       (204) 

1  Ilow  happy  is  the  Christian's  state! 

His  sins  are  all  forgiven  ; 
A  cheering  ray  confirms  the  grace, 
And  lifts  his  hopes  to  heaven. 

2  Though,  in  the  rugged  path  of  life 

He  heaves  the  pensive  sigh. 
Yet,  trusting  in  the  Lord,  he  finds 
Supporting  grace  is  nigh. 
8  If,  to  prevent  his  wandering  steps, 
He  feels  the  chastening  rod. 
The  gentle  stroke  shall  bring  him  back 
To  his  forgiving  God. 
i  And  when  the  welcome  message  comes. 
To  call  his  soul  away, 


His  soul  in  raptures  will  ascend 
To  everlasting  day. 


491 


Joy  of  a  Convert.     6s  &  9s. 
Tune,  next  page. 

1  Oti,  how  happy  are  they 
Who  their  Saviour  obey. 

And  have  laid  up  their  treasure  above! 
Tongue  can  never  express 
The  sweet  comfort  and  peace 

Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. 

2  That  sweet  comfort  was  mine 
When  tlie  ISvvor  divine 

I  had  found  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamo. 

When  at  first  I  believed. 

What  true  joy  I  received! 
What  a  heaven  in  Jesus'  sweet  name! 

3  'Twas  a  heaven  below 
My  Redeemer  to  Itnow; 

And  the  angels  could  do  nothing  more 

Than  to  fall  at  his  feet. 

And  the  story  repeat. 
And  the  Lover  of  sinners  adore. 

4  Jesus  all  the  day  long 
Was  my  joy  and  my  song: 

Oh.  that  all  liis  salvation  might  see! 

"He  liath  loved  me,"  I  cried, 

"He  hath  suffered  and  died 
To  redeem  such  a  rebel  as  me." 

5  Oh,  the  rapturous  height 
Of  that  holy  delight 

Whicli  I  felt  in  the  life-giving  blood  ! 

Of  my  Saviour  possessed, 

I  was  perfectly  blest. 
As  if  filled  witli  tlvc  fulness  of  God. 


(1*^7) 


HAPPY    IN    CHRIST. 
OH,   HOW    HAPPY  ARE  THEY.-     6s  &  9s. 


ADAMS.       C.  M. 


Geo.  Kingst.ey. 


The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns. 

Is  crowned  with  glory  now: 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 

The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 
The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above. 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  he  manifests  his  love, 

And  grants  his  name  to  know. 
To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace,  is  given ; 


Their  name,  an  everlasting  name. 
Their  joy  the  joy  of  heaven. 

4  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 

They  reign  with  him  above : 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  his  love. 

5  The  cross  he  bore  is  life  and  health. 

Though  shame  and  death  to  him. 
His  people's  hope,  his  people's  wealth, 
Their  everlasting  theme. 


8s  &  7S. 


Noah  K.  Da, 


1  Yes,  for  me,  for  me  he  careth 

With  a  brother's  tender  care; 
Yes,  with  me,  with  me  he  shareth 
Every  burden,  every  fear. 

2  Yes,  for  me  he  standeth  pleading 

At  the  mercy-seat  above; 
Ever  for  me  interceding, 
Constant  in  untiring  love. 
S  Yes,  in  me  abroad  he  sheiWeth 
Joys  unearthly,  love  and  light 


8s  &  7s. 

And  to  cover  me  he  spreadeth 
His  paternal  wing  of  might. 

4  Yes,  in  me,  in  me  he  dwelleth ; 

I  in  liim,  and  he  in  me, 
And  my  empty  soul  he  tilleth. 
Here  and  through  eternity. 

5  Thus  I  wait  for  his  returning, 

Singing  all  the  way  to  heaven  : 

Such  the  joj-ful  song  of  morning, 

Such  the  tranquil  song  of  even. 


MAN. 


PEDDIE.      7s.     6  lines. 


Gregorian. 


^^B 
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494:  79.  61. 

Blessedness  of  Trust  in  Christ. 

1  Saviour,  happy  should  I  be, 
Could  I  alwaj's  trust  in  thee; 


TIOGA.       S.  M. 


(13G) 


Trust  thy  -wisdom  me  to  guide; 
Trust  thy  goodness  to  provide; 
Trust  tiiy  saving  love  and  power; 
Trust  thee  every  day  and  hour. 

2  Trust  thee  as  the  only  light 
In  the  darkest  hour  of  night: 
Trust  in  sickness,  trust  in  health; 
Trust  in  poverty  and  wealth ; 
Trust  in  joj-,  and  trust  in  grief; 
Trust  thy  promise  for  relief. 

3  Trust  thy  blood  to  cleanse  my  soul; 
Trust  thy  grace  to  make  me  whole; 
Trust  thee  living,  dying  too; 
Trust  thee  all  my  journey  through; 
Trust  thee  till  my  feet  shall  be 
Planted  on  the  crystal  sea. 


Dr.  T.  ITastixgs. 


m^^^^m^ 


The  Rest  of  Faith. 

1  If  Jesus  be  my  friend, 

And  I  to  him  belong, 
I  care  not  what  my  foes  intend. 
Though  fierce  they  be  and  strong. 

2  I  rest  upon  the  ground 

Of  Jesus  and  his  blood; 
'  'or  I  in  him  alone  have  found 
The  true,  eternal  good. 


3  My  heart  for  gladness  springs; 

It  cannot  more  be  sad ; 
For  very  joy  it  smiles  and  singe. 
Sees  naught  but  sunshine  glad. 

4  The  sun  that  lights  mine  eyes. 

Is  Christ,  the  Lord  I  love; 
I  sing  for  joy  of  that  M'hich  lies 
Stored  up  for  me  above. 


(159) 


JUDEA. 


C.  M. 


49G 


Perfect  Peace.    C.  ]\I. 


(232) 


1  A  MFNT)  at  perfect,  peace  with  God, 

Oh,  what  a  word  is  this! 
A  sinner,  reconciled  through  blood, 
This,  this  indeed  is  peace. 

2  By  nature  and  by  practice  far, 

How  very  far  from  God ! 
Yet  now,  by  grace,  brought  nigh  to  him, 
Ihrough  faith  in  Jesus'  blood. 


3  So  nigh,  so  very  nigh  to  God, 

I  cannot  nearer  be; 
For  in  the  person  of  his  .Son 
I  am  as  near  as  he. 

4  So  dear,  so  very  dear  to  God, 

More  dear  I  cannot  be; 
The  love  wherewitli  he  loves  the 
Such  is  his  love  to  me. 


Son. 


EAPPY    IN    CHRIST. 


AMBOY.       7s 


Joy  in  Christ. 


(207) 


1  Joyful  be  the  howrs  to-day ; 

Joyful  let  the  seasons  be ; 

I-et  us  sing,  for  well  we  may; 

Jesus,  we  will  sing  of  thee. 

2  Should  thy  people  silent  be, 

Then  the  very  stones  would  sing: 
Wliat  a  debt  we  owe  to  thee. 
Thee,  our  Saviour,  thee,  our  King  J 


3  Joyful  are  we  now  to  own. 

Rapture  thrills  us  as  we  trace 
All  the  deeds  thy  love  hath  done. 
All  the  riches  of  thy  grace. 

4  'Tis  thy  grace  alone  can  save ; 

Every  blessing  comes  from  thee: 
All  we  have  and  hope  to  have. 
All  we  are  and  hope  to  be. 


JESUS   IS    MINE.     6s  &  4s. 


War.  B.  Bradbury. 


498 


3Ii/  Beloved  is  mine.     6s  &  4s. 


(185) 


Now  I  have  found  a  friend, 

Jesus  is  mine; 
Whose  love  shall  never  end ; 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Though  earthly  joys  decrease. 
Though  human  friendships  cease. 
Now  1  have  lasting  peace- 

Jesus  is  mine. 

Though  I  grow  poor  and  old, 

Jesus  is  mine; 
He  will  my  faith  uphold; 

Jesus  is  mine. 

GLORIA   PATRI. 


He  shall  my  wants  supply  ; 
His  precious  blood  is  nigh  ; 
Naught  can  my  hope  destroy; 
Jesus  is  mine. 

3  When  earth  shall  pass  away, 

Jesus  is  mine. 
In  the  great  judgment  day, 

Jesus  is  mine. 
Oil,  what  a  glorious  thing. 
Then  to  behold  my  King, 
On  tuneful  harps  to  sing, 

Jesus  is  uaine! 


Tallis. 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  |  Son :  1 
And  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost :  1 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever  ■•siiall  |  be,  J 
V\'orld  without  |  end.    A-  |  men.  A-  |  men.  j 


307 


MAN. 


HAYDN.    S.  M. 


IIaypn. 


499 


Peace  with  God.    S.  M 


1  I  iiEAH  the  words  of  love, 

1  gaze  upon  tlie  blood, 
I  see  the  mi'^hty  sacrifice, 
And  I  ha\e  peace  with  God. 

2  'Tis  everlasting  peace, 

Sure  as  Jehovah's  name; 
Tis  stable  as  his  steadfast  throne. 
For  evermore  the  sanae. 
B  Tlie  clouds  may  go  and  come. 
And  storms  may  sweep  my  sky, 

GEER.       C.  M. 


(233) 

This  blood-sealed  friendship  changes  not 
The  cross  is  ever  nigh. 
4  I  change,  he  changes  not. 
The  Christ  can  never  die; 
His  love,  not  mine,  the  resting  plac« 
His  truth,  not  mine,  the  tie. 
6  I  know  he  liveth  now 

At  God's  right  hand  above; 
I  know  the  throne  on  which  ie  sits; 
I  know  his  truth  and  love. 

H.  W.  Gkeatorex. 


^^#^=i^^#i^ 
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The  Heart  at  Best. 


(158) 


1  My  heart  is  restir.x,  O  my  God; 

I  will  give  thanks  and  sing. 
My  heart  has  found  the  secret  source 
Of  every  precious  tiling. 

2  I  thirst  for  springs  of  heavenly  life. 

And  from  thyself  they  rise; 
I  seek  the  treasure  of  thy  love, 
And  close  at  aand  it  lies. 

3  Thus  a  new  song  is  in  my  mouth, 

To  long  loved  music  set: 
Glory  to  thee  for  all  the  grace 
I  have  not  tasted  yet. 

4  I  have  a  heritage  of  joy 

That  yet  I  cannot  see ; 
But  he  who  bled  to  make  it  mine 

Is  keeping  it  for  me. 
f>  My  heart  is  resting,  O  my  God; 

My  heart  is  in  thy  care; 
And  while  it  finds  its  joy  in  thee. 

Can  trust  thee  everywhere. 


501 


S.  M. 


(197) 


Forgivenena  of  Sin  upon  Confession. 

r«He— Dennis,  No.  298. 
1  On.  blessed  souls  are  they 

Whose  sins  are  covered  o'er; 


Divinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Ijord 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  more. 

2  They  mourn  their  follies  past. 
And  keep  their  hearts  with  care; 

Tiieir  lips  and  lives,  without  deceit. 
Shall  prove  tlieir  faith  sincere. 

3  While  I  concealed  my  guilt, 
I  felt  the  festering  wound. 

Till  I  confessed  my  sins  to  thee. 
And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray ; 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne; 
Our  help  in  times  of  deep  distress 
Is  found  in  God  alone. 

502  C.  M.  (135) 

The  Change  effected  by  Grace. 
rune— Hebek,  No.  457. 

1  When  God  revealed  his  gracious  namo, 

And  changed  my  mourn "nl  state. 
My  rapture  seemed  a  pleas,  ing  dream, 
The  grace  appeared  so  great. 

2  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  ciiange. 

And  did  thy  hand  confess  ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  strains. 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 

3  "Great  is  the  work,"  my  neighbors  cried. 

And  owned  thy  power  divine; 
"Great  is  the  work,"  my  heart  replied, 
"And  be  the  glory  thine." 

4  The  Lord  cj\n  clear  the  darkest  skies. 

Can  give  us  day  for  night. 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight. 


HAPPY    IN    CHRIST. 


LABAN.       S.  M. 


Dr.  1..  Mason. 


503  S.  M.  (243: 

Heavenly  Joy  on  Earth. 


1  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known  ; 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 


2  The  sorrows  of  the  mind 

Be  banislied  from  the  ph^ce; 
Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less. 

3  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God  ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 


4  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 


5  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 


504      Delight  in  Christ.     L.  M.       (145» 
r«ne— Darley,  No.  440. 


1  Jesus,  thou  joy  of  loving  hearts. 

Thou  Fount  of  life,  thou  Light  of  men. 
From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts 
We  turn  uufl'led  to  thee  again. 


2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood; 

Thou  savest  those  that  on  thee  call ; 
To  them  that  seek  thee  thou  art  good. 
To  them  that  find  thee,  All  iu  all. 

3  We  taste  thee,  O  thou  living  bread. 

And  long  to  feast  upon  tliee  still; 
We  drink  of  thee,  the  fountain  head. 
And  thirst  our  souls  from  thee  to  flil. 


4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  thee. 
Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  cast; 
Glad  when  thy  gracious  smile  we  see, 
Blest  when  our  faith  can  hold  thee  fast. 


5  O  Jesus,  ever  with  us  stay; 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright; 
Chase  the  dark  )iight  of  sin  away ; 
Shed  o'er  the  world  thy  holy  light. 


MEREDITH.       L.  M. 


James  Kent. 


1  Oh,  happy  day !  when  first  we  felt 
Our  souls  with  deep  contrition  melt. 


And  saw  our  sins,  of  crimson  guilt. 
All  cleansed  by  blood  on  Calvary  spilt. 


2  Oh,  happy  day !  when  first  thy  love 
Began  our  grateful  hearts  to  move; 
And  gazing  on  thy  wondrous  cross. 
We  saw  all  else  as  worthless  dross. 


3  Oh,  happy  day!  when  we  shall  see 
And  fix  our  longing  eyes  on  thee. 
On  thee,  our  Light,  our  Life,  our  Love, 
Our  All  below,  our  Heaven  above. 


MAN. 


KEDRON.       C.  M. 


Dr.  T.  Hastings. 


506  c.  M. 

No  Joy  without  God. 


(144) 


1  God,  my  supporter  and  my  hope, 
My  help  for  ever  near, 
Tltine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

IDDO.      C.  M.     Double. 


2  Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness: 
Thy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat, 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

3  Were  I  in  heaven  witliout  my  God, 

'Twould  be  no  joy  to  me; 
And  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  tliee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke. 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint? 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock, 
Th  '■  strength  of  every  saint. 

5  Then,  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ: 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad. 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 


Nageli. 
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All  Things  in  Christ.    C.  M. 


(185> 


1  I  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"Come  unto  me  and  rest; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  liead  upon  my  breast." 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary  and  worn  and  sad ; 
J  found  in  liim  a  resting-place. 

And  he  has  made  me  glad. 


i  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"  Behold  I  freely  give 
The  living  water,  thirsty  one, 
stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 


I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 
My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived. 

And  now  I  live  in  liini. 


S  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  I  am  this  dark  world's  liight; 
Look  unto  me,  tliy  morn  shall  rise. 

And  all  thy  day  be  brigiu." 
I  looked  to  Jesns,  and  I  found 

In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun ; 
So  in  that  Light  of  life  I'll  walk 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 


HAPPY    IN    CHRIST. 


508  7s. 

The  Pleasures  of  Religion. 


(207; 


1  'Tis  religion  that  can  give 
Sweetest,  pleasures  while  we  live; 
'Tis  religion  must  supply 

Solid  comfort  wlieu  we  die. 

2  After  death,  its  joys  will  be 
Lasting  as  eternity : 

Be  the  living  God  my  Friend, 
Then  my  bliss  siiall  never  end. 


OUtf     Christ  our  only  Joy.    C.  M. 

ywMe— Heber,  No.  369  or  457. 

1  Jesxts,  the  very  thought  of  thee 
With  gladness  fills  my  breast; 


(134) 


But  sweeter  far  thy  face  to  see. 
And  in  thy  presence  rest. 


2  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame, 
Nor  can  the  memory  find 
A  sweeter  sound  than  thy  blest  name, 
O  Saviour  of  mankind ! 


3  And  those  who  find  thee,  And  a  bliss 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show: 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
None  but  his  loved  ones  know. 


4  Jesus,  our  only  joy  be  thou, 
As  tliou  our  prize  wilt  be; 
Jesus,  be  tliou  our  glory  now. 
And  through  eternity. 


OBERLIN.       S.  H.  M. 


Modern  Harp. 
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Resting  in  Jesus.     S.  H.  M. 


TT- 
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(205) 


1  Jesus,  we  rest  in  thee. 

In  thee  ourselves  we  hide; 
Laden  with  guilt  and  misery, 

Where  could  we  rest  beside? 
'Tis  on  thy  meek  and  lowly  breast 
Our  weary  souls  alone  can  rest. 

'i  The  slaves  of  sin  and  fear, 

Thy  truth  our  bondage  broke; 
Our  iiappy  spirits  love  to  wear 
Thy  liglit  and  easy  yoke: 
25 


The  love  which  fills  our  grateful  breast 
Makes  duly  joy,  and  labor  rest. 


3  Soon  the  bright,  glorious  day, 
The  rest  of  God,  shall  come; 
Sorrow  and  sin  shall  pass  away. 
And  we  shall  reach  our  home: 
Then,  of  the  proniised  land  possess'd. 
Our  souls  shall  know  eternal  rest. 


MAN, 


IDDO.       C.  M.     Double. 


Nageli. 
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Our  Blessings.     C.  M. 


(184) 


1  Oir,  praise  our  great  and  gracious  Lord, 

And  call  upon  liis  name; 
To  strains  of  joy  tune  every  chord, 

His  niinlit.y  acts  proclaim. 
Tell  how  ho  led  his  chosen  race 

To  Canaan's  promised  land  ; 
Tell  how  his  covenant  of  grace 

Unchanged  shall  ever  stand. 

2  We,  too,  liave  manna  from  above, — 

Tiie  bread  tliat  came  from  lieaven; 
To  us  the  sanie  liind  liand  of  love 
Hath  living  waters  given. 


A  rock  we  have,  from  whence  the  spring 

In  rich  abundance  flows; 
That  rock  is  Christ,  our  Priest,  our  King, 

Who  life  and  health  bestows. 
3  Oh,  let  us  prize  this  blessed  food, 

And  trust  our  heavenly  Guide, 
So  shall  we  find  death's  fearful  flood 

Serene  as  Jordan's  tide; 
And  safely  reach  that  happy  shore, 

The  land  of  peace  and  rest. 
Where  angels  worship  and  adore, 

In  God's  own  presence  bless'd. 


SAVANNAH.       lOs.    6  lines. 


Pleyel. 
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Ml/  Beloved  is  mine,  and  I  am  his.     10s. 


(195) 


Yes,  lie    is    mine!    and    naught  of  earthly 
things, 
Not  all  tlie  chnrms  of  pleasure,  wealth,  or 
power. 
The  fame  of  heroes,  or  the  pomp  of  kincs. 

Could  tempt  me  to  forego  his  love  an  hour. 
"Go, worthless  world,"  I  cry,  "with  all  that's 

thine! 
Go!  1  my  Saviour's  am,  and  he  is  mine." 


2  Whate'er  may  change,  in  him  no  change  Is 
seen ; 
A  glorious  sun,  that  wanes  not,  nor  de- 
clines; 
Above  the  clouds  and  storms  he  walks  serene, 
And    on    his    people's    inward     darkness 
sliines. 
All  may  depart;  I  fret  not,  nor  repine. 
While  I  my  Saviour's  am,  while  he  is  mine. 


HAPPY    IN    CHRIST. 
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One  with  Christ.     C.  M. 
:f"Mne— Heber,  No.  457. 


(135) 


1  Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with  thee? 

Oh,  height,  oh,  depth  of  love ! 
With  tliee  we  died  upon  the  tree ; 
In  tliee  we  live  above, 

2  Sucl  1  was  thy  grace  that  for  our  sake 

Thou  didst  from  heaven  come  down, 
Our  mortal  flesh  and  blood  partake, 
Iji  all  o'ir  misbry  one 


3  Our  sins,  our  guilt,  in  love  divine, 

Were  borne  on  earth  by  tliee ; 
The  pain,  this  curse,  tlie  wratli  were  thir* 
To  set  thy  members  free. 

4  Ascended  now  in  glory  briglit. 

Still  one  with  us  tliou  art; 
Nor  life  nor  deatli  nor  deptli  noi  height 
Thy  saints  and  thee  c^n  part. 


CLARENDON 

iF5 


C.  M. 


Tucker. 
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God  our  Portion.     CM.       (166) 


1  My  God,  my  portion  and  ray  love. 
Mine  everlasting  all, 
I've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 


2  How  vain  a  toy  is  glittering  wealth. 

If  once  compared  to  thee ! 
Or  what's  ray  safety,  or  my  health, 
Or  all  my  friends  to  me? 

3  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 

And  called  the  stars  mine  own, 
Without  thy  graces  and  thyself, 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

4  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas. 

And  grasp  in  all  the  shore; 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  grace. 
And  I  desire  no  more. 


HELENA 


W.  B.  h5RADBUKY. 


Security  and  Comfort  in  Ood. 


(203) 


1  This  world  would  be  a  wilderness. 
If  banished,  Lord,  from  thee; 
And  heaven  without  thy  smiling  face, 
Would  be  no  heaven  to  me. 

8  My  Friend  art  thou  where'er  I  go. 
The  object  of  my  love. 


My  kind  Protector  here  below, 
And  my  reward  above. 


3  'Midst  rising  winds  and  beating  storma, 
Reclining  on  thy  breast, 
I  find  in  thee  a  hiding-place, 
And  there  securely  rest. 


MAN. 


ADAMS.       C.  M. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 


wf^^^^mk^ 
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God's  Presence  is  Light  in  Darkness.     C.  M. 


(197) 


1  My  God,  the  spring  of  all  ■my  joys, 

The  life  of  my  deliglits, 
The  frlory  of  my  brifihtest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights! 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  he  appear. 

My  dawning  is  begun  ; 
He  is  my  soul's  bright  morning  star, 
And  he  my  rising  sun. 

3  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 

With  beams  of  sacred  bliss, 


"While  Jesus  shows  his  love  is  mine. 
And  whispers,  I  am  his. 

4  My  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay. 

At  that  transporting  word, 
And  run  with  joy  the  shining  way. 
To  meet  my  gracious  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I  break  through  every  foe: 
The  wings  of  love  and  arms  of  failh 
Shall  bear  me  conqueror  through. 


GERMANY.       L.  M. 


Beethoven. 


517  L.  M.  (178) 

The  Righteous  and  the  Wicked. 

I  How  blest  the  man  whose  cautious  feet 
Avoid  the  way  that  sinners  go; 
Who  hates  the  place  where  atheists  meet 
And  fears  to  Uilk  as  scoflTers  do. 

'i  He  loves  t'employ  his  morning  light 
Among  the  statutes  of  the  Lord, 
And  spends  the  wakeful  hours  of  night 
With  pleasure  pondering  o'er  the  word. 

3  He,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  streams. 
Shall  flourish  in  immortal  green  ; 
And  heaven  will  shine  with  kindest  beams, 
On  every  work  his  hands  begin. 

i  But  sinners  find  their  counsels  crossed: 
As  chatr  before  the  tempest  flies. 
So  shall  their  hopes  be  blown  and  lost, 
When  the  last  trumpet  shakes  the  skies. 


518  C.  M.  (135) 

Mourning  over  departed  Comforts. 

TM/ie— Heber,  next  page. 

1  Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 

The,i^aviour's  pardoning  blood, 
Applit^d  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

2  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  revealed. 

His  praises  tuned  my  tongue; 
And  when  the  evening  sliades  prevailed, 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  :vear  the  i^ord, 

And  saw  his  glcrry  shine; 
And  when  I  read  his  holy  word. 
I  called  each  promise  mine. 

4  But  now,  when  evening  shade  prevails, 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourns; 
And  when  the  morn  the  light  reveals, 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

5  Rise,  Lord,  and  help  me  to  prevail; 

Oh,  make  my  soul  thy  care: 
1  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail; 
Let  me  that  mercy  share. 


HAPPY    1^    CHRIST. 


HEBER.       C.  M. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 
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iVb  Jby  without  Christ.     8s.  Double. 


(198) 


I  HoAV  tedious  and  tasteless  the  liours 

When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see! 
Sweetprospects.sweetbirds.and  sweet  flowers, 

Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  with  me. 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim ; 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 

December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 


I  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 
t        And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice ; 
'    His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 
i       And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice : 
I    I  Bhould,  were  he  always  thus  nigh, 
1       Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fcai  • 
I    Ifo  mortal  so  happy  as  I ; 

JMy  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 


3  Content  with  beholding  his  face, 

My  all  to  his  pleasure  re-signed. 
No  changes  of  season  or  pace 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  minU: 
While  blest  with  a  sense  of  his  love, 

A  palace  a  toy  would  appear ; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  i  nuro. 


4  Dear  Lord,  if  Indeed  I  am  thine, 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine, 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long? 
Oh,  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky, 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore; 
Or  take  me  unto  thee  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 


MAN. 

AUTUMN.      8s  &  7s.     Double. 
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Rejoicing  in  Hope  of  the  Glory  of  God.     8s  &  7s. 


(202) 


1  Knoav,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin  anil  fear  and  care; 
•Toy  to  find,  in  every  station, 

K''  mething  still  to  do  or  bear: 
Th...K  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee; 

Think  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine; 
Think  what  Jesus  did  to  win  thee  : 

Cblld  of  heaven,  canst  thou  repine? 


2  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  by  faith  and  winged  by  prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee ; 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there: 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission  ; 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 


TIOGA.       S.  M. 


Dr.  T.  Hastings. 


The  Sons  of  God.     S.  M, 


(loyj 


1  Behold,  what  wondrous  grace 

The  Father  has  bestowed 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race. 

To  call  them  sons  of  God! 

2  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

t  A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure; 


May  purify  our  souls  from  sin, 
As  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  pure. 

4  If  in  my  F.ather's  love 

I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  thy  Spirit  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

5  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne; 
Our  faith  shall  Abba,  Father,  cry. 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 


BROWN.        C.  M. 


\Vm.  B.  Bradbury. 


PRAISING    CHRIST. 
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PRAISING    CHEIST 

Delight  in  praising  Christ.     C.  M. 
yMJie— Brown,  preceding  page. 


(168) 


J  Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  dear  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  glories  of  mj'  God  and  King, 
The  triuraplis  of  liis  grace ! 

1  \\y  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, 
Tf>  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 


3  Jesus,  the  name  that  calms  my  fears, 

That  bids  my  sorrows  cease; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears; 
'Tis  life  and  health  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin, 

He  sets  the  prisoner  free ; 
His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean  ■ 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 


VANHALL.       L.  M. 


L.  M. 

The  Rock  of  my  Strength. 


(209) 


1  RKforcE,  ye  saints,  rejoice  and  praise 
The  blessings  of  redeeming  grace, 
.Tesus,  your  everlasting  tower. 
Stands  firm  against  the  tempest's  power. 

4i  He  is  a  refuge  ever  nigh : 
His  love  endures  as  mountains  high; 
His  nam(?'s  a  rock,  which  winds  above 
And  waves  below  can  never  move. 

3  While  all  things  change,  he  changes  not; 
He  ne'er  forgets,  though  oft  forgot; 
His  love  will  ever  be  the  same; 
His  word,  enduring  as  his  name. 


524  c.  M. 

Ye  are  complete  in  him. 
2'une— Mount  Auburn,  No  189. 


(204) 


1  I'VE  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price; 
My  heart  doth  sing  for  joy ; 
And  sing  I  must,  for  Christ  is  mine, 
Christ  shall  my  song  employ. 


2  Christ  is  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King: 
jNIy  Prophet  full  of  light; 

My  great  High  Priest  before  the  throne: 
iNIy  King  of  heavenly  might. 

3  Christ  is  my  Peace:  he  died  for  me. 
For  me  he  gave  his  blood ; 

And,  as  my  wondrous  sacrifice. 
Offered  himself  to  God. 

4  Christ  Jesus  is  my  All  in  all. 

My  comfort  and  my  love; 

My  life  below,  and  he  shall  be 

My  joy  and  crown  above. 

525  S.  M.  (ly'i) 

What  shall  we  render  unto  the  Lordf 
TMne— Olney,  No.  386. 

1  LoKi)  oi  tne  realms  above. 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
How  shall  our  souls  return  thy  love, 
And  all  thy  glories  sing? 

2  Oh,  love  divine  indeed. 

Oh,  ricli  surpassing  grace. 
Which  brought  the  Saviour  down  to  bleed 
For  man's  apostate  race ! 

3  Great  King  of  glory,  gird 

Thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh; 
Speed  on,  speed  on  thy  conquering  word. 
Till  all  that  live  comply, 

4  The  world  is  all  thine  own  ; 

Oh.  spread  thy  sway  abrf)ad. 
Till  every  heart  becomes  thy  throne. 
And  owns  a  present  God. 


MAN. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


I  desire  none  but  thee.     L.  M 


(145) 


1  Jesus,  my  Lord,  'tis  sweet  1o  rest 
Upon  thy  tender,  lovius  breast; 
Thy  love,  my  Sjiviour,  dries  my  tears, 
Expels  my  griefs,  and  calms  my  fears. 

2  Blest  foretaste  this  of  joys  to  come, 
In  tliy  eternal,  heavenly  liome. 


Where  I  shall  see  thy  smiling  face. 
And  know  thy  rich,  unfatliomed  grace. 

3  Help  me  to  praise  thee  day  by  day. 
Till  earth's  dark  scenes  are  passed  away, 
Till,  in  thine  own  unclouded  light, 
Thy  glory  satisfies  my  sight. 


DUANE   STREET.       L.  M. 
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The  Hiding-place,    L.  M. 


(130) 


1  Hail,  sovereign  love,  that  first  began 
The  scheme  to  rescue  fallc-:;  man. 
Hail,  matchless,  free,  eternal  grace, 
That  gave  my  soul  a  hiding-place. 

2  Against  the  God  that  rules  the  sky, 
I  fought  with  hands  uplifted  high; 
Despised  the  ofl'ers  of  his  grace. 
Too  proud  to  seek  a  hiding-place. 

8  But  thus  th'  eternal  counsel  ran  : 
"Almighty  love,  arrest  the  man;" 


I  felt  the  arrows  of  distress. 
And  found  I  had  no  hiding-pv-ice. 

4  Vindictive  Justice  st«od  in  view; 
To  Sinai's  fiery  mount  I  flew; 

But  Justice  cried,  with  frowning  face, 
"This  mountain  is  no  hiding-place." 

5  But,  lo!  a  heavenly  voice  I  heard, 
And  Mercy's  angel  soon  appeared; 
Who  led  me  on,  a  pleasing  pace, 

To  Jesus  Christ,  my  hiding-plaoe.      , 


PRAISING    CHRIST, 
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Grace.     C.  M. 
T«/ie— Brown,  No.  522. 


(163)  !  529       None  but  Christ.     C.  M.        (199) 


1  Awake,  my  heart,  arise,  my  tougue, 

Prepare  a  tuneful  voice; 
In  God,  the  life  of  all  my  joj's, 
Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 

2  'Tis  he  adorned  my  naked  .soul, 

And  made  salvation  mine; 
Upon  a  poor  polluted  worm 

Ho  makes  his  graces  shine. 
8  And,  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  my  soul  be  found. 
He  took  the  robe  the  .Saviour  wrought, 

And  cast  it  all  around. 
4  Strangely,  my  soul.  a:t  thou  arrayed, 

By  the  great  sacred  Three: 
In  sweetest  harmony  of  praise. 

Let  all  thy  powers  agree. 


7'i»ie— DuiiKiNG,  No.  482. 

1  My  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend, 

When  I  begin  thy  praise. 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace? 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust: 

Thy  goodness  I  adore; 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
I'll  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness, 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 

4  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  of  my  King! 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  bell, 
tfhall  thy  salvation  sing. 


MEREDITH 


James  Kent. 


^^^^'^ 
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530  L.  M.  (150) 

Salvation  through  Christ  only, 

1  Now  to  the  power  of  God  supreme 
Be  everlasting  honors  given  ; 

OZREM.       S.  M. 


He  saves  from  hell,  we  bless  his  name. 
He  guides  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven, 

2  Not  for  our  duties  or  deserts. 

But  of  his  own  abundant  grace. 
He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts. 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  'Twas  his  own  purpose  that  begun 

To  rescue  rebels  doomed  to  die  ; 

He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Sou, 

Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  appears  at  last, 

And  makes  his  Father's  counsels  Kiiowu, 
Declares  the  great  transaction  past. 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

I.  B.  Woodbury. 


is^^^fl 


(15() 


1  Jesup  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Who  us  from  hell  to  raise 
Hast  shed  thy  reconciling  blood 
We  give  thee  endless  praise. 

2  To  thee,  the  Christ  of  God, 

Thy  saints  exulting  sing; 

The  bearer  of  our  heavy  load, 

Cmr  own  anointed  King. 

26 


3  True  Lover  of  the  lost. 
From  heaven  thou  earnest  down. 

To  pay  for  souls  the  righteous  cost, 
And  claim  them  for  thine  own. 

4  Rest  of  the  weary,  thou ; 

To  tliee,  our  rest,  we  come ; 
In  thee  to  find  our  dwelling  now. 
Our  everlasting  home. 


MAN. 


MEREDITH. 


L.  M. 


James  Kent. 
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532  L.  M.  (150) 

Excellency  of  the  Knowledfje  of  Christ, 

1  Let  everlasting  glories  crown 

Thy  head,  my  Saviour  and  my  Lord; 

Thy  hands  have  bronglit  salvation  down, 

And  stored  the  blessings  in  thy  word. 

TOPLADY.      7s.    6  lines. 


2  In  vain  tlie  trembling  conscience  seeks 
Rome  solid  ground  to  rest  upon ; 

With  long  despair  the  spirit  breaks, 
Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone. 

3  How  well  thy  blessed  truths  agree 

How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands! 
Tliy  promises,  how  lirm  they  be ! 
How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  stands  I 

4  Should  all  the  forms  that  men  devise 

Assault  my  faith  with  treacherous  art, 
I'd  call  them  vanity  and  lies. 
And  bind  the  gospel  to  my  heart. 

Dr.  T.  Hastings. 


533 


How  much  I  owe  I    7s. 


(152) 


1  When  this  passing  world  is  done; 
Wiien  lias  sunk  yon  glorious  sun; 
When  the  pearly  gates  I  gain, 
Kcver  to  go  out  again  ; 

Then,  Lord.  sli.iU  I  fully  know- 
Not  till  then— liow  much  I  owe ! 

2  When  I  stand  before  the  throne. 
Clothed  in  beauty  not  my  own; 
When  I  see  thee  as  thou  art. 


IjOve  thee  with  unsinning  li^art; 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  'ully  know- 
Not  till  then— how  nuch  I  owe! 

3  When  the  praise  of  heaven  I  ue»if 
Loud  as  thunders  to  the  ear. 
Loud  as  many  waters'  noise, 
Sweet  as  harji's  melodious  voice, 
Then,  Lord,  shall  I  fully  know — 
Not  till  then— how  much  I  owe! 


AMBOY.       7s. 


PRAISING    CHRIST. 


CLARENDON.       C.  M 


534        The  Lost  found.    CM.       (166) 

1  Oh,  how  divine,  how  sweet  the  joy, 

When  but  one  sinner  turns. 
And,  -with  a  humble,  brolcen  heart, 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns ! 

2  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  saints  below 

In  songs  their  tongues  employ; 
Beyond  the  skies  the  tidings  go. 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  Joy. 

3  Well  pleased,  the  Father  sees  and  hears 

The  conscious  sinner's  moan  ; 
Jesus  receives  him  in  his  arms, 
And  claims  him  for  his  own. 


535  7s. 

Every  precious  Name  in  one. 
Tune — Amboy,  preceding  page. 

1  SWEETKR  sounds  than  music  Itnows 
Charm  me  in  Immanuel's  name; 

All  her  hopes  my  spirit  owes 
To  his  birtli  and  cross  and  shame. 

2  When  he  came,  the  angels  sang, 

"  Glory  be  to  God  on  liigh ;" 
Lord,  unloose  my  stammering  tongue, 
Who  should  louder  sing  than  I? 

3  Did  the  Lord  a  man  become. 

That  he  might  the  law  fulfil, 
Bleed  and  suffer  in  my  room, 
And  canst  thou,  my  tongue,  be  still? 

4  No;  I  must  my  praises  bring, 

Tliough  they  worthless  are,  and  weak; 
For,  sliould  1  refuse  to  sing. 
Sure  the  very  stones  would  speak. 

5  O  my  Saviour,  Shield,  and  Sun, 

Shepiierd,  Brother,  Lord,  and  Friend, 
Every  precious  name  in  one. 
I  will  love  thee  without  end. 


(207) 


CRANBROOK.       S.  M. 


Clark. 


^g^frffTfT 


Salvation  by  Grace.     S.  M. 


]  Grace  !  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
Harmonious  to  the  ear; 
Heaver,  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 


2  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 
To  save  rebellious  man ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  gi-ace  display 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

(CONTI.NDEP.I 


MAN. 


8  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road; 
And  new  supplies  eacii  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 


ADAMS. 


4  Grace  all  the  ■work  shall  crovm, 
Througli  everlasting  days; 
It  lays  in  heaven  tlie  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 


The  Love  /  hat  God  hath  to  us.     C.  M, 


J  Oh.  love  beyond  the  reach  of  thought, 
That  form'd  the  sovereign  plan, 
Ere  Adam  had  our  ruin  wrought, 
Of  saving  fallen  man  ! 
2  God  has  so  loved  our  rebel  race 
As  his  own  .Son  to  give, 
That  whoso  will,— amazing  grace! — 
May  look  to  him  and  live. 


(19G) 

3  Blest  be  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 

From  whom  all  blessings  spring! 
And  blessed  be  th'  incai'nale  Word, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King  ! 

4  We  know  and  have  believed  the  love 

Which  God  through  Christ  displays: 
And  when  we  see  his  face  above. 
We'll  nobler  anthems  raise. 


BROWN.        C.  M. 


\Vm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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Salvation.    C.  M. 


1  Salvation!  oh.  the  joyful  sound! 

'Tis  pleasure  to  our  ears, 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Burled  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay ; 


But  we  arise,  by  grace  divine. 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 
3  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacious  earth  around. 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 


(163) 


PHILLIPS.       C.  M. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


1  In  evil  long  I  took  delight, 

Unawed  by  shame  or  fear, 
Till  a  new  object  struck  my  sight. 
And  stopped  my  wild  career. 

2  I  saw  one  hanging  on  a  tree. 

In  at^onics  and  blood; 
He  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  his  cross  I  stood. 

3  Oh.  never,  till  my  latest  breath. 

Shall  I  forget  that  look ; 


Subdued  by  the  Cross.     CM.  [XCA] 

It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  his  death, 
Though  not  a  word  he  spoke. 

4  My  conscience  felt  and  owned  the  guilt ; 
It  plunged  me  in  despair; 

I  saw  my  sins  his  blood  had  spilt. 
And  helped  to  nail  him  there. 

5  A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said, 
"  I  freely  all  forgive; 

This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid; 
I  die  that  thou  mayest  live." 


PKAISING    CHRIST. 
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Electing  Love  acknowledged.    7s  &  6s. 
Tune— Weimar,  No.  474. 


1  'Tis  not  that  I  did  choose  thee, 

P'or,  Lord,  that  could  not  be; 
This  lieart  would  still  refuse  thee, 
But  thou  hast  chosen  me : 

2  Thou  from  the  sin  that  stain'd  me 

Washed  me  and  set  me  free. 
And  to  this  end  ordain'd  me, 
That  I  should  live  to  thee. 


3  'Twas  sovereign  mercy  called  me, 

And  taught  my  opening  mind  ; 
The  world  had  else  enthrall'd  me, 
To  heavenly  glories  blind. 

4  My  heart  owns  none  above  thee; 

For  thy  rich  grace  I  thirst; 
This  knowing:  if  I  love  thee. 
Thou  must  have  loved  me  first. 


(173) 


NUREMBURG.       7s. 


o4l         Redeeming  Love.     7s.  (211) 

1  Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme ; 
Sing  aloud  in  Jesus  name; 

Ye  who  his  salvation  prove. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears; 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears; 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove. 
Cancelled  by  redeeming  love. 

3  Welcome,  all  by  sin  oppressed, 
Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest ; 
Nothing  brouglit  him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

4  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring; 
.Strike  aloud  each  cheerful  string; 
Mortals,  join  the  host  above, 
.loin  to  praise  redeeming  love. 
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C.  M.  (163) 

Praise  to  the  Lamb. 
ywnc— Bkown,  No.  538. 


1  Jesus,  with  all  thy  saints  above. 

My  tongue  would  bear  her  part. 
Would  sound  aloud  thy  saving  love. 
And  sing  thy  bleeding  heart. 

2  Blest  be  the  Lamb,  my  dearest  Lord, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood, 
And  quenched  his  Father's  flaming  sword 
In  his  own  vital  flood. 


3  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb, 
And  never-ceasing  praise. 
While  angels  live  to  know  his  name. 
Or  saints  to  feel  his  grace. 


JUDEA.        C.  M 


Amazing  Grace.    C.  M. 


(232) 


1  Amazing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound. 

That  saved  a  wr(  tch  like  me  ! 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  ana  found: 
Was  blind,  but  now  1  see. 

2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 

A  ad  grace  my  /ears  relieved ; 


How  precious  did  that  grace  appear, 
The  hour  I  first  believed ! 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snnreii, 
I  have  already  come; 
'Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 


MA  If 


STAR   OF   BETHLEHEM 

J3 


L.  M. 
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y/tc  Revelation  of  Christ.     L.  M 


('?20) 


1  Whex,  marslialled  on  the  nightly  plain. 
The  glittering  host  bestud  tlie  sliy. 
One  star  alone  of  all  the  train. 
Can  fix  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 


2  Hark  !  hark  !  to  God  the  chorus  breaks, 
From  every  host,  from  every  gem; 
But  one  alone  tlie  Saviour  speaks,— 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem  ! 


3  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode; 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark; 
The  ocean  yawned,  and  rudely  blowed 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  foundering  bark. 


4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze; 

Death-struck,  I  ceased  the  tide  to  stem; 
When  suddenly  a  sUir  arose, — 
It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem ! 


5  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all ; 

It  bade  my  dark  forebodings  cease; 
And,  through  tlie  storm  and  danger's  thrall, 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 

6  Now,  safely  moored,  my  perils  o'er, 

I'll  sing,  first  in  niglit's  diadem. 
For  ever,  and  for  evermore, — 
The  Star,  the  Star  of  Bethlehem ! 


BARBY.       C.  M. 


A.  Williams. 


iffi 


545  c.  M.  (115) 

Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me  I 

I  I'LI^  bless  the  Lord,  I'll  bless  the  Lord, 
In  all  his  wondrous  waj's; 


My  soul  his  mercies  shall  record. 
My  tongue  sliall  ch&nt  his  f  raise. 

2  Beset  with  darkness,  pressed  with  cares, 

To  him,  in  grief,  I  cried; 
His  mercy  listened  to  my  prayeis, 
His  hand  my  wants  supplied. 

3  With  angel  hosts  encamped  around, 

To  guard  them  from  their  foes. 
What  peace,  what  glory,  have  they  found, 
Who  in  his  name  repose ! 

4  Oh,  magnify  the  Lord  with  mc! 

His  might,  his  mercies,  prove; 
How  blest  his  sway !  oh,  taste  and  se« 
How  vast,  how  kind,  his  love  J 


PllAISING    CHRIST. 


HELENA.       C.  M. 


W  B.  Bradbcrt. 
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What  shall  I  render  untc  the  Lord.     C.  M. 


(203^ 


1  For  mercies  countless  as  the  sands. 

Which  dai".y  I  receive 
From  Jesns  my  Ilecieeiner's  hands, 
yXy  sou.,  what  canst  tliou  give? 

2  The  best  return  for  one  lilte  me. 

So  wi'et^hed  and  so  poor. 


Is  from  his  gifts  to  draw  a  plea. 
And  ask  him  still  for  more. 

3  I  cannot  serve  him  as  I  ought; 
No  works  have  I  to  boast; 
Yet  would  I  Klory  in  the  thought 
That  I  shall  owe  him  most. 


LEBANON.     S.  M.       Double. 


J.  Zundj:l. 
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S.  M.    Double. 
Christ  sought  me. 


(193) 


1  I  WAS  a  wandering  sheep, 

1  did  not  love  the  fold; 
I  did  not  love  my  Shepherd's  voice, 

I  would  not  be  controlled; 
I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  did  not  love  my  home. 
I  did  not  love  my  Father's  voice, 

I  loved  afar  to  roam. 

2  1'he  Shepherd  sought  his  sheep. 

The  Father  sought  his  child; 
He  followed  me  o'er  vale  and  hill, 

O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild; 
He  found  me  nigh  to  death, 

Famished  and  faint  and  lone; 
.  He  bound  me  with  the  bands  of  love, 

He  saved  the  wandering  one. 

8  Jesus  my  Shepherd  is, 

'Twas  he  that  loved  my  soul, 
'Twas  he  that  washed  me  in  his  blood, 
"Twas  he  that  made  me  whole; 


'Twas  he  that  sought  the  lost. 
That  found  the  wandering  sheep; 

'Twas  he  that  brought  me  to  the  fold; 
'Tis  he  that  still  doth  keep. 


(150) 


548  L.M. 

Recognizing  God  as  a  Father. 
Time— Meredith,  No.  53'2. 

1  Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim. 

Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy.  my  rest; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 

Thou  art  my  P'ather  and  my  God; 
And  I  am  thine,  by  sacred  ties, 
Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear 

Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  face; 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there. 
And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

4  I'll  lift  my  hands.  I'll  raise  my  voice. 

While  f  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise* 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  bless  the  remnant  of  mj'  days. 


MAN. 


LENTWOOD.       lOs. 


549  lOs.  (182) 

The  Love  that  passeth  Knowledge. 

I  Not  wliat  I  am,  O  Lord,  but  what  thou  art! 
That,  that  alone,  can  be  my  soul's  true  rest: 
Thy  love,  not  mine,  bids  fear  and  doubt  de- 
part, 
And  stills  the  tempest  of  my  tossing  breast. 


2  Thy  name  is  love;— I  hear  it  from  yon  cross. 

Thy  name  is  love;— I  read  it  in  yon  tomb; 
All  meaner  love  is  perishable  dross. 
But  this  shall  light  me  thro'  time's  thickest 
gloom. 

3  It  blesses  now,  and  shall  for  ever  bless: 

It  saves  me  now,  and  shall  for  ever  save; 
It  holds  me  up  in  days  of  helplessness; 
It  bears  me  safely  o'er  each  swelling  wave. 

4  More  of  thyself,  oh.  show  me  hour  by  hour. 

More  of  thy  glory,  O  my  God  and  Lord  ; 
More  of  thyself  in  all  thy  grace  and  power, 
More  of  thy  love  and  truth,  Incarnate  Word  I 


AMBOY.       7s. 


O&U        Singing  Christians.     7s.         (207) 

1  Children  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing; 
8ing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  worlcs  and  ways. 

2  Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
Jn  the  way  the  fathers  trod; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

8  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest; 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared. 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward 

i  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Only  thou  our  Leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 


551      The  Work  of  Grace.     S.  M.     (208) 
rioie— Ckanukook,  next  page. 

1  Raise  your  triumphant  songs 

To  an  immortal  tune; 
Let  aU  the  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

2  Sing  how  eternal  love 

Its  chief  Beloved  chose. 
And  bade  him  raise  our  ruined  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

3  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears; 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease; 

Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love, 

And  take  the  offered  peace. 

4  liOrd,  we  obey  thy  call ; 

We  lay  a  humble  claim 
To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought. 
And  love  and  praise  thy  name. 


PRAISING    CHRIST. 


CRANBROOK.       S.  M. 


Clark. 


UNAM.       8s,  7s,  &  4. 


Carmina  Sacra. 
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652  Security  in  Jesus.     8s,  7s,  &  4.  (222) 


1  Sovereign  grace,  o'er  sin  abounding ! 
]{ansom'd  souls  the  tidings  swell; 
'Tis  a  deep  that  knows  no  sounding— 
Wlio  its  breadth  or  length  can  tell? 

On  its  glories 
Let  my  soul  for  ever  dwell ! 


2  What  from  Christ  the  soul  can  sever. 
Bound  by  everlasting  bands? 
Once  in  him,  in  him  for  ever, 
Thus  the  eternal  covenant  stands; 

None  shall  pluck  thee 
From  the  Strength  of  Israel's  hands. 


8  Heirs  of  Gotl,  joint-heirs  with  Jesus, 
Long  ere  time  its  race  begun, 
To  his  name  eternal  praises! 
Oh,  what  wonders  love  hath  done! 

One  with  Jesus, 
By  eternal  union  one. 

27 


C.  P.  M. 

Longing  to  Praise  Christ. 
^"une— Ariel.,  No.  429. 


(226) 


1  Oh,  could  we  speak  the  matchless  worth. 
Oh,  could  we  sound  the  glories  forth. 

Which  in  our  Saviour  shine, 
AVe'd  soar,  and  touch  the  heavenly  ^triu^, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

2  We'd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt— 
Our  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin  and  wrath  divine; 
We'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness. 
In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress 

We  shall  for  ever  !-hine. 

3  We'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears. 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  weai». 

Exalted  on  his  throne: 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise. 
We  would,  to  everlasting  days. 

Make  all  his  glories  known. 

4  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come. 
When  our  dear  Lord  will  bring  us  home. 

And  we  shall  see  his  face: 
Then  with  our  Haviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
A  blest  eternity  we'll  spend, 

Triumphant  in  his  grace. 


MAN. 


OLNEY.       S.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


554 


1  I  BI.E.SS  the  Christ  of  God; 

I  rest  on  love  cUviiie ; 
And  Avith  unfaltering  lip  and  heart, 
I  call  this  Saviour  mine. 

2  His  cross  dispels  each  doubt; 

I  bury  in  his  tomb 
Each  thought  of  unbelief  and  fear. 
Each  lingeiTiig  shade  of  gloom. 

3  I  praise  the  God  of  grace ; 

I  trust  his  truth  and  might; 


Blessed  be  his  Name.     S.  M. 

lie  calls  me  his.  I  call  hi  n  mine. 
My  God,  my  joy,  my  light, 

4  'Tis  he  who  saveth  me. 
And  freely  pardon  gives; 

I  love  because  he  loveth  me, 
I  live  because  he  lives. 

5  My  life  with  him  is  hid, 
My  death  has  passed  away, 

My  clouds  have  melted  into  lis'ht. 
My  midnight  into  day. 


(193) 


LOVING    KINDNESS.       L.  M. 
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L.  M. 

Christ's  loving  Kindness. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays, 

And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer's  praise; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me; 
His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  free! 

2  He  saw  me  ruined  by  tlie  fall. 

Yet  loved  me,  notwitlistanding  all; 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate  ; 
I{is  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  great! 

3  Though  numerous  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
Thougli  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along; 

His  loving  kindness,  oh,  how  strong! 
A  I  often  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart; 
liut  thougli  I  oft  liave  him  forgot. 
His  loving  kindness  changes  not. 

5  .Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale; 
Soon  all  my  mortal  powers  mujit  fail; 
Oh,  may  my  last,  expiring  breath 
His  loving  kindness  sing  in  death. 

6  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  ihe  bright  world  of  endless  day; 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  suri)rise, 
His  loving  kindness  in  the  skies. 


(148) 


556 


The  Believer  safe.     8s. 
Tiine—'DK  Flei'ky,  No.  519. 


(198) 


1  A  DEBTOR  to  mercy  alone. 

Of  covenant  jnercy  I  sing; 
Nor  fear,  with  thy  righteousness  on. 

My  per.son  and  offe?ing  to  bring. 
The  terrors  of  Jaw  an  J  of  God 

Willi  me  can  have  n  )thing  to  do; 
My  Saviour's  obedient  e  and  blood 

Hide  all  my  transgressions  from  view 

2  The  work  which  liis  goodness  begun, 

The  arm  of  his  strength  will  complete  ; 
His  promise  is  yea  and  amen. 

And  never  was  forfeited  yet. 
Things  future,  nor  things  that  are  now. 

Not  all  things,  below  nor  above, 
Can  make  him  his  purpose  forego, 

Or  sever  my  soul  from  his  love. 

3  My  name  from  the  palms  of  his  hands. 

Eternity  will  not  erase; 
Impressed  on  his  heart  it  remains. 

In  marks  of  indelible  grace: 
Yes,  I  to  the  end  shall  endure. 

As  sure  as  the  earnest  is  given; 
Ahire  happy,  but  not  more  secure. 

The  glorified  spirits  in  heaveu. 


CONSECKATEi)    TO    CHRIST. 
STATE   STREET.     S.  M.  J.  C.  Woodman. 
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Entire  Surrender.     S.  M. 


(151) 


^  O  TjOrd,  thou  art  mj  Lord, 
My  portion  and  delight; 
All  other  lords  I  now  reject, 
A  nd  cast  them  from  my  sight. 

2  Thy  sovereign  right  I  own. 

Thy  glorious  power  confess; 
Thy  law  shall  ever  rule  my  heart. 
While  I  adore  thy  grace. 

3  Too  long  my  feet  have  strayed 

In  sin's  forbidden  way; 


But  since  thou  hast  my  soul  reclaimed. 
To  thee  my  vows  I'll  pay. 

4  My  soul,  to  Jesus  joined 

By  faith  and  hope  and  love, 
Now  seeks  to  dwell  among  thy  saints, 
And  rest  with  them  above. 


5  Accept,  O  Lord,  my  heart ; 
To  thee  myself  I  give; 
Nor  suffer  me  from  hence  to  stray. 
Or  cause  thy  saints  to  grieve. 


JAZER.       C.  M. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


,    J.   ^  I  -«^^  J-  ! I  j^  ]- 


558  C.  M.  (217) 

Surrendenng  all  for  Christ. 

1  And  must  I  part  with  all  I  have, 
My  dearest  Lord,  for  thee? 
It  Is  but  right,  since  thou  hast  done 
Much  more  than  this  for  me. 


2  Yes,  let  it  go;  one  look  from  thee 

Will  more  than  make  amends 
For  all  the  losses  I  sustain 
Of  honor,  riches,  friends. 

3  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  Uvea, 

How  worthless  they  appear. 
Compared  with  thee,— supremely  goo<], 
Divinely  bright  and  fair. 

4  Saviour  of  souls,  could  I  from  thee 

A  single  smile  obtain. 
The  loss  of  all  things  I  could  bear, 
And  glory  in  my  gain. 


MAN. 


HORTON 


SCHNYDER. 


19^& 


^^^^^ 


A  living  Sacrifice. 


1  Jestts,  who  upon  the  tree 
Wast  an  offering  for  me, 
Take  this  throbbing  heart  of  mine, 
Lay  it  on  thy  holy  shrine. 

NUREMBURG.       7s. 


(140) 


2  As  thy  love  accepteth  naught 
Save  what  love  itself  hath  wrought, 
Offer  thou  my  sacrifice, 

Else  to  heaven  it  cannot  rise. 

3  Take  away  my  erring  will ; 
All  my  wayward  passions  kill; 
Tear  my  sins  from  out  my  heart. 
Though  it  cost  me  bitter  smart. 

4  Fain  wore  I  of  self  bereft, 
Naught  but  thee  within  me  left; 
Living  sacrifice  I  am. 

Offered  only  in  thy  name. 
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^^^ 


OuO  Prayer  for  Consecration.     7s.    (211) 


1  Thine  for  ever!  God  of  love, 
Hear  us  from  thy  throne  above; — 
Thine  for  ever  may  we  be, 

.  Here  and  in  eternity. 

2  Thine  for  ever!  Lord  of  life. 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife; 
Thou,  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

3  Thine  for  ever!  oh,  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  thee  their  rest; 
Saviour,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend, 
Oh,  defend  us  to  the  end ! 

4  Thine  for  ever !  thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  thee  supplied. 
All  our  sins  by  thee  forgiven. 
Led  by  thee  from  earth  to  heaven. 


I  am  his.    CM.  (217) 

iTune— Jazek.  next  page. 


1  I'm  thine,  O  Lord,  and  thine  alo-e. 

I'm  thine  by  every  tie; 
By  duty's  claims,  by  love's  glad  ohoioQ, 
For  thee  to  live  or  die. 

2  There's  not  an  angel  blesl  in  heaven 

So  bound  to  thee  as  I; 
To  them  thy  love  its  gifts  has  givec 
For  me  Love's  self  did  die. 

3  My  life,  my  time,  my  strength,  my  all, 

I'd  hold  and  spend  for  thee; 
Oh.  set  my  heart  as  free  from  earth 
As  saints  in  glory  be. 

4  With  single  eye  and  fervent  heart 

Let  this  poor  life  be  spent: 
Eager  to  use  for  thy  great  name 
Whatever  thou  hast  lent. 


CONSECEATED    TO    CHRIST. 
JAZER.       CM.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


c.  i^r. 

The  Cross  and  the  Crown. 

1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 
And  all  the  world  go  free  ? 


(161) 


No:  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 


2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 
Who  once  went  sorrowing  liere; 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love. 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 


3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 


CROSS  AND   CROWN.       C.  M. 


Western  Melody. 
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FEDERAL  STREET.       L.  M. 


H.  K.  Oliver, 
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563       Living  io  Christ.     L.  M.        (175) 

J  My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy  right 
To  every  service  I  can  pay. 
And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  thy  dicDates  and  obey. 


2  What  is  my  being  but  for  thee. 

Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end? 
Tis  my  delight  thy  face  to  see, 
And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  friend, 

3  I  would  not  sigh  for  worldly  joj% 

Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good. 
Nor  future  days  nor  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  naine  abroad. 

4  'Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live, 

To  him  who  for  my  ransom  died  ; 
Nor  could  all  worldly  honor  give 
Such  bliss  as  crowns  me  at  his  side. 

5  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless. 

When  youthful  vigor  is  no  more, 
.\nd  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
Uis  saving  love,  his  glorious  power. 


MAN. 


OVIO.      8s&7s. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


564 


Forsaking  all  to  follow  Christ.     83  &  7s. 


(201) 


I  .Iesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken. 
All  to  leave,  and  follow  thee; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  lorsaken. 
Thou  from  heni'.e  my  all  shalt  be. 
3  Perish  every  fond  ambition. 

All  I've  sought  and  hoped  and  known, 
Yet,  how  rich  is  my  condition, 
God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 


8  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me; 
'Twill  but  drive  me  to  thy  breast : 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me; 
Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
4  Oh,  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me. 
While  thy  love  is  left  to  me; 
Oh,  'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me. 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  thee. 


STATE   STREET.     S.  M. 


J.  C.  Woodman. 


1  Not  to  ourselves  again, 

Not  to  the  flesh  we  live ; 
Not  to  the  world  hencefortli  shall  we 
Our  strength,  our  being  give. 

2  Our  life  is  hid  with  Christ, 

With  Christ  in  God  above; 
Upward  our  heart  would  go  to  him, 
Whom,  seeing  not,  we  love. 


BARBY.       C.  M. 


3  Not  to  ourselves  we  live. 

Not  to  ourselves  we  die; 
Unto  the  Lord  we  die  or  live. 
With  him  are  we  on  high. 

4  We  seek  the  things  above. 

For  we  are  only  his ; 
Like  him  we  soon  shall  be,  for  we 
Shall  see  him  as  he  is. 

A.  Williams. 
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506        Self- Dedication.     C.  M.        (115) 

1  O  Saviour,  welcome  to  my  heart; 
Possess  thy  humble  throne; 


Bid  every  rival  hence  depart. 
And  claim  me  for  thy  own. 

2  The  world  and  Satan  1  forsake; 
To  thee  I  all  resign  : 
My  longing  heart,  O  Saviour,  take. 
And  till  with  love  divine. 


3  Oh,  may  I  never  turn  aside, 
Nor  from  thy  bosom  flee; 
liBt  nothing  here  my  heart  divide; 
I  give  it  all  to  thee. 


CONSECRATED    TO    CHRIST. 


567 


Grateful  Acknmoledgment. 
Tune— Tioga,  No.  5'21. 


S.  M. 


(159) 


1  Mv  Maker  and  my  King, 
To  thee  my  all  I  owe; 
Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring 
Whence  all  my  blessings  flow. 

?  The  creature  of  tny  hand. 
On  thee  alone  I  live; 
My  God,  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praise  than  I  can  give. 


X  Lord,  what  can  I  impart, 
When  all  is  thine  before? 


Thy  love  demands  a  thankful  aeart. 
The  gift,  alas !  how  poor ! 


4  Shall  I  withhold  thy  due! 

And  shall  my  passions  rove? 
Lord,  form  this  wretched  heart  anew. 
And  fill  it  with  thy  love 

5  Oh,  let  thy  grace  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divine; 
Let  all  my  powers  to  thee  aspire. 
And  all  my  duys  be  thine. 


VANMETER.       C.  M. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


The  eternal  God  is  thy  Rejuge.     C.  M 


(165) 


1  How  can  I  sink  with  such  a  prop 

As  my  eternal  God, 
Who  bears  the  earth's  huge  pillars  up, 
And  spreads  the  heavens  abroad? 

2  How  can  I  die  wliile  .lesus  lives. 

Who  rose  and  left  the  dead? 
Pardon  and  grace  my  soul  receives 
From  my  exalted  Head? 


3  All  that  I  am,  and  all  I  liave. 

Shall  be  for  ever  thine; 
Whate'er  my  duty  bids  me  give. 
My  cheerful  liands  resign. 

4  Yet  if  I  might  make  some  reserve. 

And  duty  did  not  call, 
I  love  my  God  witli  zeal  so  great. 
That  I  should  give  him  all. 


FEDERAL   STREET.       L.  M. 


H.  K.  Oliver. 


I  569    Bought  with  a  Price.     L.  M.    (174) 


1  Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
Purchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine; 
With  full  consent  thine  would  I  be, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 


2  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransomed  by  Immanuel's  blood. 


3  Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die. 
Be  thine  througli  all  eternity; 
The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal. 
Now  will  I  set  tlie  solemn  seal. 


4  Do  thou  assist  a  leebie  worm 
The  great  engagement  to  perforin; 
Thy  grace  can  full  assistance  lend. 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  deperd. 
217 


MAN, 


HORTON. 


SCHNYDEB. 
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o70         Jcsrw,  7am  /A/ne.     7s.         (140) 

1  Jesus,  spotless  Lamb  of  God, 
Thou  hast  bought  me  with  thy  blood, 

SEYMOUR.       7s. 


I  would  value  naught  beside 
Jesus,  Jesus  crucified. 

2  I  am  thine,  and  thine  alone. 
This  I  gladly,  fully  own  ; 

And,  in  all  my  works  and  ways. 
Only  now  would  seek  thy  praise, 

3  Help  me  to  confess  thy  name. 
Bear  with  joy  thy  cross  and  shame; 
Only  seek  to  follow  thee. 
Though  reproacli  my  portion  be. 

4  When  thou  shalt  in  glory  come. 
And  I  reach  my  heavenly  home, 
Louder  still  my  lips  shall  own 

I  am  thine,  and  thine  alone. 

Greatorex. 


571     To  me  to  live  is  Christ.     7s.      (212) 

1  Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  ground, 
Christ,  the  spring  of  all  my  joy. 


CLARENDON. 


C.  M. 


Still  in  thee  let  me  be  found, 
Still  for  thee  my  powers  employ. 
2  Fountain  of  o'erflowing  grace. 
Freely  from  thy  fulness  give; 
Till  I  close  my  earthly  race, 
I?e  it  "  Christ  for  me  to  live." 
?i  Firmly  trusting  in  thy  blood, 

Nothing  shall  my  heart  confound; 
Safely  I  shall  pass  the  flood. 
Safely  reach  Immanuers  ground. 
4  Thus,  oh,  thus  an  entrance  give 
To  the  land  of  cloudless  sky  ! 
Having  known  it  "Christ  to  live," 
Let  me  know  it  "gain  to  die." 

Tucker. 


^^i^^H^i^ 
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CONSECRATED    TO    CHRIST. 


FEDERAL  STREET. 


H.  K.  Oliver. 


672        WhoHi/  Christ's. 


L.  M.        (175) 


1  T-OKD,  vre  are  thine:  bought  by  thy  blood, 

Once  the  poor  guilty  slaves  of  sin ; 

But  thou  hast  brought  us  nigh  to  God 

And  made  thy  Spirit  dwell  within. 

2  Thou  hast  our  sinful  wanderings  borne 

With  love  and  patience  all  divine ; 

As  brands  then  from  the  burning  torn, 

We  own  that  we  are  wholly  thine. 

8  Lord,  we  are  thine :  thy  claims  we  own, 
Ourselves  to  thee  we  wholly  give; 
Reign  thou  within  our  hearts  alone. 
And  let  us  to  thy  glory  live. 

4  Here  let  us  each  thy  mind  display. 
In  all  thy  gracious  image  shine. 


And  haste  that  long-expected  day 
When  thou  shalt  own  us  wholly  thine. 


^'f»■■0 

040 


C.  M.  (166) 

Eenou7\cing  (he  World. 
2V)ie— Clarendon,  preceding  page. 


1  Let  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue; 

It  has  no  charms  for  me; 

Once  I  admired  its  trifles,  too. 

But  grace  has  set  me  free. 

2  Its  pleasures  now  no  longer  please. 

Nor  more  content  afford ; 
Far  from  my  heart  be  Joys  like  these, 
,Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

3  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 

The  stars  are  all  concealed ; 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away 
When  Jesus  is  revealed. 

4  Creatures  no  more  divide  iii/  caoice; 

I  bid  them  all  depart; 
His  name  and  love  and  gracious  voice 
Have  fixed  my  roving  heart. 


CARPENTER 


Bltjmenthal. 


674 


Consecration.    7s. 


(191) 


1  Jesus,  all-atoning  Lamb, 
Thine,  and  only  thine,  I  am; 
Take  my  body,  spirit,  soul ; 
Only  thou  possess  the  whole. 

2  Thou  my  one  thing  needful  be; 
Let  me  ever  cleave  to  thee; 

23 


Let  me  choose  the  better  part; 
Let  me  give  thee  all  my  heart. 


3  Whom  have  I  on  earth  below ; 
Thee,  and  only  thee,  I  know ; 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  the«f 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 


MAN.  — COMMUNING    WITH    CHKIST. 


ORWELL.       L 


Dr.  L.  Ma  SOX. 


575 


Desires  after  Consecration.    L.  M. 


(121] 


1  O  THOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light, 
Searcli,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  thee* 
Oh,  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross; 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Ifallow  each  thought;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  tliou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 
Be  thou  my  light,  be  thou  my  way ; 


No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  "When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe. 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart. 

And  raise  my  head,  and  clieer  my  heart. 

5  Saviour,  where'er  thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  thee* 
Oh,  let  thy  hand  support  me  still. 
And  lead  me  to  thy  holy  hill. 


COMMUNING    WITH    CHRIST. 


REPOSE.       8s&7s. 


Noah  K.  Davis. 


8s  &  7s. 
Contribution. 


I  With  my  substance  I  will  honor 
My  Redeemer  and  my  Lord ; 
Were  ten  thousand  worlds  my  manor, 
All  were  nothing  to  his  word. 


2  While  the  heralds  of  salvation 
His  abounding  grace  proclaim. 
Let  his  friends,  of  every  station. 
Gladly  join  to  spread  his  fame. 


S  Be  his  kingdom  now  promoted. 
Let  the  earth  her  Monarch  know ; 
Be  my  all  to  him  devoted ; 
To  my  Lord  ray  all  I  owe. 


577  s.M. 

Blessings  sought  in  Prayer. 
Tune— State  Street,  No.  565. 

1  Behold  the  throne  of  grace ! 

The  promise  calls  me  near; 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer 

2  Thine  image.  Lord,  bestow. 

Thy  presence  and  tliy  love; 

I  ask  to  serve  thee  here  below. 

And  reign  with  thee  above. 

3  Teach  me  to  live  by  faith ; 

Conform  ray  will  to  thine; 

Let  rne  victorious  be  in  death, 

And  then  in  glory  shine. 

4  If  thou  these  blessings  give, 

And  wilt  my  portion  be, 
All  worldly  joys  I'll  cheerful  leavti, 
And  And  my  heaven  in  thee. 


COMMUNING    WITH    CHRIST, 


SWEET   HOUR   OF   PRAYER.     L.  M.     Double. 

Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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578 


;S'wee<  -Sbwr  of  Prayer.    L.  M.    Double. 


(195) 


1  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 

And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
.Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known. 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief. 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
Thy  Winers  shall  my  petition  bear. 

To  him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless; 


And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 
Believe  his  word  and  trust  his  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  him  my  every  cai-e. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
May  I  thy  consolation  share. 
Till  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 
I  view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight: 
This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize; 
And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air, 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


Geo.  J.  Webb. 

I      I       FINE. 


579  Prayer  at  all  Times.     7s  &  6s.   (223) 


I  Go  when  the  morning  shineth, 

Go  when  the  noon  is  bright, 
Go  when  the  eve  declineth, 

Go  in  the  hush  of  night; 
Go  with  pure  mind  and  feeling, 

Fling  earthly  thought  away, 
And,  in  thy  closet  kneeling, 

Do  thou  in  secret  pray. 


2  Remember  all  who  love  thee. 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee; 
Pray,  too,  for  those  who  hate  thee, 

If  any  such  there  be; 
Then  for  thyself,  in  meekness, 

A  blessing  humbly  claim, 
And  blend  with  each  petition 

Thy  great  Redeemer's  name. 


3  Oh,  not  a  joy  or  blessing 

With  this  can  we  compare, — 
The  grace    ur  Father  gave  us 

To  pour  our  souls  in  prayer; 
Whene'er  thou  pin'st  in  sadness, 

Before  his  footstool  fall ; 
Remember,  in  thy  gladness, 

His  love  who  gave  thee  all. 


MAN. 


BYEFIELD.       C.  M. 


Dr.  T.  IL.  stings. 


5S0    A  Throne  of  Grace.     C.  M.     (169) 

1  A  THRONE  :>f  grace!  then  le .  us  go 

And  offer  up  our  prayer; 
A  gracious  God  will  mercy  show 
To  all  that  worship  there. 

2  A  thione  of  grac=;!  oh,  at  that  throne 

Our  knees  have  often  bent, 
And  God  has  showered  his  blessings  down 
As  often  as  we  went. 

3  A  throne  of  grace!  rejoice,  ye  saints; 

That  throne  is  open  still ; 
To  God  unbosom  your  complaints, 
And  then  inquire  his  will. 

4  A  throne  of  grace  we  yet  shall  need 

Long  as  we  draw  our  breath. 
A  Saviour,  too,  to  intercede. 
Till  we  are  changed  by  death. 

5  Tlie  throne  of  glory  then  shall  glow 

With  beams  of  Jesus'  face. 
And  we  no  longer  want  shall  know, 
Nor  need  a  throne  of  grace. 


581 


Prayer.     C.  M. 


(169) 


1  Prayer  is  the  breath  of  God  in  man, 

Returning  whence  it  came; 
Love  is  the  sacred  fire  within, 
And  prayer  the  rising  flame. 

2  It  gives  the  burdened  spirit  ease. 

And  soothes  the  troubled  breast; 
Yields  comfort  to  the  mourners  here, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

S  WTien  God  inclir  es  the  heart  to  pray. 
He  hath  an  ear  to  hear; 
To  him  there's  music  in  a  groan, 
And  beauty  in  a  tear. 

4  The  humble  suppliant  cannot  fail 

To  have  his  wants  supplied, 

Since  he  for  sinners  intercedes 

Who  once  for  sinners  died. 


582  CM. 

Tlie  Nature  of  Prayer. 


(168) 


1  Prayer  is  the  rouI's  sincere  desire, 
Un uttered  or  expressed. 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  tire, 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 


2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear. 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye. 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer,  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air. 
His  watchword  at  the  gates  of  deatli ; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

583      Teach  US  to  pray.    CM.        (169) 

1  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 

Returning  from  his  ways. 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice 
And  cry,  "Behold,  he  prays." 

2  The  saints  in  prayer  appear  as  one 

In  word  and  deed  and  mind, 
Wliile  with  tlie  F'ather  and  the  Son 
Sweet  fellowsliip  they  lind. 

3  Nor  praj'er  is  made  on  earth  alone* 

The  Holy  Spirit  pleads, 
And  Jesus,  on  th'  eternal  throne, 
For  sinuers  intercedes. 

4  O  thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God,— 

The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way,— 
The  path  of  prayer  tiiyself  hast  trod, 
Loi'd,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 


584: 


The  Mercy-seat.    L.  M.         (110) 
Tune — Retreat,  next  page. 

1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelhng  tide  of  woes. 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat,— 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads,— 
A  place  of  all  on  earth  most  sweet; 
It  18  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  filend; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there  on  eagle  wings  we  soar. 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more. 

And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet. 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seaU 


COMMUXIXG    WITH    CHRIST. 


RETREAT.       L.  M. 


Dr.  T.  Hastitiqs. 


585  ITindra 


nces  to  prayer.     L.  M.    (146) 


J  What  various  hindrances  -sve  meet 
In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat! 
Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  7 

2  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  clouds  withdraw ; 
Prayer  climbs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw ; 

EVENTIDE,     lis. 


Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love; 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight; 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armor  bright; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
The  weakest  suiut  upon  his  knees. 

4  Have  you  no  words  ?    Ah !  think  again ; 
Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain. 
And  till  your  fellow-creature's  ear 
With  the  sad  tale  of  all  youi'  care. 

5  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent. 

Your  cheerful  song  would  often  be, 

"  Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me!" 

English. 
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I  have  set  the  Lord  always  before  "j^.     lis  &  10s. 


(22-5) 


I  Still,  still  with  thee  when  purple  morning 
breaketh, 
"Wlien  wake  the  birds,  and  all  the  shadows 
flee. 
Fairer  than  morning,  lovelier  than  the  day- 
light. 
Dawns  the  sweet  consciousness,  I  am  with 
thee. 

I  When  sinks   the   soul,  subdued  by  toll,  to 
slumber. 
Its  closing  eye  looks  up  to  thee  In  prayer; 


SweeL   t.'ie  repose,  beneath  thy  wings  o'ei- 
f-nading, 
Bi.L  fweeter  still  to  wake  and   find    thoe 
there. 

3  So  snail  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  morning, 
VVi.en  the  soul  waketh,  and  life's  shadowi 
flee: 
Oh,  in  that  hour,  fairer  than  daylight  dawn- 
ing, 
Shall  rise  the  gloricus  thought,  I  am  irltb 
thee. 


MAN. 


COME,  YE   DISCONSOLATE.       lis  &  lOs. 


S.  Webbk. 


Choir, 


5=l=i 


^^^^^^g^i^-^^^^=j-^j^ij^f^^| 


Congregation. 
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7'Ae  Disconsolate  invited  to  pray,     lis  &  10s. 


(182) 


1  Come,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  languish, 

Come  to  the  mercy  seat,  fervently  kneel; 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell 

your  anguish. 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot 

heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure. 


HAYDN 


Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot 
cure. 

3  Here  see  the  bread  of  life;  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from 

above ; 

Come  to  the  feast  of  love;  come,  ever  knowing 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can  remove. 


IIaydn. 


W^ffff^^ 
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Pray  and  not  faint.    S.  M. 


(233) 


1  Jesus,  who  knows  full  well 

The  heart  of  every  saint, 
Invites  us  all  our  grief  to  tell, 
To  pray  and  never  faint. 

2  He  bows  his  gracious  ear; 

We  never  plead  in  vain ; 
Then  let  us  wait  till  he  appear, 
And  pray,  and  pray  again. 

8  Though  unbelief  suggest 

"  Why  should  we  longer  wait  t 


HELENA.       C.  M. 


He  bids  us  never  give  him  rest, 
But  knock  at  Mercy's  gate. 

4  Jesus,  the  Lord,  will  hear 
His  chosen  when  they  crv; 
Yes,  though  he  may  a  whiie  forbear. 
He'll  help  theni  from  on  nigh. 

6  Then  let  us  earnest  cry, 

And  never  faint  in  prayer; 
He  sees,  he  hears,  and  from  on  higu 
Will  make  our  cause  his  cai-e. 


"W.  B.  Bradbury. 


i^g^44ririJte^ 


COMMUNING    WITH    CHRIST. 


689      Divine  Sympathy.     C.  M.       (203) 
ri<ne— Helena,  preceding  page. 

1  There  is  no  sorrow.  Lord,  too  light 

To  bring  in  prayer  to  tliee; 
There  is  no  anxious  care  too  slight 
To  wake  thy  sympathy. 

2  Thou  who  hast  trod  the  thorny  road 

Wilt  share  each  smnll  distress; 
The  love  which  bore  the  greater  load 
Will  not  refuse  the  less. 

3  There  is  no  secret  sigh  we  breathe 

But  meets  thine  ear  divine ; 
And  every  cross  grows  light  beneath 
The  shadow,  Lord,  of  thine. 

4  Life's  ills  w'thout,  sin's  strife  within, 

The  heart  would  overflow. 
But  for  that  love  which  died  for  sin. 
That  love  which  wept  with  woe. 


590  7s. 

Encouragement  to  Prayer. 
yitne— Seymoue,  No.  571. 

1  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray; 
Rise  and  ask  without  delay. 


(213) 


2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring: 
For  his  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin  ; 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sir: : 
Let  tiiy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt. 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintsia, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 


591 


Prayer  for  Grace.     7s.- 
ywne— NUKEMBURG,  No.  560. 


(211) 


1  Son  of  God,  thy  blessing  grant ; 
Still  supply  mine  every  want; 
Tree  of  life,  thine  influence  shed; 
From  thy  fulness  I  am  fed. 

2  Unsustained  by  thee,  I  fall ; 
Send  the  strength  for^which  I  r.o.U; 
Weaker  than  a  bruised  reed, 
Help  I  every  moment  need. 

3  All  my  hopes  on  thee  depend. 
Love  me.  save  me  to  the  end ; 
Still  preserve  me  by  thy  grace; 
Take  the  everlasting  praise. 


FINNEY.       8s,  7s,  &4. 


"W.  B.  Bradbuky. 


69^ 


Prayer  for  Guidance.     8s  7s,  &  4. 


(221) 


1  Gently,  Lord,  oh,  gently  lead  us 

Through  this  gloomy  vale  of  tears, 
And,  O  Lord,  in  mercy  give  us 
Thy  rich  grace  in  all  our  fears. 

Oh,  refresh  us, 

Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

2  When  temptation's  darts  assail  us. 

When  in  devious  paths  we  stray. 
Let  thy  goodness  never  fail  us, 
Lead  us  in  thy  perfect  way. 
Oh,  refresh  us,  etc. 


3  In  the  hour  of  pain  and  anguish. 

In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near. 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish 
Sufler  not  our  souls  to  fear. 
Oh,  refresh  us,  etc. 


4  When  this  mortal  life  is  ended. 
Bid  us  in  thine  arms  to  rest. 
Till,  by  angel  bands  attended. 
We  awake  among  the  blest. 
Oh,  refresh  us,  etc. 

225 


MAN. 


NUREMBURG.       7s. 


^^^fH^FWrftrr^ 


si-S-r 


Imjmrtunity  in  Prayer.     7s. 


593 


(210) 


1  I/OKD,  T  cnnnol  let  thee  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow; 
Do  not  turn  away  thy  face, 
Mine's  an  urgent,  pressing  case. 

2  Once  a  sinner,  near  despair. 
Sought  thy  mercy-seat  by  prayer; 
Mercy  heard  and  set  him  free: 
Lord,  that  mercy  came  to  me. 


3  Thou  hast  helped  in  every  need; 
This  emboldens  nie  to  plead; 
After  so  much  mercy  past, 
Canst  thou  let  me  sink  at  last? 

4  No;  I  must  maintain  my  hold; 
'Tis  thy  goodness  makes  me  bold; 
I  can  no  denial  take. 

Since  I  plead  for  Jesus'  sake. 


EVENTIDE,     lis. 


English. 


594  lOs.  (225) 

Prayer  for  Christ's  Presence. 

1  Abtdp;  with  me !  fast  falls  the  eventide; 
The  darkness  deepens;  Lord,  with  me  abide; 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,  abide  with  me! 

U  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away; 
Change  and  decay  on  all  around  I  see; 
O  thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me! 

8  I  need  thy  presence  every  passing  hour: 
What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's 

power? 
Who,  like  thyself,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
Through   cloud   and   sunshine.  Lord,  abide 

with  me ! 

4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bless; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 


Where  is  death's  sting,  and  where  Lis  vic- 
tory ? 
I  triumph  still,  if  thou  abide  with  ir.e. 

5  Hold  thou  thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes. 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  '.he 

skies; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth  s  vale 

shadows  tlee. 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me ! 


595 


Seeking  God.     C.  M.  (215) 


1  Oh,  that  I  knew  the  secret  place 

Where  I  might  find  niy  God  I 
I'd  spread  my  wants  before  his  face, 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  I'd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise; 

What  sorrows  I  sustain  ; 
How  grace  decays,  and  comfort  dle^ 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

(COXTINUED.) 


CONFORMITY    TO    CIIKIST. 


3  He  kno-n-s  what  arguments  I'd  take 

To  wrestle  with  my  God; 
I'd  plead  for  his  own  merey's  sake, 
And  lor  my  Saviour's  biood. 

4  My  God  will  pity  my  complaints, 

And  heal  my  broken  bones; 

NAOMI.       C.  M. 


He  takes  the  meaning  of  his  saints. 
The  language  of  their  groans. 

Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  distress. 
And  banish  every  fear; 

He  calls  thee  to  his  throne  of  grace. 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 

Dr.  L.  Mason. 


=r=f 
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7'/ic  Fount  of  Blcssi 
jTune— Nettleton 
\  Come,  thnu  Fount  of  every  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 
Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise: 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount, — oh  fix  me  on  it, 
Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love. 
2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure. 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home: 


BADEN. 


L.  M. 


ng.     8s  &  7s.  (189) 

,  No.  488. 

Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 

He.  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 

3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 

Let  that  grace.  Lord,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it; 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here's  my  heart;  Lord,  take  and  seal  It; 
Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. 

Dr.  T.  Hastings. 


^^^m. 


697  L.  M.  (171) 

Trusting  Christ  the  only  Refuge. 

Baden. 

1  Tiiou  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart, 

My  refuge,  my  almighty  Friend. 
And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart. 
On  whom'  alone  my  hopes  depend? 

2  Whither,  ah,  Avhither  sliall  I  go, 

A  wretched  wanderer  from  my  Lord? 
Can  this  dark  workl  of  sin  and  woe 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  attbrd? 

3  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart; 

On  these  my  fainting  si)irit  lives; 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  heart 
Tlian  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 
A  Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combine ; 

Wliile  thou  art  near,  in  vain  they  call ; 
One  smile,  one  blissful  smile,  of  thine. 
My  gracious  Lord,  outweighs  them  all. 
5  Low  at  thv  feet  my  soul  would  lie; 
Here  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine 
•i'i 


Still  let  me  live  beneath  thine  eye. 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  thine. 

<>«io      Sun  of  Righteousness,     '/s.      (li>3) 
jTane— Maktyn,  No,  413. 

1  Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  s^los 

Christ,  the  true,  the  only  light, 
Sun  of  righteousness,  arise. 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night: 
Dayspring  from  on  high,  be  near; 
Daystar,  in  my  heart  appear. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn. 

If  tliy  light  is  hid  from  me; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  retui-n. 

Till  thy  mercy's  beams  I  see, — 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
M'armth  and  gladness  to  my  heart. 

3  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  radiant  Sun  divine; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  thyself  display. 
Shining  to  Uie  perfect  day. 


MAN. 


509 


Taking  Christ  as  a  King.     73. 
ywne— NuREMBURG,  No.  593. 


1  King  of  kings,  and  wilt  thou  delgrn 
O'er  this  wayward  heart  to  reign? 
Henceforth  take  it  for  tliy  throne; 
Rnle  here,  Lord,  and  rule  aloue. 

2  Then,  like  heaven's  angelic  bands, 
W^aiting  for  thy  higli  commands. 
All  my  powers  slial.  Avait  ou  thee, 
Captive,  yet  divinely  free. 


(210) 


3  Tuned  by  thee  in  sweet  accord, 
All  shall  sing  their  gracious  Loi"d 
Love,  the  leader  of  the  choir, 
Breathing  round  her  seraph  tire. 

4  Be  it  so:  my  heart's  thy  throne. 
All  my  powers  thy  sceptre  own. 
And,  with  them  or  thine  own  h'll. 
Live  rejoicing  in  tl.y  will. 


BETHANY.       6s  &  4s. 


E  R.  L.  Masok 


600       Nearer  to  God.     6s  &  4s.       (228) 

1  Neaekr,  my  God,  to  thee,— 

Nearer  to  thee ! 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God.  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee! 

A  "I'hough  like  a  wanderer. 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  comes  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone. 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

8  There  let  my  way  appear 

8teps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  semlest  me 

In  mercy  gi  ^en  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  tliy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  I'll  raise; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee! 

6  And  when  on  joyful  wing 
Cleaving  tlie  sky, 
8nn,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 
Upward  I  fly : 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee ! 

601  6s  &  4s. 

Breathings  after  Christ. 
ru?ie— Olivet,  next  page., 


(181) 


1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee. 
Thou  Tiamb  of  C^alvary ; 

Saviour  divine. 
Now  hear  me  whilf  T  pray 
Take  all  my  guilt  away; 
Oh,  let  me,  from  this  day, 

Be  wholly  tliine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strengtli  to  my  fainting  heart 

My  zeal  inspire: 
As  thou  hast  d  ed  for  me, 
Oh,  may  iny  love  to  tnee 
Pure,  warm,  and  c\iange!ess  *ie 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tredd, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  Guide: 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  drea.in. 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Sliall  o'er  me  roll. 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love. 
Fear  and  distress  remove; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul ! 


OLIVET. 


CONFORMITY    TO    CHRIST. 

6s  &  4s. 


Dr.  L.  MAsoy. 


602  7s  &  63.  (173) 

My  Spirit  hath  rejoiced  in  God  my  Saviour. 

Tafie— Weimar,  No.  474. 

1  To  thee,  O  dear,  dear  Saviour, 
My  spirit  turns  for  rest ; 

AUTUMN.      8s  &  7s.    Double. 


2  O  thou  whose  mercy  found  me, 
From  bondage  set  me  free, 
And  then  for  ever  bound  me 
With  threefold  cords  to  thee, 


3  Oh  for  a  heart  to  love  thee 
More  truly  as  I  ought, 
And  nothing  place  above  thee, 
In  deed  or  word  or  thought. 


4  Oh  for  that  choicest  blessing 
Of  living  in  thy  love. 
And  thus  on  earth  possessing 
The  peace  of  heaven  above. 


r 


Desiring  Sanctification.     8s  &  7s. 


U-fW=f=f^: 


003 


(202) 


1  Love  aivine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down ; 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling; 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown: 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion  ; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation  ; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

•/  tSreathe,  oh,  breathe  thy  Holy  Spirit 
Into  every  troubled  breast ; 
Let  us  all  thy  grace  inherit; 
Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest: 


Take  away  the  love  of  sinning; 

Take  our  load  of  guilt  away ; 
End  the  work  of  thy  beginning; 

Bring  us  to  eternal  day. 

3  Carry  on  thy  new  creation; 

Pure  and  holj'  may  we  lie; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee ; 
Change  from  glory  into  glory. 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place. 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee. 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


MAN. 


CARPENTER.       7s. 


Bl.UMENXnAL. 
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^//  i;i  a/^.     7s. 


(191) 


1  Jksus,  merciful  and  mild, 
Lead  me  as  a  helpless  child; 
On  no  other  arm  but  thine 
Would  my  weary  soul  recline. 

2  I  am  weakness,  thou  art  might; 
I  am  darkness,  thou  art  light; 

I  am  all  defiled  with  sin. 

Thou  canst  make  me  pure  within. 


ELMSFORD.      7s  &  6s. 


3  Jesus,  Saviour  all  divine. 

Hast  thou  made  me  truly  thine? 
Hast  thou  bought  me  by  thy  blood? 
Reconciled  my  heart  to  God? 

4  Hearken  to  my  humble  prayer, 
Let  me  thine  own  image  bear; 
Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 
Till  I  reach  the  blissful  shore. 


fu^^j^^ms^MijuuMU^^^i 


p^^ir  ?  rr.i^iB^^r^'r-ff^^^m^. 


605  7s  &  6s.  (180) 

The  Spirit  witnesseth  with  our  Spirits. 

1  Saviour,  I  thy  word  believe ; 

My  unbelief  remove; 
Now  thy  quickening  Spirit  give, 
The  unction  from  above. 

2  Show  me.  Lor  1,  how  good  thou  art" 

IS  iw  thy  grf  cious  word  fulfil; 
Sen  1  the  witness  to  my  heart; 
The  Holy  Ghost  reveal. 

8  Blessea  Comforter,  come  down, 
And  live  and  move  in  me; 
Make  my  every  deed  thine  own, 
In  all  things  led  by  thee. 

1  Bid  my  sin  and  fear  depart. 

And  within,  oh,  deign  to  dwell; 
Faithful  witness  in  my  heart, 
Thy  perfect  light  reveal. 


606  CM.    61. 

The  Spirit  of  a  little  Child 
2Vne— Dakwin,  next  page 


(IB3) 


1  Father,  I  know  that  all  my  life 

Is  portioned  out  for  me; 
The  changes  that  will  surely  come 

I  do  not  fear  to  see : 
I  ask  thee  for  a  present  mind. 

Intent  on  pleasing  thee. 

2  I  ask  thee  for  a  thoughtful  love. 

Through  constant  watching  wise. 
To  meet  the  glad  with  joyful  smiles. 

And  wipe  the  weeping  eyes; 
A  heart  at  leisure  from  itself. 

To  soothe  and  sympathize. 

3  I  ask  thee  for  the  daily  strength, 

To  none  that  ask  denied, 
A  mind  to  blend  with  outward  llf», 

While  keeping  at  thy  side; 
Content  to  fill  a  little  space. 

If  thou  be  glorified. 


CONFORMITY    TO    CHRIST. 


DARWIN.       C.  M.      6  lines. 


G.  Hews. 


Purer  and  purer.     Us. 
Tmjjy?— Eventide,  No.  59J. 


(22o) 


1  I*UKEK  yet  and  purer  1  would  be  in  mind. 
Dearer  yet  and  dearer  every  duty  find ; 
Hoping  still  and  trustina:  God  without  a  fear, 
Patiently  believing  lie  will  make  all  clear. 

8  Calmer  yet  and  calmer,  trial  bear  and  pain, 
Surer  yet  and  surer  peace  at  last  to  gain  : 
SufTering  still  and  doing,  to  his  will  resigned. 
And  to  God  subduing  heart  and  will  and  mind. 

8  Higher yetandliigheroutof  cloudsand  night, 
N'earer  yet  and  nearer  rising  to  the  light — 


Light  serene  and  holy,  where  my  soul  may 

rest, 
Purified  and  lowly,  sanctified  and  blest. 

\  Quicker  yet  and  quicker  ever  onward  press, 
Firmer  yet  and  firmer  step  as  I  progress : 
Oft  these  earnest  longings  swell  within  my 

breast. 
Yet  their  inner  meaning  ne'er  can  be  ex 

pressed. 


OZREM.       S.  M. 


I.  B.  WooDBURy. 


608 


Union  tvlth  Christ.     S.  M. 


(154) 


1  Dear  Saviour,  we  are  thine 

By  everlasting  bands; 
Our  hearts,  our  souls,  we  would  resign 
Kntirely  to  thy  hands. 

2  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave 

With  ever-growing  zeal ; 
If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 
Oil,  let  them  ne'er  prevail. 

3  Thy  .Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  thee,  our  Head; 


HEBER 


Shall  form  us  to  thy  image  bright, 
And  teach  thy  paths  to  tread. 

4  Death  may  our  souls  divide 

From  these  abodes  of  clay ; 
But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side, 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 

5  Since  Christ  and  we  are  one. 

Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear? 
If  he  in  heaven  hath  fixed  his  throne, 
He'll  fix  his  members  there. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 


Conformity  to  Jems. 


Lord,  I  desire  to  live  as  one 
Who  bears  a  blood-bought  name. 

As  one  who  fears  but  grieving  thee, 
And  knows  no  other  shame. 

As  one  by  whom  thy  walk  below 
Should  never  be  forgot ; 


As  one  who  fain  would  keep  apart 
From  all  thou  lovest  not. 
3  As  one  who  daily  speaks  to  thee, 
And  hears  thy  voice  divine 

With  depths  of  tenderness  declaie, 
"Beloved,  thou  art  mine." 


MAN. 


MORE   LIKE  JESUS.      7s.     Double. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


From  "  Silver  Spray,"  by  permissiov- 


r  rr  r 'r~r 


fi    ri[^-j>^-}^  f\^  ^Ir  114} 


(>10  7s.  (224) 

3fore  like  Jesus. 

1  More  like  Jesus  would  I  be, 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  with  me; 
Fill  my  soul  with  peace  and  love, 
Make  me  gentle  as  a  dove ; 
More  like  Jesus,  while  I  go. 
Pilgrim  in  this  world  below, 
Poor  in  spirit  would  I  be. 

Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 

2  If  he  hears  the  raven's  cry. 
If  his  ever  watchful  eye 

Marks  the  sparrows  when  they  fall. 
Surely  he  will  hear  my  call. 
He  will  teach  me  how  to  live, 
All  my  sinful  thoughts  forgive; 
Pure  in  heart  I  still  would  be, — 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 

3  More  like  Jesus  when  I  pray. 
More  like  Jesus  day  by  day, 
May  I  rest  me  by  his  side. 
Where  the  tranquil  waters  glide. 
Born  of  him,  through  grace  renewed. 
By  his  love  my  will  subdued. 

Rich  in  faith  I  still  would  be,— 
Let  my  Saviour  dwell  in  me. 


611  7s,  6s,  &8.  (213) 

Nothing,  save  Christ  and  him  crucified 

1  Vain,  delusive  world,  adieu. 

With  all  of  creature  good! 
Only  Jesus  I  pursue, 

Who  bought  me  with  his  blood! 
All  thy  pleasures  I  forego, 

I  trample  on  thy  wealth  and  pride; 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know. 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

2  Him  to  know  is  life  and  peace, 

And  pleasure  without  end; 
This  is  all  my  happiness, 

On  Jesus  to  depend; 
Daily  in  his  grace  to  grow. 

And  ever  in  his  faith  abide: 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 

3  Oh,  that  I  could  all  invite 

This  saving  truth  to  prove. 
Show  the  length,  the  breadth,  the  hel^l 

And  depth  of  Jesus'  Ic  ve! 
Fain  would  I  'o  s'nners  show 

The  precious  blood  by  Jaith  Aj^pMed. 
Only  Jesus  will  I  know, 

And  Jesus  crucified. 


ROCKPORT.      7s,  6s,  &  8s. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


CO^'FOKMITY    TO    CHRIST. 


012 


Parting  with  earthly  Joys.     L.  J\I. 
r«ne— Darley,  No.  440. 


(149) 


1  I  SEND  the  ji>ys  of  earth  away; 
Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind, 
False  as  the  smooth,  deceitful  sea, 
'         Aud  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 

/  2  Your  streams  were  floating  me  along 
Down  to  the  gulf  of  dark  despair; 

'      And  while  I  listened  to  your  song. 

Your  streams  had  e'en  conveyed  me  there. 

\  3  Lord,  I  adore  thj'  matchless  grace, 
'         That  warned  me  of  that  dark  abyss, 


That  drew  me  from  those  Ireachcious  =ra8, 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  bliss. 

4  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above 

I  stretch  my  hands  and  glance  my  eyes; 
Oh.  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
To  bear  nie  to  the  upper  skies ! 

5  There,  from  the  bosom  of  my  God, 

Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll; 
There  would  I  fix  iny  last  abode. 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  soul. 


GERMANY.       L.  M. 


Beethovkn^. 


1613      Emptied  of  Earth.     L.  M.      (178) 

1  Emptied  of  earth  I  fain  would  be, 
Of  bin,  myself,  and  all  but  thee; 


Only  reserved  for  Christ  that  died, 
Surrender'd  to  the  Crucified. 

2  Sequester'd  from  the  noise  and  strife 
The  lust,  the  pomp,  and  prideof  life; 
For  heaven  alone  my  heart  prepare, 
And  have  my  conversation  there. 

3  Nothing,  save  Jesus,  would  I  know; 
!My  friend  and  my  companion  thou ; 
Lord,  seize  my  heart,  assert  thy  right. 
And  put  all  other  loves  to  flight. 

4  Larger  communion  let  me  prove 
With  thee,  blest  object  of  my  love; 
But,  oh,  for  this  no  power  have  T* 
My  strength  is  at  thy  feet  to  lie. 

W.  B.  BliAUBURlf. 


614  L.  M. 

Longing  to  be  like  God. 

I  What  sinners  value  I  resign : 
Xjord,  "tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine; 


(123) 


I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  fa(!e. 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

2  This  life's  a  dream,  nn  empty  show ; 
But  that  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere; 
"Whenshall  I  wake  and  find  mc  there'/ 

3  Oh.  glorious  hour!  oh,  blest  abode! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God; 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

4  My  flesh  shal':  slumber  in  the  ground. 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound. 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise. 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 


MAN 


HARMONY    GROVE.       L.  M. 


n.  K.  Oliver. 


615 


Holy  Aspiration.    L.  M. 


(235) 


1  My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  str.anger  to  rn>self  and  thee; 
Amidst  n  thousiwid  tliouglits  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  liighest  love. 

2  '.Vhy  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go? 


EVANS.      S.  M. 


3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense; 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence ; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine. 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone: 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

W.  A.  Tarbutton. 


616 


God,  All  and  in  All.    S.  M. 


(180) 


1  My  God,  my  life,  my  love. 

To  thee,  to  thee  I  call ; 
I  cannot  live  if  thou  remove. 
For  thou  art  all  in  all. 

2  To  thee,  and  thee  alone. 

The  angels  owe  their  bliss ; 
They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne. 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

DARIEN.       L.  M. 


3  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky. 

Can  one  delight  afford. 
No,  not  a  drop  of  real  .joy. 
Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 

4  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love. 

Where  all  my  pleasures  roll, 
The  circle  where  my  passions  move. 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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617    Sufficiency  of  Grace.     L.  M.    (214) 

1  In  vain  my  roving  thoughts  would  find 
A  porJ'on  wo-tliy  of  tlie  mind; 


On  earth  my  soul  can  never  rest. 
For  earth  can  never  make  me  blest. 

2  Can  lasting  happiness  be  found 
Where  seasons  roll  their  hasty  round. 
And  days  and  hours,  with  rapid  flight. 
Sweep  cares  and  pleasures  out  of  sight? 

3  Arise,  my  thoughts;  my  heart,  arise; 
Leave  this  vain  world,  and  seek  the  skies; 
There  purest  joys  for  ever  last. 

When  seasons,  days,  and  hours  are  past. 

4  Come,  Lord,  thy  powerful  grace  Impart; 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  wandering  heart 
To  pleasure,  perfect  and  sublime. 
Unmeasured  by  the  wing  of  time. 


CONFORMITY    TO    CHRIST, 


MONSON.       C.  M. 


Bnowir. 


I  618  C.  M.  (157) 

I  Parting  with  carnal  Joys. 

'',  1  My  soul  forsakes  her  vain  delight, 
And  bids  the  world  farewell ; 


On  things  of  sense  why  fix  my  sight' 
Why  on  its  pleasures  dwell? 

2  There's  nothing  round  this  spacious  earth 
That  suits  my  soul's  desire; 

To  boundless  joy  and  solid  mirth 
My  nobler  thoughts  aspire. 

3  No  longer  will  I  ask  its  love. 
Nor  seek  its  friendship  more ; 

The  happiness  that  I  approve 
Is  not  within  its  power. 

1  Oh.  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
To  mount  the  heavenly  road  ; 
There  shall  I  share  my  Saviour's  love. 
There  shall  I  dwell  with  God. 


JAZER.       C.  M 

L^    >>       J     ,     J  P> 


Wm.  B.  Bradbuky. 


619  CM. 

Earthly  Pleasures  dangerous. 


(217) 


1  How  vain  are  all  things  here  below! 

How  false,  and  yet  how  fair ! 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison  too, 
And  every  sweet  a  snare. 

2  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Shine  with  decei'ving  light: 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh, 
Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  Our  dearest  joys,  our  nearest  friends. 

The  partners  of  our  blood. 
How  they  divide  our  wavering  minds 
A  iid  leave  but  half  for  God ! 


4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  love. 

How  strong  it  strikes  the  sense! 
'Tis  there  the  warm  afTections  mo>e. 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

5  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beauties  bo 

My  soul's  eternal  food. 
And  grace  command  my  hesirt  away 
From  all  created  good. 


(215) 


620      Living  to  Christ.    C.  M. 

rujje— NA03II,  No.  402. 

1  Father,  whate'cr  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace. 
Let  this  petition  rise: — 

2  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart. 

From  every  murmur  free; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart. 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 


3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 
My  life  and  death  attend : 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine. 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 


MAN, 


ARCADIA.       C.  M. 


Dr.  T.  Hastings. 


621  C.  M.  (218) 

Parting  with  all  for  Christ. 

1  Ye  glittering  toys  of  earth,  adieu ; 
A  nobler  choice  be  mine; 
A  heavenly  prize  attracts  my  view, 
A  treasure  all  divine. 


2  Jesus,  to  multitudes  unknown,— 
Oh,  name  divinely  sweet!— 
Jesus,  in  thee,  in  thee  alone. 
True  wealth  and  honor  meet. 


S  Should  earth's  vain  treasures  all  depart, 
Of  this  dear  gift  possessed, 
I'd  clasp  it  to  my  joyful  heart. 
And  be  for  ever  blest. 


4  Dear  portion  of  my  soul's  desires, 
Thj'  love  is  bliss  divine; 
Accept  the  wish  that  love  inspires, 
And  let  me  call  thee  mine. 


622    Desires  for  Holiness.     CM.     (216) 
Balekma. 

2  Oh,  could  I  find  from  day  to  lay, 
A  nearness  to  my  God, 
Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet  away, 
While  leaning  on  his  word. 


2  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  I've 
Anew  from  day  to  day. 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Nor  ever  take  away. 


3  Blest  Jesus,  come,  and  rule  my  heart, 
And  make  me  wholly  thine, 
That  I  may  never  more  depart, 
Nor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 


4  Thus,  till  my  last,  expiring  breath, 
Thy  goodness  I'll  adore; 
And  when  my  frame  dissolves  in  death, 
My  soul  shall  love  thee  more. 


623       Purity  of  Heart.     CM.        (218 

Akcadia.  J 

1  Oh  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free; 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me.  . 


2  Oh  tor  a  neart  suomissive,  meek, 
My  great  Redeemer's  tlu'one, 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 


;  Oh  for  a  humble,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  true,  and  clean. 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  pan 
From  him  that  dwells  within. 


4  Thy  temper,  gracious  Lord,  impart, 
Come  quick  y  from  above; 
Oh,  write  thy  .lame  upon  my  hear, ! 
Thy  name,  O  God,  is  Love. 


BALERMA.       C.  M. 


CONFOKMITY    TO    CHKIST. 


VANHALL.       L.  M. 
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624     Christian  Stability.    L.  M.      (209) 

1  O  Lord,  thy  lieavenly  grace  impart, 
And  fix  my  frail,  inconstant  heart; 
Hencefortli  my  chief  desire  shall  be. 
To  dedicate  myself  to  thee. 


2  Whate'er  pursuits  my  time  employ. 
One  thought  shall  fill  niy  soul  with  Joy; 
That  silent,  secret  tliought  shall  be, 
Tiiat  all  my  hopes  are  fixed  on  thee. 

3  Thy  glorious  eye  pervadeth  space; 
Thy  presence.  Lord,  fills  every  place; 
And,  wheresoe'er  my  lot  may  be. 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleave  to  thee. 

4  Renouncing  every  worldly  thing. 
And  safe  beneath  thy  spreading  wing, 
My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  sliall  be, 
That  all  I  want  I  find  in  tliee. 


FEDERAL  STREET.       L.  M. 


H.  K.  Oliver. 


i^^^fPpF^a^f^^^Mfp^gp 


625  L.  M.  (174) 

Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  Presence. 

1  Oh,  turn,  great  Ruler  of  the  slties, 
Turn  from  my  sin  tliy  searching  ej'es; 
Nor  let  th'  offences  of  my  liand 
Within  thy  book  recorded  stand. 


2  Give  me  a  will  to  thine  subdued, 
A  conscience  pure,  a  soul  renewed; 
Nor  let  me,  wrapt  in  endless  gloom, 
An  outcast  from  thy  presence  roam. 


8  Oh,  let  thy  Spirit  to  my  heart 
Once  more  its  quiclsening  aid  impart; 
My  mind  from  every  fear  release. 
And  soothe  my  troubled  thoughts  to  peace. 


626 


C.  M.  (21(j) 

Longing  for  God. 
y«7ie— Balekma,  preceding  page. 

1  Oh,  for  a  closer  walls  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame, 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 

That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

2  Where  is  tlie  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  tiie  Lord? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  vie\^ 

Of  Jesus  and  liis  word? 
8  What  peaceful  hours  I  then  enjoyed ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  now  I  find  an  aching  void 

The  world  can  never  fill. 

4  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return. 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest: 
I  hate  the  sins  tiiat  made  thee  mourn. 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 

5  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 

Talra  and  serene  my  frame; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  i-eads  me  to  the  Lamb. 


MAN. 


GOLDEN    HILL.       S.  M. 


627 


Eenouncing  Sin.     S.  M.         (160) 


1  Shai^l  we  KO  on  to  sin. 

Because  thy  ^ruce  abounds? 
Or  crucify  tlie  Lord  agrain. 
And  open  all  liis  wounds? 

2  Forbid  it,  mishty  God; 

Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said 
That  we,  whose  sins  are  crucified. 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 

3  We  will  be  slaves  no  more. 

Since  Christ  has  made  us  free, 
lias  nailed  our  tyrants  to  his  cross, 
And  bought  our  liberty. 


628 


CM. 

Complaints  of  Coldness. 
T'wne— Balekma,  No.  622. 

1  With  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 

Here,  at  thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent, 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2  Sure  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  so  base, 

So  false  as  mine  has  been ; 
So  faitliless  to  its  promises, 
So  prone  to  every  sin. 
8  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 
These  struggles  in  my  breast? 


(216) 


When  wilt  thou  bow  my  stubborn  will, 

And  give  ray  conscience  rest? 
4  Bre.ak,  sovereign  grace,  oh,  break  the  cbaim, 

And  set  the  captive  free; 
Reveal,  almighty  God,  thine  arm. 

And  haste  to  rescue  me. 


629  c.  M. 

Delight  in  God  and  his  Word. 


(231) 


Tamach. 


1  Tiiou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God ; 

Soon  as  I  know  thy  way. 
M.y  heart  makes  haste  t'  obey  thy  word. 
And  suffers  no  delay. 

2  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth. 

And  glory  in  my  choice; 
Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  Thy  precepts  and  thy  heavenly  grace 

I  set  before  my  eyes ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength. 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine; 

Oh,  save  thy  servant.  Lord; 
Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hiding-place; 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 


TAMACH. 


C.  M. 


Carmina  Sacra. 
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A  living  Faith.     C.  M. 
jTit/ie— Byei'ield,  No.  580. 


(169) 


1  Mistaken  souls,  that  dream  of  heaven. 
And  make  tlicir  empty  boast 


Of  Inward  Joys,  and  sins  forgiven, 
While  they  are  slaves  to  lust! 

2  How  vain  are  fancv's  ain'  flights. 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead ! 
None  but  a  living  power  unites 
To  Christ,  the  living  Head. 

3  'Tis  faith  th.at  purifies  the  heart; 

'Tis  faith  that  works  by  love; 

That  bids  all  sinful  Joysdepart, 

And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  This  faith  shall  every  fear  contro. 

V,y  its  celestial  i)ower. 
With  holy  triumph  r;il  the  soul 
In  death's  approaching  hour. 


CO^'FORMITY    TO    CHRIST, 


631 


Difficulty  and  Dependence.    C.  M. 
2i<7ie— Tamach,  preceding  page. 


(231) 


1  Strait  is  the  waj',  the  door  is  strait, 

Tliat  leads  to  joys  on  liigli; 
'Tis  but  a  few  that  find  the  gate, 
.While  crowds  mistalie  and  die. 

2  Beloved  self  must  be  denied. 

The  mind  and  will  renewed, 


Passion  suppressed,  and  patience  tried. 
And  vain  desires  subdued. 

3  Lord,  can  a  feeble,  helpless  worm 
Fulfil  a  task  so  hard? 
Thy  grace  must  all  the  work  perform, 
And  give  the  free  reward. 


632 


77tc  anxious  Inquiry.     7s. 


1  'Tis  a  point  I  long  to  know,— 

Oft  it  causes  anxious  thought, — 
Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no? 
Am  I  his,  or  am  I  not? 

2  If  I  love,  why  am  I  thus? 

Why  this  dull  and  lifeless  frame? 
Hardly,  sure,  can  they  be  worse 
Who  have  never  heard  his  name. 

3  When  I  turn  my  eyes  within. 

All  is  dark  and  vain  and  wild; 


Filled  with  unbelief  and  sin, 
Can  I  deem  myself  a  child  ? 

4  Yet  I  mourn  my  stubborn  will. 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall; 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel. 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

5  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 

If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray  ; 
If  I  have  not  loved  before. 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day. 


(210) 


COLBURN. 


Bradbuky. 


633  L.  51.  (123) 

The  Road  to  Life  and  Death. 

]  Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death. 
And  thousands  walk  together  there; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveller. 


"Deny  thyself  and  take  thy  cross," 
Is  the  Redeemer's  great  coniinaiid: 

Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross. 
If  she  would  gain  this  lieavenly  land. 


3  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints, 
And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more, 
Is  but  esteemed  almost  a  saint. 
And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 


4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain. 
Create  my  hear*  entirely  new, — 
Which  hypocrite*  could  ne'er  attain. 
Which  fa' ae  apostates  never  knew. 


MAN. 


DARIEN.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


634  L.  M.  (214) 

ExempUfiiing  the  Gospel. 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess; 


So  let  oiir  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  .Saviour  God, 
When  his  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Our  tlesh  and  sense  must  be  denied. 
Ambition,  envy,  lust,  and  pride; 

While  justice,  temperance,  truth,  and  love 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up. 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope. 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 


VANMETER 


B.  Woodbury. 


635  C.  M.  (165) 

Prayer  for  Direction. 

1  Oh,  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 

To  keep  his  statutes  still! 
Oh,  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2  From  folly  turn  away  my  eyes; 

Let  no  corrupt  design 
Kor  covetous  desire  arise 
Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

3  Direct  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere; 

Let  sin  liave  no  doininion.  Lord, 

But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

4  Make  me  to  walk  in  thy  commands, — 

'Tis  a  delightful  road,— 
Nor  let  my  head  nor  heart  noi  hands 
OflTend  against  my  God. 


636  s.  M.  (160) 

Prayer  for  Self-  Conitecration. 

1  O  God,  my  strength,  my  hope. 

On  thee  I  cast  my  care ; 
With  humble  confidence  look  up. 
And  know  thou  hearest  prayer. 

2  Oh  for  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick-discerning  eye. 
That  looks  to  thee  when  sin  is  uenr. 
And  sees  the  tempter  fly ! 

3  A  spirit  still  prepared. 

And  armed  with  jealous  care. 
For  ever  standing  on  its  guard. 
And  watching  unto  prayer. 

4  Lord,  let  me  still  abide. 

Nor  from  mj'  hope  remove. 
Till  thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
To  better  worlds  above. 


GOLDEN   HILL.       S.  M. 
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LOVING    OTHERS    FOR    CHRIST'S    SAKE. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


G37 


Attachment  to  the  Church.     S.  M, 


(208) 


J  I  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  house  of  thine  abode, 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  thy  church,  O  God ; 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand. 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye. 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

S  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 


4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways. 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Jesus,  thou  Friend  divine. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand,  from  every  snare  and  foe, 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6  Sure  as  thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 


UNION. 
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The  Union  of  Saints.     8s. 


(173^ 


1  From  whence  doih  this  un'.on  arise, 

That  hatred  is  conquered  by  love? 
It  fastens  our  souls  in  such  ties 
As  distance  and  time  can't  remove. 

2  It  cannot  in  Eden  be  found, 

Nor  yet  in  a  Paradise  lost ; 
It  grows  on  Immanuel's  ground, 
And  Jesus'  dear  blood  it  did  cost. 

%  ily  brethren  are  dear  unto  me. 
Our  hearts  all  united  in  love ; 


Where  Jesus  is  gone  we  shall  be. 
In  yonder  blest  mansions  above. 


4  Why,  then,  so  unwilling  to  part. 

Since  there  we  shall  all  meet  again  ? 
Engraved  on  Immanuel's  heart, 
At  a  distance  we  cannot  remain. 

5  With  Jesus  we  ever  shall  reign. 

And  all  his  bright  glories  siiciU  869, 
Singing,  Hallelujah !  amen ! 
Amen !  even  so  let  it  be. 


MAN. 


MONSON.       C.  M. 


Brown. 
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639  C.  M.  (157) 

Ye  have  done  it  unto  Me. 

1  Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  rich  thy  grace! 
Thy  bounties  how  complete! 
How  can  we  count  the  matchless  sum? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt? 


2  Hi<rh  on  a  throne  of  radiant  liglit 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine; 
AVliat  can  our  poverty  bestow. 
When  all  the  worlds  are  thine? 

3  But  thou  hast  brethren  liere  below, 

Tlie  partners  of  thy  grace. 
And  wilt  confess  their  humble  names 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In  (ne'ii  thou  maj^'st  be  clothed  and  fed 

Ana  visited  and  cheered; 
And,  in  their  accents  of  distress 
Our  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 

5  Thy  face,  with  reverence  and  with  love, 

We  in  thy  poor  would  see; 
Oh,  rather  let  us  beg  our  bread. 
Than  hold  it  back  from  thee. 


GOLDEN    HILL.       S.  M. 


640    Christian  Fellowship.     S.  M.    (160) 

1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love: 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fi;ars,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 

Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 
8  We  share  our  mutual  woes. 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  Hows 

The  sympathizing  tear. 
4  When  we  asunder  part. 

It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 

U 1 1      Love  as  Brethren.     C.  ]\I. 
Tune — BoAKDMAN,  No.  641. 

1  How  sweet,  how  heavenly,  is  the  sight, 

When  those  who  love  the  Lord 
In  one  another's  peace  delight. 
And  thus  fulfil  his  word  ; — 

2  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh. 

And  with  liim  boar  a  part ; 


(229) 


AVhon  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye. 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart; —  ' 

3  When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride, 

Our  wishes  all  above,  . 

Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love ! 

4  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds 

The  happy  souls  above; 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven  that  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 

642        Brotherly  Love.     CM.         (229)1 

1  Our  souls,  by  love  together  knit,  1 

Cemented,  mixed  in  one. 
One  hope,  one  heart,  one  mind,  one  voice, 
'Tis  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2  Our  hearts  have  often  burned  within. 

And  glowed  with  sacred  Are, 
Willie  Jesus  spoke,  and  fed,  and  blessed. 
And  filled  the  enlarged  desire. 

3  And  when  thou  mak'st  thy  jewels  up, 

Aiul  setfst  thy  starry  crown  ; 
When  all  thy  sparkling  gems  shall  shiue, 
Proclaimed  by  thee  tiiine  owu; — 

4  May  we,  a  little  band  of  love. 

We  sinners,  saved  by  grace, 
From  glory  unto  glory  changed. 
Behold  thee  face  to  face. 


LOVING    OTHERS    FOR    CHRIST'S    SAKE. 
VAN  HALL.       L.  M. 


643  L.  M.  (209) 

Religion  nothing  without  Love. 

]  Had  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use, 
If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found, 
Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  s^rt^.l. 


2  Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  hell, 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove. 
Still  I  ana  nothing  without  love. 

3  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store 

To  feed  the  hungry,  clothe  the  poor; 

Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame. 

To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name.— 

4  If  love  to  God  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain; 
Nor  tongues  nor  gifts  nor  fiery  zeal 
Tb  e  work  of  love  can  e'er  fulfil. 


BOARDMAN.       C  M. 
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CM. 


(229) 


Importance  and  Influence  of  Love. 

I  Happy  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 
Where  love  inspires  the  breast; 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 
31 


2  Knowledge,  alas!  'tis  all  in  vain. 
And  all  in  vain  our  fear; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 


3  'Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 
In  swift  obedience  move; 
The  devils  know,  and  tremble  too, 
But  they  can  never  love. 


4  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings 
When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease; 
'Tis  thiJ!  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  brightest  realms  of  bliss. 


MAN. 


LOGAN. 


E.  li.  White. 
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645  C.  M.  (237) 

Sympathy  with  the  Afflicted. 

1  Blest  is  the  man  whose  softening  heart 
Feels  nil  another's  pain  ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
Is  never  raised  in  vain ; 


2  Whose  breast  expands  with  generous  warmlh 
A  brother's  woes  to  feel. 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wants  the  power  to  heal. 


3  He  spreads  his  kind,  supporting  arms 
T^  every  child  of  grief; 
His  secret  bounty  largely  flows, 
And  brings  unasked  relief. 


4  Himself,  through  Clirist,  hath  mercy  found- 
Free  mercy  from  above : 
That  mercy  moves  him  to  fulfil 
The  perfect  law  of  love. 


COLBURN.       L.  M. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 


646  L.  M.  (123) 

Grief  for  the  Sins  and  Ifiseries  of  Men. 

J  Arise,  my  tenderost  thouglits,  arise, 
To  torrents  melt  my  streaming  eyes; 
And  thou,  my  heart,  with  anguish  fee^ 
Tliose  evils  which  thou  canst  not  heal. 

2  See  human  nature  sunk  In  shame; 
See  scandals  poured  on  Jesus'  name; 
The  Father  wounded  through  the  Son; 
The  world  abused;  the  soul  undone. 

t>  Pee  the  short  course  of  vain  delight 
Closing  in  everlasting  ni^ht. 
In  flames  that  no  abatement  know. 
Though  briny  tears  for  ever  flow. 

i  My  God,  I  feel  the  mournful  scene; 
My  spirit  yearns  o'er  dying  men ; 


And  fain  my  pity  would  reclaim, 

And  snatch  tlie  firebrands  from  the  flame. 


5  But  feeole  my  compassion  proves, 
And  can  but  weep  where  most  it  loves: 
Thy  own  all-saving  arm  employ. 
And  turn  tliese  drops  of  grief  to  joy, 


647      Christian  Affection.     L.  M.      (209) 
rwne— Vanhall,  next  page. 

1  How  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds. 
In  sweet  communion,  kindred  minds! 
How  swift  the  heavenly  course  they  run, 
"Whose  hearts,  wliose  faitli,  whose  hopes,  aM 
one! 


2  To  each  the  soul  of  each  how  dear! 
What  tender  love,  what  holy  fear! 
How  doth  the  generous  flame  within 
Reflae  from  earth,  and  cleanse  from  sin  I 

3  Nor  shall  the  glowing  flame  expire. 
When  dimly  burns  frail  nature's  fire; 
Then  shall  they  meet  in  realms  abov«, 
A  heaven  of  Joy,  a  heaven  of  love. 


LOVING    OTHERS    FOR    CHRIST'S    SAKE. 


VAN  HALL. 


648  C.  M.  (237) 

Imitation  of  Christ's  Kindness, 

TM?ie— Logan,  No.  645. 


1  Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went, 
By  lane  and  cellobscure, 
And  let  our  treasures  still  be  spent. 
Like  his,  upon  the  poor. 


2  Like  him,  through  scenes  of  deep  distress. 
Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight. 
We,  in  their  gloomy  loneliness. 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 


8  For  thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side. 
In  this  wide  world  of  ill; 
And  that  thy  followers  may  be  tried, 
The  poor  are  with  us  still. 


(123) 


4  Small  are  the  offerings  we  can  make.* 
Yet  thou  hast  taught  us,  Lord. 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake. 
They  lose  not  their  reward. 

649  L.  M. 

Blessedness  of  the  Highteous. 
Tune— COL.BVRN,  No.  (>i6. 


1  Blest  are  the  men  whose  mercies  move 
To  acts  of  kindness  and  of  love; 

From  Christ,  the  Lord,  shall  they  obtain 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

2  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean, 
Who  never  tread  the  ways  of  sin ; 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity. 

3  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life. 
Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife; 
They  shall  be  called  the  heirs  of  bliss. 
The  sons  of  God, — the  God  of  peace. 

4  Blest  are  the  faithful  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake; 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord; 
Eternal  life  is  their  reward. 


NUREMBURG.      7s. 
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Save  our  Children. 


(211) 


1  God  of  mercy,  hear  our  prayer 

For  the  children  thou  hast  given; 
Let  them  all  thy  blessings  share,— 
Grace  on  earth  and  bliss  in  heaven. 


3  In  the  morning  of  their  days 

May  their  hearts  be  drawn  to  thee; 
Let  them  learn  to  lisp  thy  praise 
In  their  earliest  infancy. 


3  Cleanse  their  souls  from  every  stain, 
Through  the  Saviour's  precious  blood; 
Let  them  all  be  born  again, 
And  be  reconciled  to  God. 


4  For  this  mercy.  Lord,  we  cry; 
Bend  thine  ever  gracious  ear; 
While  on  thee  our  souls  rely, 
Hear  our  prayer,  in  mercy  hear. 


MAN, 


Grtgo. 


051 


Prayer  for  Children's  Conversion.     C.  M. 


(230^ 


1  O  Lord,  behold  us  at  th;'  feet, 

A  needy,  sinft  1  band : 
As  suppliants  round  thj'  mercy-seat, 
We  come  at  thy  command. 

2  'Tis  for  our  children  we  would  p.ead, 

The  offspring  thou  hast  given  ; 
Where  shall  we  go,  in  time  of  need. 
But  to  the  God  of  heaven  7 


3  We  ask  not  for  them  wealth  or  fame, 
Amid  the  wrrldly  strife- 
But,  in  the  all- prevailing  Name, 
We  ask  eternal  life. 


4  We  seek  the  Spirit's  quickening  grace. 
To  make  them  pure  in  heart, 
That  they  may  stand  before  thy  face. 
And  see  thee  as  thou  art. 


HARMONY    GROVE.       L.  M. 


H.  K.  Oliver. 


652  L.  M.  (235) 

Parents  Prayer  for  their  Children. 

1  Father  of  all,  before  thy  throne. 
Grateful  but  anxious  parents  bow; 
Look  in  paternal  mercy  down. 
And  yield  the  boon  we  ask  thee  now. 


2  'Tis  not  for  wealth,  or  joys  of  earth. 
Or  life  prolonged,  we  seek  thy  face; 
'Tis  for  a  new  and  heavenly  birth, 
'Tis  for  the  treasures  of  thy  grace. 


8  'Tis  for  the  soul's  eternal  joy. 

For  rescue  from  the  coming  woe: 
Do  not  our  earnest  suit  de  ly ; 
We  cannot,  cannot  let  tLee  go. 


S.  M. 
Compassion  of  Christ. 

1  Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep. 

And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  ? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

The  wondering  jingels  see; 
Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul. 
He  she**  those  tears  for  thee. 


3  He  wept  hat  we  might  weep ; 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear: 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 


(234) 


COMPASSION.      S.  M. 


G.  O.  ROBINSOX 


t^a^^^^jHI 


r 


^^^p=^^Mnf&i^ 


KEFUGE    IN    CHRIST. 


GERMANY.       L.  M. 


Beethoven. 


^mm 


654  L.  M.  (178) 

Prayer  for  the  Conversion  of  Men. 

1  O  Christ,  our  true  and  only  light, 
Illumine  those  who  sit  in  night; 


Let  those  afar  now  hear  ♦hy  voice. 
And  in  thy  fold  with  us  -lejoice. 

2  Fill  with  the  radiance  of  thy  grace 
The  souls  now  lost  In  error's  maze. 
And  all  in  whom  their  secret  minds 
Some  dark  delusion  liurts  and  blinds 

3  Shine  on  the  darkened  and  the  cold. 
Recall  the  wanderer  from  thy  fold, 
Unite  those  now  who  walk  apart. 
Confirm  the  weak  and  doubting  heart. 

4  So  they,  with  us,  may  evermore 

Such  grace,  with  wondering  thanks,  adore* 
And  endless  praise  to  thee  be  given. 
By  all  thy  church,  in  earth  and  heaven. 


REFUGE    IN    CHRIST. 


LANSINGBURG.      6s  &  Ss. 


German. 


655  6s&53.  (194) 

"lam  thy  God;  I  will  strengthen  thee." 

1  Oh,  let  him  whose  sorrow 

No  relief  can  find. 
Trust  in  God,  and  borrow 
Ease  for  heart  and  mind. 

2  Where  the  mourner,  weeping. 

Sheds  the  secret  tear, 
God  his  watch  is  keeping. 
Though  none  else  is  near. 

3  All  our  woe  and  sadness 

In  this  world  below. 
Equal  not  the  gladness 
We  in  heaven  shall  know, 

4  When  our  gracious  Saviour, 

In  the  realms  above. 


UOD    A  neverf ailing  God.     L.  M. 
Tune— COLBUKN,  No.  6^6. 

1  Gop  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call. 
Afflicted,  at  thy  feet  I  fall : 

Oh,  while  the  swelling  floods  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  t/embling  heart  to  fail. 

2  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint. 
Where  shall  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint  f 
Where  but  with  thee,  wnose  open  dooi 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor? 

3  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  thee. 
And  thou  refuse  the  humble  plea? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed  remain, 
That  none  shall  seek  thy  fi^^e  i.'i  vain? 

4  That  were  a  grief  I  could  not  bear. 
Didst  thou  not  hear  and  answer  prayer* 
The  promise  of  a  faithful  God 
Supports  me  under  every  load. 

5  Poor  though  I  am,  despised,  forgo* 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not; 
That  man  is  safe,  and  must  succeed. 
For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 


MAN. 


FEDERAL   STREET.       L.  M. 


H.  K.  Oliver. 


657  L.  M.  (174) 

Why  art  thou  cast  dotvn  ? 

1  Be  still,  my  heart!  these  anxious  cares 
To  thee  are  burdens,  thorns,  and  snares; 
They  cast  dishonor  on  thy  Lord, 

And  contradict  his  gracious  word. 

2  Brought  safely  by  his  hand  thus  far, 
Why  wilt  tliou  now  give  place  to  fear? 
How  canst  thou  want,  if  he  provide. 
Or  lose  thy  way  with  such  a  guide? 

3  Though  rough  and  thorny  be  the  road, 
It  leads  thee  home  apace  to  God ; 
Then  count  thy  present  trials  small, 
For  heaven  will  make  amends  for  all. 


(IM)) 


Burdens  cast  on  the  Lord, 

HORTOX. 


1  Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord ; 
Lean  thou  only  on  liis  word: 
Ever  will  he  be  tliy  stay. 

Though  the  heavens  shall  melt  away. 

2  Ever  In  the  raging  storm, 

Thou  Shalt  see  his  cheering  form, 
Hear  his  pledge  of  coming  aid 
"  It  is  I,  be  not  afraid." 

3  Cast  thy  burden  at  his  feet; 
Linger  near  his  mercy  seat: 
He  will  lead  thee  by  the  hand 
Gently  to  the  better  land. 

4  Ht  will  gird  thee  by  his  power, 
In  thy  weary,  fainting  hour; 
Lean,  then,  loving,  on  his  word; 
Cast  thy  burden  on  the  Lord. 


HORTON.       7s. 
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659  s.  M. 

"Mij  Times  arc  in  thy  Hand." 

jTime— Olmutz,  next  page. 

1  Our  times  are  In  thy  hand. 
Father,  we  wish  them  there. 


(179) 


Our  life,  our  soul,  our  all,  we  leavo 
Entirely  to  thy  care. 

2  Our  times  are  in  thy  hand, 

Whatever  tliey  may  he, 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
As  best  may  seem  to  thee. 

3  Our  times  are  in  thy  hand. 

Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear? 
A  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

4  Our  times  are  in  thy  hand. 

We'll  always  trust  in  thee, 
Till  we  have  left  this  weary  land, 
And  all  thy  glory  see. 


REFUGE    IN    CHRIST. 


OLMUTZ.       S.  M. 


Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Masoit. 


(iOO  L.  M.  (235) 

"  Weicome  to  me  the  darkest  Night." 

rwMe— Haumony  Grove,  No.  652. 

1  ^'klcome  to  me  the  darkest  night, 

if  there  the  saviour's  presence  bright 
Beam  fortli  upon  tlie  soul  dismayed, 
And  say,  "  'Tis  I,  be  not  afraid." 

2  Welcome  the  fiercest  waves  that  roll 
Their  deepening  floods  to  whelm  my  soul, 
If  he  rebuice  the  storm  of  ill. 

And  bid  the  tempest,  "Peace,  be  still." 

3  Welcome  the  thorniest  path,  if  there 
The  print-marks  of  his  feet  appear; 
If  in  Ills  footsteps  we  may  tread. 
And  follow  where  our  Lord  hath  led. 

i  I  will  not  ask  what  else  is  mine. 
If  thou,  O  Lord,  account  me  thine; 
For  what  but  joy  can  be  my  lot, 
If  God,  my  God,  reject  me  not? 


661  S.  M.  (23fi) 

Gentleness  of  God 's  Command. 

rwne— Haydn,  No.  588. 

1  How  gentle  God's  commands ! 

How  kind  liis  precepts  are! 
Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  constant  care. 

2  Beneath  his  watchful  eye 

His  saints  securely  dwell ; 
Tliat  hand  whicli  bears  creation  up, 
yhall  guard  his  children  well. 

3  Wliy  should  this  anxious  load 

Press  down  your  weary  mind? 
Haste  to  your  lieavenly  Father's  throne. 
And  peace  and  comfort  find. 

4  His  goodness  stands  approved, 

Unclianged  from  day  to  day  : 
I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 


LOWRY.       L.  M.     6  lines. 


C.  F.  Blandner. 


662 


Christ,  All  and  in  All.     L.  M.     61. 


(J  47) 


1  Jesus,  tl.uu  source  of  calm  repose. 
All  fulness  dwells  in  thee  divine: 
Our  strengtii.  to  quell  the  proudest  foes; 

Our  light,  in  deepest  gloom  to  sliine; 
Thou  art  our  fortress,  strengtii,  and  tower. 
Our  trust  and  portion,  evermore. 

I  Jesus,  our  Comforter  thou  art; 

Our  rest  in  toil,  our  ease  in  pain  ; 
The  balm  to  heal  each  broken  heart 
In  storms  our  peace,  in  loss  our  gain  ; 


Our  joy  beneath  the  worldling's  frown 
In  shame  our  glory  and  our  crown. 


3  In  want,  our  plentiful  supply; 

In  weakness,  our  almighty  power; 
In  bonds,  our  perfect  liberiy  ; 

Our  refuge  in  temptation's  hour; 
Our  comfort,  'midst  all  grief  and  thrall; 
Our  life  in  death ;  our  all  in  all. 


MAN, 


OLMUTZ.       S.  M. 


Arr.  bv  Dii.  L.  Mason. 


iifiQ      y~i      r     ,  •     r^     J  o    -ST      /-i-,rw\  Then  js  thc  time  to  tTust  oui  God, 

OUO     Comfort  in  JJarkness.     b.  JM.     1179)  And  rest  upon  his  name. 


1  Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints, 

Down  from  the  willows  take. 
Loud  to  the  praise  of  love  divine 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 

We  are  not  far  froni  home; 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 
We  every  moment  come. 

3  His  grace  will  to  the  end 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine; 
Nor  present  things  nor  things  to  come 
Shall  quench  the  spark  divine. 

4  When  we  in  darkness  walk, 

Nor  feel  the  heavenly  flame, 

DARIEN.       L.  M. 


^^i:  Strength  from  ChriM.     L.  M.    (211). 

1  Let  me  but  hear  iny  Saviour  say, 
"Strength  shall  be  equal  to  thy  day," 
Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  distress. 
Upheld  by  all-sufficient  grace. 

2  I  can  do  all  things,  or  can  bear 
All  sutterings,  if  my  Lord  be  there: 
Sweet  pleasures  mingle  with  the  pains, 
While  he  my  sinking  liead  sustains. 

3  I  glory  in  infirmity, 

That  Christ's  own  power  may  rest  on  me; 
When  I  am  weak  then  am  1  strong, 
Grace  is  my  shield,  and  Christ  my  song. 

Dr.  L.  Masox. 
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665  s.  M.  (160) 

Resignation  to  the  Lord 's  Will. 

]  If  on  a  quiet  sea 

Toward  heaven  we  calmly  sail. 


With  grateful  hearts.  O  God,  to  thee. 
We'll  own  the  favoring  gale. 


2  But  should  the  surges  rise. 
And  rest  delay  to  come, 
Blest  be  the  sorrow,  kind  the  storm,, 
Which  drives  us  nearer  home. 


3  Teach  us,  in  every  state. 
To  make  thy  will  our  own. 
And,  when  the  joys  of  sense  depart. 
To  live  by  faith  alone. 


GOLDEN    HILL.       S.  M. 


REFUGE    IN    CHRIST, 


666  S.  M.  (234) 

Serurity  and  Comfort  in  God. 

Tj/ne— Compassion,  No.  653. 

1  Whex.  overwhelmed  with  grief, 
My  heart  witliin  me  dies, 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief, 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

£  Oh,  lead  me  to  the  Rock 

That's  high  above  my  head. 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wirgs 
Mj'  shelter  and  my  shade. 

3  Within  thy  presence.  Lord, 
For  ever  I'll  .abide; 
Thou  art  tne  tower  of  my  defence, 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 


667  L.  M.  (214) 

Walking  by  Faith,  not  by  Sight. 
Tune— Dam  EN.  No.  &oi. 

1  'Tis  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come 

We  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heaven,  our  iiome. 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faitli  our  light. 

2  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies; 

She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries. 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3  With  joy  we  tread  the  desert  through, 

While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray, 

Though  lions  roar  and  tempests  blow. 

And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the.  way. 


PORTUGUESE    HYMN. 
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66S  L.  M. 

Keep  us  frovi  falling. 
Ttme— Harmony  Grove,  No.  652. 


(235) 


1  Lord,  through  the  desert  drear  and  wide, 
Our  errins  footsteps  need  a  guide ; 
Keep  us,  oh,  keep  us  near  thy  side; 

Let  us  not  fall;  let  us  not  fall. 

2  We  have  no  fear  tl"  at  thou  shouldst  lose 
One  whom  eternal  love  could  choose; 
But  we  would  ne'er  this  grace  abuse. 

Let  us  not  fall ;  let  us  not  fall. 

S  All  thy  good  work  in  us  complete. 
And  seat  as  daily  at  thy  feet; 
Thy  love,  thy  words,  thy  name,  how  sweet. 
I^et  us  not  fall ;  let  us  not  fall. 
32 


^Qf>%  Unbelief  banished.     10s  &  lis.  (236) 

1  Begone,  unbelief!  my  Saviour  is  near; 
And  for  my  relief  will  surely  appear; 

By  prayer  let  me  wrestle,  and  he  will  per- 
form ; 

With  Christ  in  the  vessel,  I  smile  at  the 
storm. 

2  Determined  to  .save,  'ne  watched  o'er  rav  path. 
When,  Satan's  blin  I  slave,  .'  spoited  with 

deatii. 
And  can  he  have  taught  me  to  trust  in  iii« 

name, 
And  thus  far  have  brought  me  to  put  me  to 

shame? 

3  Though  dark  be  my  way,  since  he  Is  my 

guide, 
'Tis  mine  to  obey,  'tis  his  to  provide; 
His  way  was  mucli  rougher  and  darker  than 

mine: 
Did  Jesus  thus  suffer,  and  shall  I  repine? 

4  His  love,  in  time  past,  forbids  me  to  think 
He'll  leave  me  at  last  in  trouble  to  sink ; 
Tliough  painful  at  present,  'twill  cease  before 

long, 
And  then,  oh,  how  plea.sant  the  conqueror'i 
song! 


MAN. 


FEDERAL  STREET.       L.  M. 


H.  K.  Oliver. 
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670  L.  M.  (175) 

Rocked  in  the  Cradle  of  the  Deep. 

1  Rocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep, 
I  lay  me  down  in  peace  to  sleep; 


JUDEA. 


Secure  I  rest  upon  the  wave. 

For  tliou,  O  Lord,  hast  power  to  save. 

2  I  know  thou  wilt  no   slight  my  call. 
For  thou  dost  mark  Uie  sparrow  s  fall ; 
And  calm  and  peaceful  is  my  sleep, 
Rocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 

3  And  such  the  trust  that  still  were  mine, 
Though  stormy  winds  swept  o'er  the  brine, 
Or  tliough  the  tempest's  fiery  breath 
Roused  me  from  sleep  to  wreck  and  death. 

4  In  ocean  caves  still  safe  with  thee. 
The  germs  of  immortality; 

And  calm  and  peaceful  is  my  sleep. 
Rocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 


NAOMI.        C.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


671 


CM. 


(232) 


Deliverance  from  deep  Distress. 
Jddea. 

1  I  WATTEr)  patient  for  the  Lord; 

He  bowed  to  hear  my  cry; 
He  saw  mc  resting  on  his  word. 
And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

2  He  raised  me  from  a  gloomy  pit. 

Where,  mourning,  long  I  lay, 
And  from  my  bonds  released  my  feet,- 
Deep  bonds  of  miry  clay. 

3  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand, 

And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
In  new  and  thankful  song. 
i  How  many  are  thy  thoughts  of  love! 
Thy  mercies,  I^ord,  how  great! 
We  havs  not  words  nor  hours  enough 
Their  Lumbers  to  repeat. 


CM. 

The  safe  Retreat. 
Naojii. 

1  Dear  Father,  tr  thy  mercy- seat 

My  soul  for  shelter  Hies: 
'Tis  here  I  find  a  safe  retreat 
When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

2  jNIy  cheerful  hope  can  never  die, 

if  thou,  my  God,  art  near; 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  comforts  high. 
And  banish  every  fear, 

3  M5'  great  Proteetor  and  my  Lord, 

Thy  constant  aid  impart: 
Oh,  let  thy  kind,  th.v  gracious  word 
Sustain'my  trembling  heart! 

4  Oh,  never  let  my  soul  remove 

From  this  divine  retreat! 
Still  let  mc  trust  thy  power  and  lovo. 
And  dwell  beneath  thy  feet. 


REFUGE    IN    CHRIST. 
HENLY.       lis,  lO,  &  6. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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Let  not  our  Faith  fail,     lis,  10,  &  6. 


(177) 


1  Still  will  we  trust,  though  earth  seem  dark 
V  and  dreary, 

PAnd  the  heart  faint  beneath  his  chastening 
rod; 
Though  rough  and  steep  our  pathway,  worn 
and  weary, 

Still  will  we  trust  In  God. 

2  Our  eyes  see  dimly  till  by  faith  anointed, 

'  And  our  blind  choosing  brings  us  grief  and 

I  pain; 


Through  him  alone  who  hath  our  way  ap- 
pointed. 

We  find  our  peace  again. 


3  Choose  for  us.  Lord,  nor  let  our  weak  prefer- 
ring 
Cheat  our  poor  souls  of  good  thou  hast  de- 
signed : 
Choose  for  us,  Lord,  thy  wisdom  is  unerrmg, 
And  we  are  fools  and  blind. 


ADAMS.       C.  M. 


Geo.  KiNGSiiEY. 


674 


Prayer  for  strong  Faith.     C  M. 


(196) 


i  Oh,  for  e.  laith  thai  will  not  shrink, 
Thougij  pressed  by  every  foe. 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe; — 

2  That  will  not  murmur  nor  complain 
Beneath  the  chastening  rod. 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain. 
Will  lean  upon  its  God  ;— 

8  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 
When  tempests  rage  without; 


That  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt;— 

4  A  faith  tliat  keeps  the  narrow  way 

Till  life's  last  hour  is  fled. 
And  with  a  pure  and  heavenlj  ray 
Lights  up  a  dying  bed. 

5  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this. 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come. 
We'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bllx4 
Of  an  eternal  home. 


MAN. 


LOUVAN.       L.  M. 


V.  C.  Taylor. 


^^^^m. 


Bf^^^y 
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^H^Ifthoicarttvithme.      L.  M.      (219) 

1  O  Love  divine,  that  stooped  to  share 
Our  sharpest  pang,  our  bitterest  tear, 

STAR   OF   BETHLEHEM. 


On  thee  we  cast  each  earth-born  care. 
We  smile  at  pain  while  thou  art  near. 

2  Thouojh  long  the  weary  way  we  tread. 

And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year, 
No  path  we  shun,  no  darltness  dread. 
Our  hearts  still  whispering,  thou  art  near 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief, 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 
The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf. 
Shall  softly  tell  us  thou  art  near. 

4  On  thee  we  fling  our  burdening  woe, 

O  Love  divine,  for  ever  dear; 
Content  to  suHer,  while  we  know. 
Living  or  dying,  thou  art  near. 

L.  M. 
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L.  M. 

Christ  the  Pilot. 


(220) 


1  The  billows  swell ;  the  winds  are  high  ; 
Clouds  overcast  my  wintry  sky; 

Out  of  the  depths  to  the3  I  call ; 

My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  small. 

2  O  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform, 

And  guide  and  guard  ine  through  the  storm; 

]Jefend  me  from  each  threatening  ill; 

Control  the  waves;  say,  "Peace,  be  still." 
t  Dangers  of  every  shape  and  name 

Attend  the  followers  of  the  Lamb, 

Who  leave  the  world's  deceitful  shore. 

And  leave  it  to  return  no  more. 
k  Though  tempest-tossed,  and  half  a  wreck. 

My  Saviour  ttirougli  the  tloods  I  seek; 

I^et  neither  winds  nor  stormy  rain 

Force  back  my  shattered  bark  again. 


Comfort  in  God.     C.  yi. 
Tune— Grigg,  No.  65L 


(230 


1  Dear  Refuge  of  my  Aveary  soui. 

On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise. 
On  thee  when  waves  of  trouble  roll. 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief. 

For  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3  But,  oh,  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  thee  mine; 
The  springs  of  oomfort  seem  to  fail. 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee? 

Tliou  art  my  only  trust; 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  thee, 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 


REFUGE    IN    CHRIST. 


PORTUGUESE   HYMN.       lis. 


m^^^^^m 


^^^^^^ 


678     The  firm  Foundation,     lis.     (236) 
Portuguese  Hymn. 

1  Ilow  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word! 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said, 
You  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have  fled? 

2  In  every  condition, — in  sickness  and  health, 
In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealth, 

At  home  and  abroad,  on  the  land,  on  the  sea, — 

As  thy  day  may  demand,  shall  thy  strength  ever  be. 

3  E'en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  shall  prove 
Mj'  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 

And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 


EXPOSTULATION.      lis. 


4  The  soul  that  on  .Tesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not,  desert  to  its  foes; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  Bhat«, 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never,  forsake  1 


679 


The  Pilgrim's  Song. 
Expostulation. 


lis.       (127) 


1  Mt  rest  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here, 

Then  why  should  I  murmur  when  trials  are  near? 
Be  hush'd,  my  dark  spirit;  the  worst  that  can  conn 
But  shortens  thy  journey,  and  hiistens  thee  home. 

2  It  is  not  for  me  to  be  seeking  my  bliss, 

Or  building  my  hopes  in  a  region  like  this; 
I  look  for  a  city  that  hands  have  not  piled, 
I  pant  for  a  country  by  siu  undefiled. 

3  Afflictions  may  press  me,  they  cannot  destroy; 
One  glimpse  of  his  love  turns  them  all  into  joy; 
And  the  bitterest  tears,  if  he  smiles  but  on  ther.i. 
Like  dew  in  the  sunshine,  grow  diamond  and  gem. 

4  Let  trial  and  danger  my  progress  oppose. 

They  only  make  heaven  more  sweet  at  its  close; 
Come  joy  or  come  sorrow,  whate'er  may  befall, 
An  hour  with  my  Saviour  will  make  up  for  all. 


mi^^^ii^Y^^^^fffffiTzn^f^d^ 


MAN. 


ARIEL.       C.  P.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


Fj^jifi^^^i^^^'d^^^a 


680  c.  p.  M. 

Help  in  Weakness  oid  Pain. 


(227) 


1  O  Lord,  our  strength  and  righteousness. 
Our  hope  and  refuge  in  distress, 

Our  .Saviour  and  our  God, 
See  here,  a  helpless  sinner  see; 
Weak  and  in  pain,  he  looks  to  thee, 

For  healing  in  thy  blood. 

2  In  sickness  make  thou  all  his  bed. 
Thy  liands  support  his  fainting  head. 

His  feeble  soul  defend ; 
Teach  him  on  thee  to  cast  his  care. 
And  all  his  grief  and  burden  bear, 

And  love  him  to  the  end. 

3  Oh,  let  him  look  to  thee  alone; 
That  all  thy  will  on  him  be  done 

His  only  pleasure  be, 
Alike  resigned  to  live  or  die. 
As  most  thy  name  may  glorify, 

To  live  or  die  to  thee. 


081 


C.  p.  M.  (227)      I 

Casting  all  your  Care  upon  Him, 

1  O  LoED,  how  happy  should  we  be 
If  we  could  cast  our  care  on  thee ; 

If  we  from  self  could  rest. 
And  feel  at  heart  that  One  above 
In  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  love. 

Is  working  for  the  best ! 

2  How  far  from  this  our  daily  life,  ( 
How  oft  disturbed  b3-  anxious  strife. 

By  sudden  wild  alarms ;  ' 

Oh,  could  we  but  relinquisli  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fall 

On  thine  almighty  arms. 

3  Could  we  but  kneel  and  cast  our  load, 
E'en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God, 

Then  rise  with  lighteped  cheer; 
Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  famished  raven's  cry. 

Will  hear  in  that  we  fear. 


NUREMBURG.      7s. 
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The  gracious  Promise.    7s. 


(211] 


1  Wait,  my  soul,  upon  the  Lord, 

To  his  gracious  promise  tlee, 
Laying  hold  upon  his  word, 
"As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

2  If  the  sorrows  of  thy  case 

Seem  peculiar  still  to  thee, 
God  lias  promised  needful  grace, 
"As  thy  days  thy  s'.renfith  sha.'  bo." 


3  Days  of  trial,  days  of  grief. 

In  succession  thou  mayst  see. 
This  is  still  thy  sweet  relief, 
"As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be. 

4  Rock  of  ages,  I'm  secure, 

With  thy  promise  full  and  free. 
Faithful,  positive,  and  sure — 
"As  thy  days  thy  streuith  shall  be.' 


ACQUIESCING    IN    THE    WILL    OF    CHRIST. 


6S3     Comfort  in  Sicl:ness.     C.  M.     (230) 

Tune— Grigg,  No.  6.51. 

1  When  languor  and  disease  invade 
This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'lis  sweet  to  loolc  beyond  my  pain, 
Aud  long  to  fly  away ; 

i  Sweet  to  look  inward  and  attend 
I'lie  vhispers  ol  his  love ; 
Sweet  to  looli  upvard  lo  the  pv  ace 
Where  Jes>us  plcx-Js  above ; 

3  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 

In  life's  fair  book  set  down ; 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eternal  joys  my  own; 

4  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest, 

Wliose  love  can  never  end ; 
Sweet  on  the  promise  of  his  grace 
For  all  things  to  depend; 

6  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith. 
To  trust  his  firm  decrees; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands, 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 


6  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  stream. 
What  must  the  fountain  be. 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bilsii 
Directly,  Lord,  from  thee! 

ub4:         JJo^y  Contentment.     7s.  (211) 

TVtne— NuREMBURG,  preceding  page. 

1  Lord,  my  times  are  in  thy  hand  ; 
All  my  fondest  hopes  have  planned 
To  tliy  wisdom  I  resign, 

Aud  would  make  thy  purpose  iiilii« 

2  Thou  mj'  daily  task  shall  give; 
Day  by  day  to  thee  I  live : 

So  shall  added  years  fulfil, 
Not  mj-  own,  my  Father's  will. 

3  Fond  ambition,  whisper  not; 
Happy  is  my  humble  lot; 
Anxious,  busy  r^a.res,  away  ; 
I'm  provided  for  to-day. 

4  Oh,  to  live  exempt  from  care. 
By  the  energy  of  prayer. 

Strong  in  faith,  with  mind  subdaed. 
Yet  elate  with  gratitude. 


ACQUIESCING    IN    THE    WILL    OF    CIIRIST. 


LOGAN.       C.  M 


E.  L.  White. 


685     Thy  Care,  not  mine.    CM.     (237) 


1  Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care 

Whether  I  die  or  live; 
To  love  and  serve  thee  is  nay  share. 
And  this  thy  grace  must  give. 

2  If  life  be  long,  I  will  be  glad 

That  I  may  long  obey ; 
If  sho"^,  yet  why  should  I  be  sad 
To  soar  to  endless  day  ? 


3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooiBB 
Than  he  went  through  before; 

No  one  into  his  kingdom  comes. 
But  through  his  opened  door. 

4  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  has  made  me  lUMl 
Thy  blessed  face  to  see  ; 

For  if  thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet. 
What  will  thy  glory  be? 

5  Then  shall  I  end  my- sad  complaints. 

And  weary,  sinful  days. 
And  join  with  all  triumphant  saints 
Who  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

6  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small ; 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
But  'tis  enough  that  Christ  knows  sll. 
And  I  shall  be  with  him. 


M  A  N 


LOUVAN.       L.  M. 


V.  C.  Taylor. 


6S6  L.  M. 

Resignation  to  Christ's  Will. 
1  If  life  in  sorrow  must  be  spent, 
So  be  it;  I  am  well  content; 


ADAMS.       C.  M 


(219) 


And  meekly  wait  my  last  remove, 
Desiring  only  trustful  love. 

2  No  bliss  I'll  seek,  but  to  fulfll. 

In  life,  in  death,  thy  perfect  will; 

No  succors  in  my  woes  I  want, 

But  what  my  Lord  is  pleased  to  grant. 

3  Our  days  are  numbered:  let  us  spare 
Our  anxious  hearts  a  needless  care: 
'Tis  thine  to  number  out  our  days ; 
'Tis  ours  to  give  them  to  thy  praise. 

4  Faith  is  our  only  business  here, — 
Faith  simple,  constant,  and  sincere; 
Oh,  blessed  days  thy  servants  see! 
Thus  spent,  O  Lord,  in  pleasing  thee. 


Geo.  Kingsley. 


1  Thy  way,  O  Lord,  is  In  the  ser; 

1  hy  path  I  cannot  trace. 
Nor  coniprehend  the  mystery 
Of  thine  unbounded  grace. 

2  As  through  a  glass  I  dimly  see 

The  wonders  of  thy  love ; 
How  little  do  I  know  of  tliee. 
Or  of  the  joys  above! 


3  'Tis  but  in  part  I  know  thy  will; 

I  bless  tliee  for  the  sight: 
When  will  thy  love  the  rest  reveal, 
In  glory's  clearer  light? 

4  With  rapture  shall  I  then  survey 

Thy  providence  and  srracc. 

And  spend  an  everlasting  day 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


CHANT.—''  Thy  Will  be  done."    8s  &  6.  John  M.  Evans. 
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ACQUIESCING    IN    THE    WILL    OF    CIIKIST. 


688 


''Thy  mil  be  done:'     8s  &  6. 
^Vne— ChAnt,  preceding  page. 


(227) 


1  My  Goa.  my  Father,  |  while  I  1  stray  J 

Far  from  my  home,  on  |  life's  rough  |  way,  J 
Oh,  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  s.iy, 
"Thy  I  will,  my  |  God,  be  |  done.' 

2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  1  sad  my  |  lot,  | 
Let  me  be  still,  and  |  murmur  |  not,  J 
And  breathe  tlie  prayer  divinely  taught, 

"Thy  1  will,  my  |  God,  be  |  done." 

S  If  thou  shouldst  call  me  |  to  re-  |  sign  i 
^Vhat  most  I  prize,— it  |  ne'er  was  |  mine,—  ] 

LOWRY.       L.  M.     6  lines. 


I  only  yield  thee  what  is  tliine: 
"Thy  I  will,  my  |  God,  be  |  doue. 

4  Should  pining  sickness  |  waste  a-  |  vay  | 
My  life  in  prema-  |  ture  de-  |  cay,  1 

In  life  or  death  teach  me  to  say, 
"Thy  I  will,  iny  |  God,  be  ,  done. ' 

5  Renew  my  will  from  |  day  to  |  lay,  ( 
Blend  it  with  thine,  and  |  take  a-wny  { 
Whate'er  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"Thy  I  will,  my  |  God,  be  |  done." 

C.  F.  BX.ANDXER. 


689  L.  M.     61.  (147) 

Trust  in  the  Lord's  Love. 

1  Oir,  let  my  trembling  soul  be  still,! 

While  darkness  veils  this  mortal  eye. 
And  wait  thy  wise,  thy  holy  will. 

Wrapped  yet  in  fears  and  mystery; 
I  cannot.  Lord,  thy  purpose  see ; 
Yet  all  is  well,  since  ruled  by  thee. 

2  So  trusting  in  thy  love,  I  tread 

The  narrow  path  of  duty  on : 
What  though  some  cherished  joys  are  fled? 
[        What  though  some  flattering  dreams  are 
I  gone? 

I     Yet  purer,  brighter  joys  remain; 
!     Why  should  my  spirit,  then,  complain  ? 

j690     Thy  mil  be  done.     8s&43.     (227) 

I  Time— Chant,  No.  688. 

I I  Tht  will  be  done !    In  |  devious  |  way  | 

'        The  hurrying  stream  of  |  life  may  |  run ;  J 
I    Yet  still  our  grateful  hearts  shall  say, 
i       Thy  I  will,  thy  |  will  be  |  done. 

12  Tby  will  be  done!    If  J  o'er  us  |  shine  1 
A  gladdening  and  a  (  prosperous  |  sun.  I 
This  prayer  shall  make  it  more  divine: 
Thy  ,  will,  thy  |  will  be  |  done. 

3.3 


3  Thy  will  be  done!    Though  |  shrouded  |  o'er  J 
Our  path  with  gloom,  one  |  comfort,  |  one,  | 
Is  ours, — to  breathe,  wliile  we  adore. 
Thy  1  will,  thy  |  will  be  |  done. 

691  S.  M.  (234) 

He  shall  choose  our  Inheritance  for  na. 
yujie— Compassion,  No.  653. 

1  Thy  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 

However  dark  it  be; 
Oh,  lead  me  by  thine  own  right  band. 
Chouse  out  the  path  for  me. 

2  I  dare  not  choose  my  lot; 

I  would  not  if  I  might; 
But  choose  thou  for  me,  O  ray  God, 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 

3  Take  thou  my  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill; 
As  ever  best  to  thee  may  seem. 
Choose  thou  my  good  and  ill. 

4  Choose  thou  for  me  my  friends. 

My  sickness  or  my  health ; 
Choose  thou  my  joys  and  cares  lor  me, 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 

5  Not  mine,  not  mine  the  chclce. 

In  things  or  great  or  small ; 
Be  thou  my  guide,  my  guard,  ray  strengio. 
My  wisdom  and  my  all 


MAN. 


692 


Ood's  Will.    C.  M. 

rime— JUDEA,  No.  671. 


(232) 


1  I  WORSHIP  thee,  sweet  will  or  God, 

And  all  thy  ways  adore; 
And  every  day  I  live,  I  long 
To  love  thee  more  and  more. 

2  He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God, 

To  him  no  chance  is  lost; 
Gid's  will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
Tt  triumphs  at  his  cost. 

LOWRY.       L.  M.     6  lines. 


3  111  that  God  blesses.  Is  our  good, 

And  unblest  fjood  is  ill; 
And  all  is  right  that  seems  most  wrong, 
If  it  be  his  dear  will. 

4  When  obstacles  .and  trials  seem 

Like  prison-walls  to  be, 
I  do  th«  little  I  can  do. 
And  leave  the  rest  to  thee, 

C.  F.  Blandner. 


-693 


He  leadeih  me.     L.  M.  61. 


(1-17) 


1  "He  leadeth  me!"  oh,  blessed  thonght, 
Oh,  words  with  heavenly  con:ifort  fraught, 
Whate'er  I  do,  whate'erl  be. 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

He  leadeth  me;  he  leadeth  me; 
By  his  own  hand  he  leadeth  me. 


2  Sometimes  'midst  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom; 

FINNEY.    8s,  7s,  &4. 


By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea,— 
Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadeth  me. 


3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  thy  hand  in  mine. 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine; 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see. 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 

4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done. 
When,  by  thy  grace,  the  victory's  won; 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee. 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 

W.  B.  Bradbury. 


jTl^trfr^irL  L  I '    III 


694  8s,  79,  &  4.  (221) 

God  the  PiJyrim's  Guide  and  Strength. 

1  Guide  me,  O  thou  irreat  .Tehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land' 


I  am  wcaft,  but  thon  art  mighty: 
Hold  me  with  thy  jiowerful  hand: 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  Uow; 
Let  the  flery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  Journey  thro:igh : 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  .Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Bear  me  throuKh  the  swelling  current; 
Ijand  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 


WORKING    FOR    CHRIST. 


Dr.  L.  Masox. 


695  Work  in  my 

1  Laborers  of  Christ,  arise. 

And  gird  you  for  the  toil : 
The  dew  of  promise  from  the  skies 
Already  clieers  the  soil. 

2  (to  where  the  sick  recline. 

Wliere  mourning  hearts  deplore; 
And  where  tlie  sons  of  sorrow  pine, 
Dispense  your  hallowed  lore. 
8  ITrge,  witli  a  tender  zeal, 
The  erring  child  along, 

EVANS. 


Vineyard.     S.  M.  (2-12^ 

Where  peaceful  congregations  kueel. 
And  pious  teachers  throng. 

4  Be  faitli,  which  looks  above. 
With  prayer,  your  constant  guest; 

And  wrap  the  Saviour's  changeless  love, 
A  m.antle,  round  your  breast. 

5  So  shall  you  share  the  wealth 
That  earth  may  ne'er  despoil. 

And  the  blest  gospel's  saviug  health 
Repay  your  arduous  toil. 


W.  A.  Tarbutton. 


696 


S.  M.  (180) 

Heartily  as  to  the  Lord. 

1  Teach  me,  my  God  and  King, 

In  all  things  tliee  to  see  ; 
And  what  I  do  in  anything, 
To  do  it  as  for  tliee. 

2  All  may  of  thee  partake; 

Nothing  so  small  can  be. 
But  draws,  when  acted  for  thy  sake, 

Greatness  and  worth  from  thee. 
8  If  done  beneath  thy  laws, 

E"en  servile  labors  shine: 
Hallowed  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause; 

The  meanest  work,  divine. 


BRADEN 


697    God's  true  Workmen.     CM.    (231) 
rwjie— Tamach,  No  629. 

1  God's  glory  is  a  wondrous  thing, 

Most  strange  in  all  its  ways. 
And,  of  all  things  on  earth,  least  like 
What  men  agree  to  praise. 

2  Oh,  blest  is  he  to  whom  is  given 

The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  God  is  on  the  field,  when  he 

Is  most  invisible. 
8  And  blest  is  he  who  can  divine 

Where  real  right  doth  lie. 
And  dares  to  take  the  side  that  seems 

Wrong  to  man's  blinded  eye. 

Wm.  B.  Bradbitry. 

Ritard.  , 


698 


Active  Effort  to  do  Good.    S.  M 


(139) 


1  Sow  in  the  morn  thy  seed : 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed; 
Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land ; 

2  And  duly  shall  appear. 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength,. 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 


3  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  ; 

Cold,  heat,  and  moist  and  dry 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  the  sky. 

4  Thence,  when  the  glorious  end, 

The  day  of  God,  shall  conie. 
The  angel-reapers  shall  descend, 
And  heaven  cry,  "Harvest  hornet'' 


MAN. 


NOTHING    BUT    LEAVES.       8s,  6s,  &  4. 


^^^^^^gi 


S  J.  Vail. 


3,  &  4. 
Nothing  but  Leaves, 


(239) 


1  Nothing  but  leaves !— the  Spirit  grieves 

Over  a  wasted  life; 
O'er  sins  indulged  while  conscience  slept, 
O'er  vows  and  promises  unkept, 

And  reaps  from  years  of  strife 
Nothing  but  leaves. 

2  Nothing  but  leaves! — no  gathered  sheaves 

Of  life's  fair  ripening  grain  ; 
We  sow  our  seeds;  lo!  tares  and  weeds, 
Words,  idle  words,  for  earnest  deeds; 

We  reap  with  toil  and  pain 
Nothing  but  leaves. 

3  Nothing  but  leaves ! — sad  memory  weaves 

No  veil  to  hide  the  past; 
fi  nd  as  we  trace  our  weary  way, 
Counting  each  lost  and  misspent  day. 

Sadly  we  find  at  last 

Nothing  but  leaves. 

4  Ah !  who  shall  thus  the  Master  meet, 

Bearing  but  withered  leaves? 
Ah  !  who  shall  at  the  Saviour's  feet. 
Before  the  awful  judgment-seat. 

Lay  down,  for  golden  sheaves, 
Nothing  but  leaves? 


7s,  6s,  &  5s. 
Work  while  it  is  called  Day. 


(240) 


1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  thro'  the  morning  hours; 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling. 

Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs: 
Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter; 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  thro'  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor. 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store: 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  the  daylight  flies. 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work  while  the  night  is  dark'ning. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


V/ORK,  FOR  THE   NIGHT   IS   COMING.     7s,  6s,  &  5s. 

From  "Song  Garden." 


&^^^ 


^^^^ 
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WARRING    FOR    CHRIST. 


701  Clinging  to  Jesus.     73,  6s,  &  5.  (240) 
THoie— Work,  the  night  is  coming,  No.  700. 

1  Foi.i.ow  the  paths  of  Jesus, 

M'alk  wlicre  his  footsteps  lead, 
Keep  in  liis  beaming  presence. 
Every  counsel  heed. 

2  Watch,  while  the  hours  are  flying, 

Ready  some  good  to  do; 
Quick,  while  his  voice  is  calling. 
Yield  obedience  true. 

3  Cling  to  the  hand  of  Jesus, 

All  through  the  day  and  night. 
Dark  though  the  way  and  dreary. 
He  will  guide  you  right. 

4  Live  for  the  good  of  othei's. 

Helpless,  oppressed,  and  wrong; 
Lift  them  from  depths  of  sorrow, 
In  his  strength  be  strong. 

702  Go,  work.     6s&5s.  (240) 

Tune— Work,  the  night  is  coming.  No.  700. 

1  WoKK,  for  time  is  flying; 
Work  with  heart  sincere ; 


Work,  for  souls  are  dying; 

Work,  for  night  is  neai". 
In  the  Master's  vineyard 

Go  and  work  to-day  ; 
Stand  not  idly  waiting. 

Work,  without  delay. 

2  In  this  glorious  calling, 

Work  till  day  is  o'er  ; 
Work,  till,  evening  falling, 

You  can  work  no  more. 
Then  your  laboi  bringing 

To  the  King  of  kings. 
Borne  with  joy  and  singing 

Home  on  angels'  wings, 

3  There  where  saints  adore  him. 

Where  the  ransom'd  meet, 
Lay  thy  sheaves  before  him. 

Lay  them  at  his  feet. 
Hear  thy  Master  saying. 

From  his  heavenly  throne. 
When  thy  wages  paying, 

"  Laborer,  well  done !" 


WARRING    FOR    CHRIST, 


AZMON.       C.  M. 


Glaser. 


^^^m^ 
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The  Christian  Soldier.     C.  M.  (238) 


1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease^ 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

4  Sure  I  must  flght,  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

6  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 
Shall  conquer  though  they  die  ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar. 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 


6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

704  S.  M.  (242) 

Watchfulness  and  Prayer  inculcated. 

1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ; 

T~T»  thousand  foes  arise ; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh,  watch  and  fight  and  pray  ; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 

And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God; 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath. 
To  his  divine  abode. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


MAN. 


VANMETER.       C.  M. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


101 


Watch  and  pray.     C.  M. 


(1(5) 


1  The  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  pray, 

Tlirougli  life's  brief,  fleeting  liour; 
And  gives  tlie  .Spirit's  quicliening  ray 
To  tliose  who  seeli  his  power. 

2  The  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  pray, 

Maintain  a  warrior's  strife; 
Help,  Lord,  to  hear  thy  voice  to-day; 
Obedience  is  our  life. 


3  The  Saviour  bids  us  watch  and  pray; 

For  soon  the  hour  will  come 
That  calls  us  from  the  earth  away. 
To  our  eternal  home. 

4  O  Saviour,  we  would  watcli  and  pray, 

And  hear  thy  sacred  voice. 
And  walk,  as  thou  hast  marked  the  wa^ , 
To  heaven's  eternal  joys. 


CHRISTMAS.       C.  M. 


'f^^^^fm^f^^Hi^\'^\pi 


Handel. 


^ 


riri^^^ 


706      The  whoh  Armor.    CM.       (200) 

1  Oh,  speed  thee,  Christian,  on  thy  way. 
And  to  thy  armor  cling; 
With  girded  loins  the  call  obey 
That  grace  and  mercy  bring, 

■    2  There  is  a  battle  to  be  fought, 

An  upward  race  to  run, 
'       A  crown  of  glory  to  be  sought, 

A  victory  to  be  won. 

8  The  shield  of  faitli  repels  the  dart 
That  Satan  s  hand  may  throw ; 
His  arrow  cannot  reach  thy  heart, 
If  Christ  control  the  bow. 

4  The  glowing  lamp  of  prayer  will  light 

Thee  on  thy  anxious  road; 
'Twill  keep  the  goal  of  lieaven  in  siglit, 
And  guide  thee  to  thy  God. 

5  Oh,  faint  not.  Christian,  for  thy  sighs 

Are  heard  before  his  throne; 
The  race  must  come  before  the  prize, 
Tlie  cross  before  the  ci'own. 


7s  &  6.S, 

Stand  up  for  Jesus. 

yi<7ie— "Webb,  next  page. 

1  Stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 
Lift  higla  liis  royal  banner. 

It  must  not  suffer  loss: 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  sliall  be  led. 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished. 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 


2  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  .fesusi 

Stand  in  his  strength  a  one; 
The  arm  of  flesli  will  fail  you; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 

And,  watching  unto  pi-ayer. 
Where  duty  calls  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 


3  Stand  up!— stand  up  (or  Jesasi 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 


[2ti\ 


WARRING    FOR    CHRIST. 


7s  &  6s 


Geo.  J.  Webb. 


!  70S  C.  M.  (200) 

Following  departed  Worthies. 

rwne— Christmas,  No.  706. 

i  1  Rise,  O  my  soul,  pursue  the  path 
;  By  ancient  worthies  trod; 

Aspiring,  view  those  holy  men 
Who  lived  and  walked  with  God. 

1  2  Though  dead,  they  speak  in  reason's  ear, 
I         And  in  example  live; 
'     Their  faith  and  hope  and  mighty  deeds 
\         Still  fresh  instruction  give. 

I  3  'Twas   through  the   Lamb's   most   precious 

blood 
,         They  conquered  every  foe; 
I     To  his  almighty  power  and  grace 
Their  crowns  of  life  they  owe. 

4  I/ord,  may  I  ever  keep  in  view 
The  patterns  thou  hast  given, 
And  ne'er  forsake  the  blessed  road 
That  led  them  safe  to  heaven. 


709 


The  Saints  above.     C.  M. 
TMne— Tamach,  No.  629. 

1  GrvE  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise 
Within  the  veil,  and  see 


(231) 


The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys 
How  bright  their  glories  be. 

2  Once  they  were  mourning  here  belovr 

And  bathed  their  couch  with  tears,- 
They  wrestled  hard,  as  we  do  now. 
With  sins  and  doubts  and  fears. 

3  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came: 

They,  with  united  breath. 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  death. 

4  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  he  trod; 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast; 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possessed  the  promised  rest. 

710  L.  M.  (241) 

Taking  the  Shield  of  Faith. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  lift  up  thine  eyes; 
See  where  thy  foes  against  thee  rise. 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host. 
Awake,  my  soul,  or  thou  art  lost! 

2  Thou  tread'st  upon  enchanted  ground; 
Perils  and  snares  beset  thee  round; 
Bewai'e  of  all ;  guard  every  part; 

.  But  most,  the  traitor  in  thy  heart. 

3  Come,  then,  my  soul,  now  learn  to  wield 
The  weight  of  thine  immortal  shield ; 
Put  on  the  armor,  from  above. 

Of  heavenly  truth  and  heavenly  love. 

4  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel. 

And  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  hell; 
The  Man  of  Calv'ry  triumphed  here: 
Why  should  his  faithful  followers  feai  ? 


ROTHWELL.       L.  M. 


MAN. 


CHRISTMAS.       C.  M. 


Handel. 


'^^^^^^^m 
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711     The  Christian  Eace.     CM.     (200) 


1  Awake,  my  soul ;  stretch  every  nerve, 
And  press  with  vigor  on; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 


ROTH  WELL.       L.  M. 

J- 


2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high  ; 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  uplifted  eye ; — 

4  That  prize,  with  peerless  glories  bright, 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs'  gems 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 


P 


^P^^^^ 


The  heavenly  Race. 


(241) 


1  Awake,  our  souls;  away,  our  fears; 

Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race. 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage'on. 

2  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road. 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
Who  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint;— 

3  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young. 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

<  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  full  supply: 
While  those  who  trust  their  native  strength 
Shall  melt  away  and  droop  and  die. 


6  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air. 

We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souLs  shall  flv, 
Nor  tire  amid  the  heavenly  road'. 

713      Bearing  the  Cross.     CM.       (161) 
jf'«7ie— Phillips.  No.  539. 

1  DrnsT  thou,  dear  Saviour,  suffer  shame, 

And  bear  the  cross  for  me, 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  thy  name. 
Or  thy  disciple  be? 

2  Inspire  my  soul  with  life  divine, 

And  make  me  truly  bohi ; 
Let  knowledge,  faith",  and  meekness  shine 
Nor  love  nor  zeal  grow  cold. 

3  Let  mockers  scoff,  the  world  defame. 

And  treat  me  with  disdain  ; 
Still  may  I  glory  in  thy  name. 
And  count  reproach  my  gain. 


WARKING    FOR    CURIST. 


7U 


L.  M.  (241) 

The  Christian  Warfare. 

ruJie— ROTHWELL,  No.  712. 


i  i  SiAXD  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears, 
I         And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on  ; 

March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy, 
!        Where  Jesus,  thy  great  Captain's  gone. 

;  2  Hell  and  thj-  sins  resist  thy  course; 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes; 
Thy  Saviour  nailed  them  to  the  cross, 
And  suug  the  triumph  when  he  rose. 

,  E  Then  let  my  sonl  march  boldly  on. 
Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 
t        And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait. 

1  i  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 
!  And  triumph  in  almighty  grace 
I     While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 

Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 


715       Jesus  able  to  keep.    CM.      (238) 
Tune — AZMON,  next  page. 

1  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Or  to  defend  his  cause. 
Maintain  tlie  honor  of  his  word. 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God,  I  know  his  name; 

His  name  is  all  my  trust; 


Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame. 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands. 
And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 


4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 
Before  his  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 


716  Not  ashamedof  Christ.     L.  M.  (175) 
TVTie— Fkdekal  Btreet,  No.  670. 

1  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be— 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee? 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise. 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  daysT 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus!— that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 
No,— when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  namo. 


3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !— yes  I  may. 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away. 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
Nor  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

4  Till  then,— nor  is  my  boasting  vain. 
Till  then,  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain; 
And,  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be. 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 


(212) 


Fight  the  good  Fight  of  Faith. 

1  Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe. 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  go; 
Bear  the  toil,  maintain  the  strife. 
Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  life. 

U 


2  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye. 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry; 
Let  not  fear  your  course  impede. 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  neeu. 


Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad; 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad; 
Fight,  nor  tiiink  the  battle  long. 
Soon  sliall  victory  wake  your  song. 


4  Onward  then  to  glory  move; 
More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove; 
Thougli  opposed  bj-  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  gol 


MAJN. 


LABAN.       S.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


te^dgjii^idyddii^^^i 


The  Christian  Soldier's  Strength.     S.  M. 


(2421 


J  Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise, 
And  siird  your  armor  on. 
Strong  in  tlie  strengtli  wliich  God  supplies, 
Through  his  eternal  Son. 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
And  in  his  mighty  power. 
The  man  who  in  the  Saviour  trasts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

8  Stand,  then,  in  his  great  might, 
With  all  his  strength  endued, 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God ; 


4  That,  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  jiast. 
You  may  o'ercome  tli rough  Christ  al  )ue 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 

5  From  strength  to  strength  go  on; 

Wrestle  and  tight  and  pray  ; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

6  Still  let  the  Spirit  cry. 

In  all  his  soldiers,  "Come." 
Till  Christ,  tlie  Lord,  descends  from  high. 
And  takes  the  conquerors  home. 


AZMON.       C.  M. 


Glaser. 


•J  19  CM.  (238) 

Succor  implored  in  spiritual  Conflicts. 

1  Alas!  what  hourly  dangers  rise. 

What  snares  beset  my  way  ! 
To  heaven,  oh,  let  me  lift  mine  eyes, 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain, 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears! 
My  weak  resistance,  ah,  how  vain ! 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fears ! 

8  O  gracious  God,  in  whom  I  live. 
My  feeble  efi'orts  aid  ; 
Help  me  to  watch  and  pray  and  strive. 
Though  trembling  and  afraid. 

A  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope, 
When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 
Oh,  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up. 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 

5  Oh,  keep  me  m  thy  heavenly  way. 
And  bid  the  tempter  flee; 
And  let  me  never,  never  stray 
From  happiness  and  t::i^. 


720         The  Conflict  short.     7s.  (224) 

Tune—^lOB.^  Like  Jksus,  No.  610. 

1  Brethren,  while  we  sojourn  here, 
Fight  we  must,  but  should  not  fear; 
Foes  we  have,  but  we've  a  Friend, 
One  that  loves  us  to  the  end. 
Forward,  then,  with  courage  go, 
Long  we  shall  not  dwell  below; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come, 
"Child,  your  Father  calls,— come  home!" 

2  In  the  way  a  thousand  snares  | 
lAe  to  take  us  unawares; 

Satan,  with  malicious  art,  ' 

Watches  each  unguarded  part: 

But,  from  Ratan'sinalice  free. 

Saints  sliall  soon  victorious  be; 

Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come, 

"Child,  your  Father  calls,— come  home!" 

3  But,  of  all  the  foes  we  meet. 
None  so  oft  mislead  our  feet. 
None  betray  us  into  sin, 
Like  the  foes  that  dwell  within: 
Yet  let  nothing  spoil  your  peace, 
Christ  will  also  conquer  these; 
Then  the  joyful  news  will  come, 
"Chr.d,  your  Father  calls,— come  liom«r 
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ILLA.       L.  M. 


Carmixa  Sacra. 
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721  L.  M.  (250) 

iTAe  (rfor?/  0/  God  in  his  Works  and  Word. 

1  The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord; 
In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 


"WARWICK 

n, 


C.  M. 


But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word. 
We  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines. 

2  The  rollin>j  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess; 
But  that  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Reveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise; 

Oh,  bless  the  world  with  heavenly  light; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise; 
I'hv  laws  are  Dure,  thy  judgments  righL. 

4  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 

In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgiven; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven 

Stanley. 


^^p^^^^^g^ 


C.  M.  (247) 

Sufficiency  of  the  Scripture. 

1  Great  God,  with  wonder  and  with  praise 

On  all  thy  works  I  look  ; 
But  still  thy  wisdom,  power,  and  grace, 
Shine  brightest  in  thy  book. 

2  Here  are  my  choicest  treasures  hid; 

Here  my  best  comfoi  t  lies  ; 
Here  my  desires  are  satisflet ; 

And  here  my  hopes  arise. 
S  Lord,  make  me  understand  thy  law  : 

Show  what  my  faults  have  been  ; 
And  from  thy  gospel  let  me  draw 

The  par  ion  of  my  sin. 


723 


L.  M. 

Superiority  of  God's  Word. 
7'wwe— IlI/A. 
1  The  starry  firmament  on  high, 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky. 
Yet  shine  not  to  thy  praise,  O  Lord, 
Bo  bnghtly  as  thy  vrritten  word. 


(250) 


2  The  hopes  that  holy  word  supplies, 
Its  truths  divine  and  precepts  wise — 
In  each  a  heavenly  beam  I  see. 
And  every  beam  conducts  to  thee. 

3  Almighty  Lord,  the  sun  shall  fail. 
The  moon  forget  her  nightly  tale. 
And  deepest  silence  hush  on  high 
The  radiant  chorus  of  the  sky. 

4  But  fixed  for  everlasting  years. 
Unmoved  amid  the  wreck  of  spheres, 
Thy  word  shall  shine  in  cloudless  day. 
When  heaven  and  earth  have  passed  away. 

724  L.M. 

A  Saviour  seen  in  the  Scripture. 
Tune— I1.1.A. 


(250) 


1  Now  let  my  soul,  eternal  King, 
To  thee  its  grateful  tribute  bring; 
JSly  knee  with  humble  homage  bow; 
Mj'  tongue  perform  its  solemn  vow. 

2  All  nature  sings  thy  boundless  love. 
In  worlds  below,  and  worlds  above; 
lint  in  tliy  blessed  word  I  trace 
Diviner  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

3  There  what  delightful  truths  I  read! 
There  I  behold  the  Saviour  bleed; 
His  name  salutes  my  listening  ear. 
Revives  my  heart,  and  checks  ;ny  fear. 

4  There  Jesus  bids  my  sorrow  cease, 

And  gives  my  laboring  conscience  peacf*^ 
There  lifts  my  grateful  passions  high. 
And  points  to  mansions  in  the  sky. 


WARWICK 


nOLY    SCRIPTURE. 

C.  M. 


Stanley. 


The  Bible  suited  to  our  Wants. 


(247) 


1  Father  of  mercies,  in  tliy  word 

What  endless  glory  shines! 
For  ever  be  thy  name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  'Tis  liere  the  tree  of  Itnowledge  grows, 

And  yields  a  free  repast; 
Here  purer  sweets  than  nature  knows, 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 


3  'Tis  here  the  Saviour's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around. 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

4  Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever-dear  delight; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see. 
And  still  increasing  light. 


ILLA.        L.  M. 


Cakmixa  Sacra. 


-T-fg f*- 


L.  M.  (250) 

Thou  art  my  Portion,  0  Lord. 

1  Oh,  let  thy  sacred  word  impart 

Its  cenerous  influence  to  my  heart; 
With  power,  and  light,  and  love  divine, 
Assure  my  soul  that  thou  art  mine. 

2  Thy  blissful  word,  with  joy  replete. 
Shall  bid  my  gloomy  fears  retreat; 
And  heaven-l)orn  hope,  serenely  bright. 
Shine  cheerful  through  this  mortal  night. 

i  Then  shall  my  joyful  spirit  rise. 
On  wings  of  '"iiiih,  above  the  skies; 
An<l  when  these  transient  scenes  are  o'er, 
And  this  rain  world  shall  tempt  no  more,— 


4  Oh,  may  I  reach  the  blissful  plains. 
Where  thy  unclouded  glory  reigns. 
And  dwell  for  ever  near  thy  throne, 
In  joys  to  mortal  thouglit  unknown. 


727       The  Bible  a  Light. 
Warwick. 


C.  M.      (217) 


A  What  glory  gilds  the  sacrt  J  page! 
Majestic,  like  the  sun, 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  age, 
It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 
2  The  power  that  gave  it  still  supplier 
The  gracious  light  and  heat: 
Its  truths  upon  the  nations  rise; 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 
8  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  thine 
For  such  a  bright  display 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  ealne 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 
4  My  soul  rejoices  Lo  pursue 
The  steps  of  '.lim  I  love, 
Tin  glory  breaks  upon  my  view 
In  Drigbtcr  worlds  above. 


HOLY    SCRIPTURE. 


728 


Divine  Bevelation.     L.  M. 
rune— ILLA,  No.  726. 


(251) 


1  OoD.  In  the  Rospel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known: 
Here  love  in  all  its  glory  shines, 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 

2  Here,  sinners  of  a  humhle  frame 

May  taste  his  urace,  and  learn  his  name, 
May  read,  in  characters  of  blood. 
The  ■wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God. 

3  Here,  faith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies; 

Here  shines  the  light  which  guides  our  way 
From  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

4  Oh,  grant  us  grace,  almighty  Lord, 
To  read  and  mark  thy  holy  word, 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive, 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 

DOWNS.       C.  M. 


(247) 


729      Worth  of  the  Bible.     CM. 
jTa/ie— Warwick,  No.  725. 

1  How  precious  is  the  book  divine, 

By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2  O'er  all  the  strait  and  narrow  way 

Its  radiant  beams  are  cast; 

A  light  whose  never  weary  ray 

Grows  brightest  at  the  last. 

3  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts. 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears  ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts. 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

4  This  lamp,  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 

Dr.  L.  Mason. 


Comfort  from  the  Bible.     C.  M, 


(248) 


1  Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 

My  lasting  heritage; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 
INIy  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

2  I'll  read  the  histories  of  thy  love. 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight, 
Wtiile  through  the  promises  I  rove. 
With  ever-fresh  delight. 


DALLAS. 


7s. 


3  'Tis  a  broad  land,  of  wealth  unknown, 

Where  springs  of  life  arise. 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have, 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave. 
And  our  eternal  rest. 


Cherubikt. 


731  7s.  (249) 

Preciousness  of  the  Scriptures. 

1  Holy  Biole,  book  divine, 
Precious  treasure,  thou  art  mine: 


Mine  to  tell  me  whence  I  came, 
Mine  to  teach  me  what  I  am; 

2  Mine  to  c'nide  me  when  1  rove; 
Mine  to  show  a  Saviour's  love ; 
Mine  thou  art  to  guide  and  guard, 
jNIine  to  punish  or  reward; 

3  Mine  to  comfort  in  distress, 
If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless; 
Mine  to  show,  by  living  faith, 
ISIan  can  triumph  over  death ; 

4  Mine  to  tell  of  joys  to  come. 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom; 
O  thou  holy  book  divine. 
Precious  treasure,  Ihou  art  mine. 


HOLY    SCRIPTURE 
NASHVILLE.        L.  P.  M. 


Arranged  by  L.  Mason. 
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L.  P.  M. 


(251) 


Delight  and  Instruction  from  the  Bible. 


1  I  IjOVE  the  volume  of  thy  word ; 
What  light  and  Joy  tliose  leaves  alTord 
To  souls  benighted  and  distressed! 


Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way ; 
Thy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray : 
Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest. 


2  Thy  threateninjis  wake  my  slumbering  eyea, 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies; 

But  'tis  thy  blessfd  gospel,  Lord, 
That  makes  my  guilty  conscience  clean, 
Converts  iny  soul,  subdues  my  sin. 

And  gives  a  free  but  large  reward. 


3  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts? 
My  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults. 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain ; 
Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praise, 
That  I  have  read  the  book  of  grace. 

And  book  of  nature,  not  in  vain. 


DOWNS.       C.  M. 


Dr.  L.  ^Iasox. 


733  C.  M.  (248) 

Love  to  the  Bible. 


1  Oh,  how  I  love  thy  holy  law ! 
'Tis  daily  my  delight; 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 


2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day 
To  meditate  thy  word; 
My  soul  with  longing  rr  elts  away 
To  hear  thy  gospel.  Lord. 


8  Thy  heavenly  words  my  heart  engage. 
And  well  employ  my  tongue. 
And  in  my  weary  pilgrimage 
Yield  me  a  heavenly  song. 


i  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop, 
Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope. 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise. 


734  C.  M.  (248) 

Excellency  of  the  So-ipture. 


1  Lkt  all  the  heathen  writers  join 
To  form  one  perfect  book  ; 
Great  God.  if  once  compared  with  thine. 
How  mean  their  writings  look ! 


2  Not  the  most  perfect  rules  they  gave 
Could  show  one  sin  forgiven, 
Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave; 
But  thine  conduct  to  heaven. 


3  I've  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call 
Perfection  here  below, — 
How  short  the  powers  of  nature  fall. 
And  can  no  farther  go. 


4  Our  faith  and  love  and  every  grat>« 
Kail  far  below  thy  word; 
But  perfect  truth  and  righteousnes* 
Dwell  only  with  the  Lord. 


CHURCH. 


SHIRLAND.       S.  M. 


Stanley. 


Poioer  of  God's  Word.    S.  M 


(249) 


1  Behot^d,  the  morning  sun 

Begins  his  glorious  way ; 
His  beams  througn  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 


2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 
It  spreads  diviner  light; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs. 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 


3  How  perfect  is  thy  word ! 

And  all  thy  Judgments  Just; 
For  ever  sure  thy  promise,  Lor<* 
And  we  securely  trust. 


4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  given  ! 
Oh,  may  I  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 


CHURCH. 


SEASONS.       L.  M. 


m^^^^m 


Glorious  Things  spohen  of  the  Cify  of  God. 


1  God  in  his  eartlily  temple  lays 
Foundations  for  his  heavenly  praise; 
He  likes  the  tents  of  Jacob  well, 
But  still  in  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 

2  His  mercy  visits  every  house 

That  pay  their  night  and  morning  vows, 


But  makes  a  more  delightful  stay 
Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  pray 


3  What  glories  are  described  of  old ! 
What  wonders  are  of  Zion  told! 
Thou  city  of  our  God  below. 
Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 


CHURCH. 


PURVES.       S.  M. 


Geo.  KiNGSi.EY. 
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S.  M. 

Safety  of  the  Church. 


(263) 


1  How  honored  is  the  place 

Where  we  adoring  stand  ! 
Zion  tlie  glory  of  the  earth. 
And  beauty  of  the  land. 

2  Bulwarks  of  grace  defend 

The  city  where  we  dwell, 
While  Avails,  of  strong  salvation  made, 
Defy  th'  assaults  of  hell. 

8  Lift  up  th'  eternal  gates; 

The  doors  wide  open  fling  ; 
Enter,  j'e  nations  that  obey 
The  statutes  of  your  King. 

4  Here  taste  unmingled  joys, 
And  live  in  perfect  peace. 
You  that  have  known  Jehovah's  name, 
And  ventured  on  his  grace. 


738  C.  M.  (255) 

Christ  the  Foundation  of  his  Church. 

1  Behold  the  sure  foundation  stone, 

Whicli  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heavenly  liopes  upon. 
And  his  eternal  praise. 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear. 

Let  saints  adore  the  name ; 
They  trust  their  whole  salvation  here. 
Nor  shall  they  sulfer  shame. 

3  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest, 

Reject  it  with  disdain  ; 
Yet  on  this  rock  the  church  shall  rest. 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

4  What  though  the  gates  of  hell  withstood. 

Yet  must  this  building  rise: 
'Tis  thine  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 


AVONDALE.       C.  M. 


CHIMES.       C.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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739  C.  M.  (263) 

We  are  come  unto  Mount  Zion. 

1  Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke* 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke; 

(CO.NTIXDED.) 


CHURCH. 


2  But  we  are  come  to  Zion'shill, 
The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  his  will. 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

8  Behold  the  great,  the  glorious  host 
Of  angels  clothed  iu  light; 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
"Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sigkt. 

4  Cenold  the  blest  assembly  there, 
Wnose  names  are  writ  in  heaven, 
A  nd  God,  the  Judge,  who  doth  declare 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiven. 

IS  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  i,he  dead, 
But  one  communion  make; 
Ail  join  in  Christ  the  living  Head, 
And  of  his  grace  partake. 

fi  Tn  such  society  as  this 

Our  weary  souls  would  rest; 
The  man  who  dwells  where  Jesiis  is. 
Must  be  for  ever  blest. 


740   Safety  of  the  Church.    S.  M.    (263) 

yune— PURVES,  No.  737. 

1  Great  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  let  his  praise  be  great; 
He  makes  his  churches  his  abode. 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  In  Zion  God  is  known, 

A  refuge  in  distress; 
How  bright  has  his  salvation  snone, 
Through  all  her  palaces  ! 

3  When  kings  agamst  her  joined 

And  saw  the  Lord  was  there. 
In  wild  confusion  of  the  mind, 
They  fled  with  hasty  fear. 

4  Oft  have  our  fathers  told. 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen, 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 

5  In  every  new  distress 

We'll  to  his  house  repair; 
We'll  call  to  mind  his  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 


ELTHAM.       7s.       6  lines. 


Dk.  L.  Mason. 


1741 


TF7t(?  \!iall  separate  f    Ts.     61. 


(258) 


1  Hallelujah!  wt.o shall  part 
Christ's  own  charch  from  Christ's  ov  n  heart? 
Sever  from  the  Saviour's  side 
8ouls  for  whom  the  Saviour  died  ? 
Dash  one  precious  jewel  down 
From  Immanuel's  blood-bought  crown? 

\2  Hallelujah !  shall  the  sword 
Part  us  from  our  glorious  Lord? 
Trouble  dark  or  Jlre  disgrace 
.36 


E'er  me  Spirit's  seal  etface? 
Famine,  nakedness,  or  hate 
Bride  and  Bridegroom  separate? 

3  Hallelujah !  life  nor  death. 
Powers  above  nor  powers  beneath, 
Monarch's  might  nor  tyrant's  doom. 
Things  that  are  nor  things  to  come, 
Men  nor  angels,  e'er  shall  part 
Christ's  own  church  from  Christ's  own  heart- 


CHURCH. 


ROBINSON.      8s&7s.     Double. 


Dr.  T.  Hastings. 


?+=rTp- 
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8s  &  7s. 


(260) 


The  Church,  God's  chosen  Residence. 

1  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Zion,  city  of  our  God; 


He  whose  wa'd  can  ne'er  be  broken 
Formed  tliee  for  his  own  abode, 

2  Lord,  thy  cliurch  is  still  thy  dwelling, 
Still  is  precious  in  thy  sight, 

Judah's  temple  far  excelling. 
Beaming  with  the  gospel's  light. 

3  On  the  Rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  her  suie  repose? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 
She  can  smile  at  all  her  foes. 

4  Round  her  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  Are  appear. 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 
Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near 


ANVERN.       L.  M. 


^m 


Ritard. 


74^.  L.  M.  (302) 

God  is  in  the  Midst  of  her. 

I  Happy  the  church,  thou  sacred  place. 
The  seat  of  thy  Creator's  grace ; 


Thine  holy  courts  are  his  abode. 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God. 

2  Thy  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy  gates 
A  guard  of  heavenly  warriors  waits; 
Nor  shall  thy  deep  foundations  move, 
Fixed  on  his  counsels  and  liis  love. 

3  Thy  foes  in  vain  designs  engage ; 
Against  thy  throne  in  vain  tuey  rage: 
Like  rising  waves  with  angry  roar. 
That  dash  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

4  God  is  our  shield,  and  God  oiir  sun; 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  moments  run. 
On  us  hf  f  beds  new  beams  of  grace, 
And  we  reflect  his  brightest  praise. 


ST.  THOMAS.       S.  M. 


CHURCH. 


744  The  Beauties  of  Zion.    S.  M.  (257) 
Tune—&T.  Thomas. 

1  Fak  as  thy  name  is  known 

The  world  declares  thy  praise: 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne, 
Their  songs  of  honor  raise. 

2  With  joy  thy  people  stand 

On  Zion's  chosen  hill. 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  band, 
And  counsels  of  tliy  will. 

S  I^t  strangers  walk  around 
The  city  wliere  we  dwell, 
j       Survey  w"ith  care  thine  holy  ground, 
\  And  mark  the  building  well, — 

i  The  order  of  thy  house, 
The  worship  of  thy  court. 
The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vows. 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent,  and  how  wise! 
How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyes, 
And  rites  adorned  with  gold. 

745  s.  M. 

The  Church  in  the  Wilderness. 
Time— St.  Thomas,  No.  744. 


5  Still  faithful  to  our  God, 
And  to  our  Captain  true. 
We  follow  where  he  leads  the  way, 
The  kingdom  in  our  view. 


(257) 


I 


1  Far  down  the  ages  now. 

Mucli  of  her  journey  done. 
The  pilgrim  church  pursues  her  way. 
Until  her  crown  be  won. 

2  The  story  of  the  past 

Comes  up  before  her  view ; 
How  well  it  seems  to  suit  her  still, — 
Old,  and  yet  ever  new. 

3  No  wider  is  the  gate. 

No  broader  is  the  way. 
No  smoother  is  the  ancient  path, 
That  leads  to  life  and  day. 

4  No  slacker  grows  the  fight, 

No  feebler  is  the  foe. 
No  less  the  need  of  armor  tried. 
Of  shield  and  spear  and  bow. 


746 


(262) 


CM. 

God's  Love  to  the  Church. 
Tune— Chimes,  730. 

1  A  MOTHER  may  forgetful  be. 

For  human  love  is  frail; 
But  thy  Creator's  love  to  thee, 
O  Zion,  cannot  fail. 

2  No,  thy  dear  name  engraven  stands. 

In  characters  of  love. 
On  thy  almighty  Father's  hands: 
And  never  shall  remove. 

3  Before  his  ever-watchful  eye 

Thy  mournful  state  appears. 
And  every  groan,  and  every  sigh. 
Divine  compassion  hears. 

4  O  Zion,  learn  to  doubt  no  more. 

Be  every  fear  suppressed ; 
Unchanging  truth  and  love  and  power 
Dwell  in  thy  Saviour's  breast. 

747  C.  p.  M.  (256) 

Security  of  the  Church. 

1  Fear  not,  O  little  flock,  the  foe 
Who  madly  seeks  your  overthrow; 

Dread  not  his  rage  and  power. 
What  tho'  j'our  courage  sometimes  faints, 
His  seeming  ti'iumph  o'er  God's  saints 

Lasts  but  a  little  hour. 

2  Be' of  good  cheer;  your  cause  belongs 
To  him  who  can  avenge  your  wrongs; 

Leave  it  to  him,  our  Lord. 
Though  hidden  yet  from  all  our  eyes. 
He  sees  the  Gideon  that  shall  rise 

To  save  us  and  his  word. 

3  Amen,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  our  pi a>ei ; 
Great  Captain,  now  thine  arm  make  bare, 

Fight  for  us  once  again. 
So  shall  thy  saints  and  martyrs  raise 
A  mighty  chorus  to  thy  praise, 

World  without  end :  Amen. 


MEDFORD.       C.  P.  M. 
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CHURCH. 


ZION. 


Dr.  T.  Hastings. 
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748  8s,  7s,  &  4. 

God  the  Defence  of  Zion. 

1  Zion  stands  with  hills  surrounded, — 
Zion  kept  by  power  divine ; 

DUHRING.       C.  M. 


(300) 


All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Though  the  world  in  arms  combine: 

Happy  Zion, 
What  a  favored  lot  is  thine ! 

2  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee. 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright, 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  his  sight: 

God  is  with  thee, — 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 

Wm.  B.  Bradbuky. 


1  Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  joined. 
And  saved  by  grace  alone; 
Walking  in  all  his  ways,  they  find 
Their  heaven  on  earth  begun. 


Fellow-citizens  with  the  Saints.    C.  M.  (280) 

2  The  church  triumphant  in  thy  love, 
Their  mighty  joys  we  know  ; 
They  sing  the  Lamb  in  hymns  above. 
And  we  in  hymns  below. 


DIAMOND.       7s,  4s,  &7s. 


De.  L.  Mason. 


^^^^^^m^m^ 


BAPTISM. 


750  7s,  4s,  &  7s. 

The  Church  triumphant. 


(259) 


TVne— Diamond. 

I  Head  of  the  church  triumphant, 
We.ioyfully  adore  thee; 

Till  thou  appear. 

Thy  members  liere 
Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory. 
AVe  lift  our  hearts  and  voices, 
Tn  blest  anticipation, 

And  cry  aloud. 

And  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 


S  WTiile  in  affliction's  furnace, 
And  passing  throu<rh  the  fire. 
Thy  love  we  praise. 
That  knows  our  days. 
And  ever  brings  us  nigher. 
We  lift  our  hands,  exulting 
In  thine  almighty  favor; 
The  love  divine. 
That  made  us  thine, 
Shall  keep  us  thine  for  ever. 


8  Thou  dost  conduct  thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation; 
Nor  will  we  fear. 
While  thou  art  near. 


The  flre  of  tribulation. 

The, world,  with  sin  and  Satan, 

In  vain  our  march  opposes; 

By  thee  we  will 

Break  through  them  all. 
And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 


751     Christian  Felloioship.     CM.    (202) 
ri/)ie— Chimes,  No,  739. 

1  Planted  in  Christ,  the  living  vine. 
This  day,  with  one  accord, 
Ourselves,  with  humble  ftiith  and  Joy, 
We  yield  to  thee,  O  Lord. 


2  Complete  in  us,  whom  grace  hath  called, 
Thy  glorious  work  begun, 
O  thou,  in  whom  the  church  on  earth 
And  church  in  heaven  are  one. 


3  Around  this  feeble,  trusting  baiiu 
Tliy  sheltering  pinions  spread. 
Nor  let  the  storms  of  trial  beat 
Too  fiercely  on  our  head. 


4  Then,  when,  among  the  saints  In  light. 
Our  joyful  spirits  shine. 
Shall  anthems  of  immortal  praise, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  be  thine. 


BAPTISM. 


fe  1  OCKWELL.      8s  &  7s. 


D.  K.  Jones. 


752     Following  Christ.     8s  &  7s.      (271) 


J  jEsrs,  mighty  King  in  Zion, 
Thou  alone  our  Guide  shalt  be: 
Thy  commission  we  rely  on ; 
We  would  follow  none  but  thee. 


2  As  an  emblem  ot  tny  passion. 
And  thy  victory  o'er  the  grave. 
We,  who  know  thy  great  salvation; 
Are  baptized  beneath  the  wave 


&  Fearless  of  the  world's  despising. 
We  the  ancient  path  pursue. 
Buried  with  our  Lord,  and  rising 
To  a  life  divinely  new. 


753 


Follow  Christ.     Ss  &  7s. 


(271) 


1  HttmbIjE  souls,  who  seek  salvation 

Through  the  Lamb's  redeeming  blo<xl, 
Hear  the  voice  of  revelation. 
Tread  the  path  that  Jesus  trod. 

2  Hear  the  blest  Redeemer  call  you, 

Listen  to  his  heavenly  voice; 
Dread  no  ills  that  can  befall  you. 
While  you  make  his  way  your  cholca. 

3  .Tesus  says, ,"  Let  each  believer 

Be  baptized  in  my  name  ;" 
He  himself,  in  Jordan's  river, 
Was  immersed  beneath  the  streanv. 

4  Plainly  here  his  footsteps  tracing. 

Follow  hira  without  delay: 
Gladly  his  command  embracing. 
Lo!  your  Captain  leads  the  way. 


CHUECH. 
SHINING  SHORE.      8s  &  7s. 


G.  F  Root. 


754  8s&7s. 

Christ  our  Example. 


(274) 


1  This  rite  our  blest  Redeemer  gave 

To  all  in  him  believing; 
He  bids  us  seek  this  hallowed  grave, 
To  his  example  cleaving. 

I'll  follow,  then,  my  glorious  Lord, 

Whate'er  the  ties  I  sever. 
He  saved  my  soul,  and  left  his  word 
To  guide  me  now  and  ever. 

2  For  me  the  cross  and  shame  to  bear, 

Dear  Saviour,  thou  wast  willing: 
Nor  would  I  shrink  thy  yoke  to  wear, 
All  righteousness  fulfilling. 
I'll  follow,  etc. 

3  Jesus,  to  thee  I  yield  my  all ; 

In  thy  kind  arms  enfold  me : 
My  heart  is  fixed;  no' fears  appal; 
Thy  gracious  power  shall  hold  me. 
I'll  follow,  etc. 

HAPPY   DAY.       L.  M. 


755  L.  M.  (2fi7) 

Imitation  of  Christ. 

1  Come,  happy  souls,  adore  the  Lamb, 
Who  loved  our  race  ere  time  began. 
Who  vailed  his  Godhead  in  our  clay, 
And  in  an  humble  manger  lay. 

2  To  Jordan's  stream  the  Spirit  led. 

To  mark  the  path  his  saints  should  tread ; 
With  joy  they  trace  the  sacred  way, 
To  see  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

3  Immersed  by  John  in  Jordan's  wave, 
The  Saviour  left  his  watery  grave ; 
Heaven  owned  the  deed,  approved  the  way 
And  blessed  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 

4  Come,  all  who  love  his  precious  name. 
Gome,  tread  his  steps  and  learn  of  him ; 
Happy  beyond  expression  they 

Who  find  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 
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BAPTISM. 

STATE   STREET.     S.  M. 


J.  C.  Woodman. 


S.  M 

The  Baptism  of  Christ. 

1  DovrsAo  the  sacred  wave 

The  Lord  of  Life  was  led ; 
And  he  who  came  our  souls  to  save 
In  Jordan  bowed  his  head. 

2  He  taught  the  solemn  way; 

He  fixed  the  holy  rite ; 
He  bade  his  ransomed  ones  obey. 
And  keep  the  path  of  light. 

3  Blest  Saviour,  we  will  tread 

In  thy  appointed  way  : 
Let  glory  o'er  these  scenes  be  shed, 
And  smile  on  us  to-day. 


(268) 


757  L.  M.  (269) 

Call  to  follow  Christ  in  Baptism 

1  BEHOI.D  the  grave  where  Jesus  lay. 

Before  he  shed  his  precious  blood. 
How  plain  he  marked  the  humble  way 
To  sinners  through  the  mystic  flooil  • 

2  Come,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 

Come,  and  obey  his  sacred  word  ; 
He  died;  and  rose  again  for  you; 
What  more  could  the  Redeemer  do? 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

On  these  baptismal  waters  move; 
And  grant  that  we,  through  grace  divine. 
May  have  the  substance  with  the  sign. 

Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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Carmina  Sacra. 
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Follovnng  Christ.     8s,  7s,  &  4. 
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(2G6) 


1  tiKACiOTTS  Saviour,  we  adore  thee; 
Purchased  by  thy  precious  blood, 
We  present  ourselves  before  thee, 
Now  to  walk  the  narrow  road  ; 

Saviour,  guide  us, — 
Guide  us  to  our  heavenly  home. 


2  Thou  didst  mark  our  path  of  duty; 
Thou  wast  laid  beneath  the  wave; 
Thou  didst  rise  in  glorious  beauty 
From  the  semblance  of  the  grave; 

May  we  follow 
In  the  same  delightful  way. 


MILLENNIUM. 


CHUilCH. 

7s  &  6s. 
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759  7s  &  6s. 

Buried  with  Christ. 


(272) 


1  Around  thy  grave,  Lord  Jesus, 

Thine  empty  grave  we  stand, 
With  hearts  all  full  of  praises. 

To  keep  tliy  bless'd  command : 
By  faith  our  souls  rejoicing. 

To  trace  thy  path  of  love, 
Througli  death's  dark  angry  billows, 

Up  to  the  throne  above. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  we  remember 

The  travail  of  thy  soul. 


^^^ 


When,  in  thy  love's  deep  pity. 
The  waves  did  o'er  thee  roll  : 

Baptiised  in  deatli's  cold  waters. 
For  us  thy  blood  was  shed; 

For  us  the  Lord  of  glory 
Was  numbered  with  the  dead. 


3  Lord,  now  thou  art  arisen. 

Thy  travail  is  all  o'er. 
For  sin  thou  once  hast  suffer'd. 

Thou  livest  to  die  no  more; 
Sin,  deatli,  and  hell  ore  vanquish'd. 

By  thee,  thy  church's  Head  ; 
And  lo!  we  share  thy  triumphs. 

Thou  flrst-born  from  the  dead. 


4  Info  thy  death  baptized. 

We  own  with  thee  we  died; 
With  thee,  our  life,  are  risen. 

And  in  thee  glorified; 
From  sin,  the  world,  and  Satan, 

We're  ransoni'd  by  thy  blood. 
And  now  would  walk  as  strangers. 

Alive  with  thee  to  God. 


I 


1 


MALVERN.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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STATE   STREET.     S.  M. 


J.  C.  WOODSU  N. 
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BAPTISM. 


7f)0      Chrid's  Example.     L.  M.      (269) 
yV^e— Malveen,  pieeedlug  page. 

1  Our  Saviour  bowed  beneath  the  wave, 
And  meekly  sought  a  watery  grave: 
Come,  see  the  sacred  path  he  trod — 

A  path  well  pleasing  to  our  God. 

2  His  voice  we  hear,  his  footsteps  trace, 
And  hither  come  to  seek  his  face, 

To  do  his  will,  to  feel  his  love. 

And  join  our  songs  with  songs  above. 

.S  Hosanna  to  the  Lamb  divine ! 
Let  endless  glories  round  him  shine; 
High  o'er  the  heavens  for  ever  reign, 
o  Jjirab  of  God,  for  sinners  slain. 


761     Baptiism  into  Christ.     S.  M.     (268) 
Tune — State  Street,  preceding  page. 

1  With  willing  hearts  we  tread 

The  path  the  Saviour  trod; 
We  love  th'  example  of  our  Head, 
The  glorious  Lamb  of  God. 

2  On  thee,  on  thee  alone, 

Our  hope  and  faith  rely, 
O  thou  who  didst  for  sin  atone. 
Who  didst  for  s  iiners  die. 

3  We  trust  thy  sacrifice ; 

To  thy  dear  cross  we  flee; 
Oh,  may  we  die  to  sin.  and  rise 
To  life  and  bliss  in  thee 


NEW   YORK.       C.  M. 


Hinder  me  not. 


1  In  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways 

My  journey  I'll  pursue; 
"Hinder  me  not,"  ye  much-loved  saints, 
For  I  must  go  with  you. 

2  Through  floods  and  flames,  if  Jesus  lead, 

I'll  f<illow  where  he  goes; 
"  Hinder  me  not,"  shall  be  my  cry. 
Though  earth  and  hell  oppose. 


3  Through  duties,  and  through  trials  too, 

I'll  go  at  his  command; 
"Hinder  me  not;"  for  I  am  bound 
To  my  Immanuel's  land. 

4  And.  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  home, 

Still  this  my  cry  shall  be— 
"  Hinder  me  not;"'  come,  welconae,  death; 
I'll  gladly  go  with  thee. 


MARTYN.      7s.     Double. 


Maksh. 


(291) 


1  Christ,  who  came  my  soul  to  save. 
Entered  Jordan's  yielding  wave, 
Rose  from  out  the  crystal  flood. 
Owned  and  sealed  thQ  Son  of  God, 
By  the  Father's  voice  of  love. 

By  the  heaven  descending  Dove; 
Saviour,  Pattern,  Guide  for  me, 
I,  like  him,  baptized  would  be. 

2  In  the  garden,  o'er  his  soul 
Sorrow's  whelming  waves  did  roll ; 
Ah !  on  Calvary's  cruel  tree.    • 
Jesus  bowed  in  death  for  me. 

8« 


I  with  him  arc  crucified  : 
All  my  hope  is.— he  hath  died: 
At  his  feet  my  place  I  take. 
Bear  the  cross  for  his  dear  sake. 

'6  In  the  new-made  tomb  he  lay. 
Taking  all  its  dread  away; 
Burst  he  through  its  rock-bound  df -or, 
Glorious  now,  and  evermore. 
I  with  Christ  would  buried  be 
In  this  rite  required  of  me. 
Rising  from  the  mystic  flood. 
Living  hence  anew  to  God. 


CnURCH. 


CROSS   AND   CROWN.       C.  M.  Western  Melody. 


764  C.  M.  (265) 

TJie  Pledge  of  Fidelity. 

1  Ye  men  and  angels,  witness  now,— 
Before  the  Lortl  we  speak ; 
To  him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, — 
A  vow  W3  dare  not  break, — 


2  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 
Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield  ; 
Nor  from  his  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 


8  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 
But  on  his  grace  rely ; 
May  he,  with  our  returning  wants. 
All  needful  aid  supply. 


4  Oh,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 
And  keep  us  in  thy  waj's; 
And,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers. 
Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 


765  c.  M. 

Delight  in  Ob t  Hence. 


r266) 


1  O  LoRT),  and  will  thy  pardoning  love 
Embrace  a  wretch  so  vilo? 
Wilt  thou  my  load  of  guilt  remove. 
And  bless  me  with  thy  smile? 


2  Hast  thou  the  cross  for  me  endured. 
And  all  its  shame  despised? 
And  shall  I  be  ashamed,  O  Lord, 
With  thee  to  be  baptized  ? 


3  Didst  thou  the  great  example  lead. 
In  Jordan's  swelling  flood? 
And  shall  my  pride  disdain  the  dee^J 
That's  worthy  of  my  God  ? 


4  O  Lord,  the  ardor  of  thy  love 
Reproves  my  cold  delays; 
And  now  my  willing  footsteps  move 
In  thy  delightful  ways. 


HAPPY    DAY.       L.  M. 
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NEW  YORK.      C.  M. 


BAPTISM. 


766 


The  baptismal  Vow.     L.  M.     (267) 


Twne— Happy  Day,  preceding  page. 

1  Oh,  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  ; 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  'Tis  done, — the  great  transaction's  done, 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Rejoiced  to  own  the  call  divine. 

%  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Here  have  I  found  a  nobler  part, 
Here  heavenly  pleasures  fill  my  breast. 

4  High  heaven  that  hears  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear; 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


767    Baptized  into  Death.    C.  M.    (2G4) 
Tune— New  York,  preceding  page. 

1  Immersed  beneath  the  closing  wave. 

We're  into  death  baptized. 
And  enter  thus  our  Saviour'*  grave. 
Buried  with  him  that  died. 

2  With  Christ  we  die,  that,  freed  from  sin. 

With  Christ  we  may  arise; 
New  tlioughts,  new  hopes,  new  '.'."es  to  win 
To  fit  us  for  the  skies. 

3  O  Holy  Ghost,  to  us  be  given ; 

And  all  our  converse  here 
Be  waiting  for  the  Lord  from  heaven. 
Till  Christ,  our  Life,  appear. 

4  And  grant  our  faith  the  majesty. 

The  present  joy  and  crown, 
Witli  Christ,  e'en  now,  to  live  on  high. 
And  there  with  him  sit  down. 


PUTNEY. 


8s,  7s,  &  4. 


Carmina  Sacra. 
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768  8s,  7s,  &  4.  (266) 

Buried  with  Christ  by  Baptism. 

1  Thou  hast  said,  exalted  Jesus, 

"Take  thy  cross  and  follow  me;'' 
Shall  the  word  with  terror  seize  us? 
Shall  we  from  the  burden  flee? 

Lord,  I'll  take  it, 
And,  rejoicing,  follow  thee. 

2  While  tliis  liquid  tomb  surveying. 

Emblem  of  my  Saviour's  grave, 
Shall  I  shun  its  brink,  betraying 
Feelings  worthy  of  a  slave? 

No,  I'll  enter: 
Jesus  entered  Jordan's  wave. 

3  Blest  the  sign  which  thus  reminds  me, 

Saviour,  of  thy  love  for  me ; 
But  more  blest  the  love  that  binds  me 
In  its  deathless  bonds  to  thee: 

Oh,  what  pleasure, 
Buried  with  my  Lord  to  be! 

4  Should  it  rend  some  fond  connection, 

Should  I  suflfer  shame  or  loss. 

Yet  the  fragrant,  blest  reflection, 

I  have  been  where  Jesus  was. 

Will  revive  me 
When  I  faint  beneath  the  cross. 

5  Fellowship  with  him  possessing, 

Let  me  die  to  earth  and  sin  ; 
Let  me  rise  t'  enjoy  the  blessing 
Which  the  faithful  soul  shall  win: 

May  I  ever 
Follow  where  mj  Lord  has  been. 


769  Baptism  an  Emblem.     L.  M.    (269) 

Tune— MaXjVERN,  No,  760. 

1  Do  we  not  know  that  solemn  word. 
That  we  are  buried  with  tlie  Lord? 
Baptized  into  his  death,  and  then 
Put  otr  the  body  of  our  sin? 

2  Our  souls  receive  diviner  breath, 
Raised  from  corruption,  guilt,  and  deain; 
So  from  the  grave  did  Christ  arise, 

And  lives  to  God  above  the  skies. 

3  No  more  let  sin  or  Satan  reign 
Within  our  mortal  flesh  again ; 
The  various  lusts  we  served  before 
Shall  have  dominion  now  no  more. 

770  S.  M.  (268) 
Death,  Burial,  and  Resurrection. 

2\{ne— State  Street,  No.  761 

1  Here,  O  ye  faithful,  see. 

Your  Lord  baptized  in  w«e. 
Immersed  in  seas  of  agony. 
Which  all  his  soul  o'erflow. 

2  Here  we  behold  the  grave 

Which  held  our  buried  Head; 
We  claim  a  burial  in  the  wave, 
Because  with  Jesus  dead. 

3  Here,  too,  we  see  him  rise. 

And  live  no  more  to  die; 
And  one  with  him  by  sacred  ti«« 
We  rise  to  live  on  high. 


CHUKCH. 
CROSS  AND  CROWN.   C.  M. 


Westeun  Melody. 


•371  CM. 

Glad  Obedience. 


1  While  in  the  sacred  rite  of  thine, 
We  yield  our  spirits  now, 
Siiine  o'er  the  waters.  Dove  divine, 
And  seal  the  clieerful  vow. 


S  All  glory  be  to  him  whose  life 
For  ours  was  freelj'  given, 
Who  aids  us  in  the  spirit's  strife. 
And  makes  us  meet  for  heaven. 


8  To  thee  we  gladly  now  resign 
Our  life  and  all  our  powers; 
Accept  us  in  this  rite  divine, 
And  bless  these  hallowed  hours. 


HEBRON.       L.  M. 


(265) 


112  L.M.  (2<?) 

Obedience  to  the  Gospel. 

1  O  Father,  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven, 

O  Son  incarnate,  Christ  our  King! 
O  Spirit  for  our  guidance  given ! 
Hear  and  accept  the  vow  we  bring. 

2  We  own  thee,  Saviour,  crucified, 

We  own  thee.  Saviour,  raised  to  heaven; 
With  thee  our  souls  to  sin  have  died. 
But  now  would  rise  as  thou  art  risen. 

3  Thy  gospel,  Lord,  we  would  obey. 

We  follow,  and  thy  hand  shall  guide: 

We  seek  through  Jordan's  wave  the  way 

That  leads  thy  loved  ones  to  thy  side. 

4  Now  in  immersion, — wondrous  sign  ! — 

We  dedicate  ourselves  to  thee ; 
Now  seal  the  covenant  divine. 
And  own  us  thine  eternally. 

Dk.  L.  Mason. 
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BAPTISM. 


773  lis.  (277) 
Baptism  a  Symbol  of  Regeneration. 

riote— GOSHKN. 

1  O  THOU  Who  in  Jordan  didst  bow  thy  meek 

head, 
And  whelmed  in  our  sorrow,  didst  sink  to 

the  dead, 
Tlien  rose  from  the  darkness  to  glory  above, 
And  claimed  for  thy  chosen  the  kingdom  of 

love, 

2  Thy  footsteps  we  follow,  to  bow  in  the  tide. 
And  are  buried  with  thee  in  the  death  thou 

hast  died. 
Then  wake  in  thy  likeness  to  walk  in  the  way 
That  brightens  and  brightens  to  shadowless 

day. 
S  O  Jesus,  our  Saviour,  O  Jesus,  our  Lord, 
By  the  life  of  thy  passion,  the  grace  of  thy 

word, 
Accept  us.  redeem  u*,  dwell  ever  within. 
To  keep,  by  tliy  Spirit,  our  spirits  from  sin. 
i  Till  crowned  with  thy  glory,  and  waving  the 

palm. 
Our  garments  all  white  from  the  blood  of  the 

Lamb, 
We  join  the  bright  millions  of  saints  gone 

before. 
And  bless  thee,  and  wonder,  and  praise  ever- 
more. 

774  "Baptized  into  Christ."    S.  M.  (268) 

Tune — State  Street,  No.  761. 

1  Baptized  into  the  name 

Of  my  redeeming  I^ord; 
Inspired  with  loftiest,  holiest  aim 
That  grace  can  man  accord ; 

2  To  thee,  my  God,  I  raise 

A  spirit  glad  and  free, 
And  dedicate  once  more  my  days 
With  firm  resolve  to  thee. 

3  I  bless  the  love  divine. 

That  hath  thy  servant  found; 
And  would  for  evermore  be  thine. 
And  light  diffuse  around. 


4  In  word.  In  thought,  in  deed, 
I  yield  me  to  thy  will  : 
O  God,  my  purpose  kindly  heed. 
And  help  me  to  fullil. 

775  C.  M.  (264) 
The  Descent  of  the  Spirit  on  Christ. 

Tune— Hew  York,  No.  767. 

1  Meekly  m  Jordan's  holy  stream 

The  great  Redeemer  bowed; 
Bright  was  the  glory's  sacred  beam 
That  hushed  the  wondering  crowd. 

2  Thus  God  descended  to  approve 

The  deed  that  Christ  had  done; 
Thus  came  the  emblematic  Dove, 
And  hovered  o'er  the  Son. 

3  So,  blessed  Spirit,  come  to-day 

To  our  baptismal  scene; 
Let  thoughts  of  earth  be  far  away. 
And  every  mind  serene. 

4  This  day  we  give  to  holy  joy; 

This  day  to  heaven  belongs; 
Raised  to  new  life,  we  will  employ 
In  melody  our  tongues. 

776  The  Spirit  desired.     L.  M.      (269) 

rune— Malvekn,  No.  760. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Dove  divine. 
On  these  baptismal  waters  shine. 
And  teach  our  hearts,  in  highest  strain. 
To  praise  the  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain. 

2  We  love  thy  name,  we  love  thy  laws. 
And  joyfully  embrace  thy  cause  ; 

We  love  thy  cross,  the  shame,  the  pain, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain. 

3  We  sink  beneath  thy  mystic  flood; 
Oh,  bathe  us  in  thy  cleansing  blood; 
AVe  die  to  sin,  and  seek  a  grave. 
With  thee,  beneath  the  yielding  wave. 

4  And  as  we  rise,  with  thee  to  live, 
Oh,  let  the  Holy  Spirit  give 
The  sealing  unction  from  above. 
The  breatli  of  life,  the  tire  of  love. 


BERTHA.       H.  M. 


W.  O.  Perkixs. 


H.  M. 

Prayer  for  God's  Smiles. 

1  O  GLORIOUS  God  of  grace. 

Look  from  thy  radiant  throne; 
And  with  approving  smiles 
Thy  holy  ordinance  own  : 


(273) 


In  strains  of  rapture  may  we  sing. 
While  we  confess  our  Lord  and  King. 

2  Inspir'd  with  love  and  zeal. 
The  grateful  saints  pursue 

Th'  appointed  paths  of  God, 
With  Jesus  in  their  view ! 
They  own  their  Saviour  strong  to  save>. 
They  own  him  in  the  watery  grave. 

3  Now  while  thy  saints  attend 

This  ordinance  of  thine. 
Oh,  bless  their  waiting  souls. 

With  comforts  all  divine. 
Give  them  a  soul-refreshing  sight 
Of  the  b.est  realms  of  heavenly  light. 


CflUBCH.  — THE    LORD'S    SDPPER. 


BERTHA.       H.  M. 


W.  O.  Perkins. 
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H.  M. 


(273) 


The  Presence  of  the  Spirit  desired. 

1  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

And  make  thy  presence  known; 
Reveal  our  Saviour's  love, 
And  seal  us  for  thine  own. 


Unblestby  thee,  ou:  works  are  vam* 
Nor  can  we  e'er  acceptance  gain. 


2  When  our  incarnate  God, 

The  sovereign  Prince  of  light, 
In  Jordan's  swelling  flood 

Received  the  holy  rite. 
In  open  view  thy  form  came  down. 
And,  dove-like,  flew  the  Kins'  to  crown 


3  Continue  still  to  shine. 

And  fill  us  with  thy  fire: 
This  ordinance  is  thine. 

Do  thou  our  souls  inspire. 
Thou  wilt  attend  on  all  thy  soiio, 
"Till  time  shall  end,"  thy  promise  rune 


THE    LORD'S    SUPPER. 


WOODLAND.       C.  M. 


N.  D.  GoTJtD. 


f^^m^^^^^^^^s^^i^^^pm^m^ 


g50^rf^;:ipfe^ffPfH:fp^^^ 


^=j-J-Uifl| 


^^ 


^ 


Forme.    CM.  (279) 


1  Here  at  thy  table.  Lord,  we  meet, 

To  feed  on  food  divine; 
Thy  body  is  the  bread  we  eat. 
Thy  precious  blood  the  wine. 

2  Here  peace  and  pardon  sweetly  flow : 

Oh,  whatdeliRhtful  food! 
We  eat  the  bread  and  drink  the  wine, 
But  think  on  nobler  good. 

8  Sure,  there  was  never  love  so  free, 
Dear  Saviour,— so  divine ; 


Well  thou  mayst  claim  that  heart  of  nie, 
Which  owes  so  much  to  thine. 


780 


S.  M. 

Communion  with  Christ. 
Tune— Ktetstvcky ,  next  page. 


1  Jesus  invites  his  saints 

To  meet  around  his  board; 
Here  pardoned  rebels  sit,  and  hoia 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 

2  This  holj'  bread  and  wine 

Maintain  our  fainting  breath. 
By  union  with  our  living  rx)rd, 
And  interest  in  his  death. 

S  Let  all  our  powers  be  joined 
His  glorious  name  to  raise  ; 
Let  holy  love  fill  every  mind. 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 


(278) 


THE    LORDS    SUPPER. 


KENTUCKY.       S.  M. 


Old  Melody. 


781  C.  M.  (276) 

In  Remembrance  of  vie. 

yune— Manoah. 

1  Oh,  love  divine!  oh,  matchless  grace  I 
Which  in  this  sacred  rite 
Shines  forth  so  full,  so  free  in  rays 
Of  purest  living  light. 


2  Oh,  wondrous  death  !  oh,  precious  blood  1 
For  us  so  freely  spilt, 

To  cleanse  our  sin-polluted  souls 
From  every  stain  of  guilt. 

3  Oh,  covenant  of  life  and  peace, 
Bj'  blood  and  suflfering  sealed." 

All  the  rich  gifts  of  gospel  grace 
Are  here  to  faith  revealed. 

4  Jesus,  we  bow  our  souls  to  thee. 

Our  Life,  our  Hope,  our  All, 
"While  we,  with  thankful,  contrite  heart*. 
Thy  dying  love  reca.:i. 

5  Oh,  may  thy  pure  and  perfect  love 

Be  written  on  our  minds; 
Nor  earth  nor  self  nor  sin  obscuie 
The  ever-radiant  lines. 


78'a2  C.  M.  (276) 

Humble  Acknowledgment. 


i        1  How  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place, 
i  With  Christ  within  the  doors, 

I  While  everlasting  Love  displays 

The  choicest  of  her  stores ! 


2  "While  all  our  hearts,  and  every  song 
Join  to  admire  the  feast, 


Each  of  us  cries,  with  thankful  tongue, 
"Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest? 

3  "Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice. 
And  enter  while  there's  room. 

When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choioe 
And  rather  starve  than  come?" 

4  'Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast 

That  sweetly  forced  us  in  ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste, 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

5  Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God; 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come; 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad 
And  bring  the  strangers  borne. 


CHURCH. 


TWILIGHT. 


8s  &  7s. 
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L.  O.  Emetrsow. 
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The  Banner  of  Love.     83  &  7s. 


(290) 


1  Jesus  spreads  the  banner  o'er  us, 

Cheers  our  fam'.shed  souls  with  food; 
He  the  banquet  spreads  before  us, 
Of  his  mystic  flesh  and  blood. 

2  Here  we  feel  our  sins  forgiven. 

While  upon  the  Lamb  we  gaze; 


MENDON 


And  our  thoughts  are  all  of  heaven, 
And  our  lips  o'erflow  with  praise. 

3  Still  in  ceaseless  contemplation. 
Fix  our  hearts  and  eyes  on  thee, 
Till  we  taste  thy  full  salvation. 
And,  unveiled,  thy  glories  see. 


i 


i 
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784       Forget  not  Christ     L.  M.       (298) 

1  O  THOTT,  my  soul,  forget  no  more 
The  Friend  who  all  thy  sorrows  bore ; 


MANOAH.       C.  M. 


Let  every  idol  bo  forgot ; 

But,  O  my  soul,  forget  him  not. 

2  Renounce  thy  works  and  ways  with  grief, 
And  fly  to  this  divine  relief; 

Nor  him  forget,  who  left  his  throne, 
And  for  thy  life  gave  up  his  own. 

3  Eternal  truth  and  mercy  shine 
In  him,  and  he  himself  is  thine; 
And  canst  thou,  then,  with  sin  beset. 

Such  charms,  such'matchless  charms,  forgetT 

4  Oh,  no;  till  life  itself  depart, 

His  name  shall  cheer  and  warm  my  heart; 
And,  lisping  this,  from  earth  I'll  rise. 
And  join  the  chorus  of  the  skies. 

Greatorex. 


785    Remembering  Christ.     C.  M.    (276) 

1  If  human  kindness  meets  return, 

And  owns  the  grateful  tie: 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  burn. 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh  ; 

2  Oh,  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 

The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  him  who  died  our  fears  to  quell. 
And  save  from  endless  woe? 
(continued.) 


k 


THE    LOKD'S    SUPPEK. 


3  While  yet  his  anguislied  soul  surveyed 

Those  pangs  he  would  not  flee, 
What  love  his  latest  words  displayed! — 
"Meet  and  remember  me." 

4  Remember  thee!  thy  death,  thy  shame, 

The  griefs  which  thou  didst  bear! 
O  memory,  leave  no  other  name 
But  his  recorded  there. 

7oO    Humble  Communion.    C.  M.    (279) 
rw>7e— WooDi.ANr),  No.  779, 

1  Lord,  at  thy  table  we  behold 

Tlie  wonders  of  thy  grace. 
But  most  of  all  admire  that  we 
Should  find  a  welcome  place!— 

2  We,  who  were  all  defiled  with  sin, 

And  rebels  to  our  God  ; 
We,  who  have  crucified  thy  Son, 
And  trampled  on  his  blood. 

i  What  strange,  surprising  grace  is  this, 
That  we,  so  lost,  have  room  ! 
Jesus  our  weary  souls  invites, 
And  freely  bids  us  come. 


4  Ye  saints  below,  and  hosts  of  neai/en. 
Join  all  your  sacred  powers : 
No  theme  is  like  redeeming  love; 
No  Saviour  is  like  ours. 

787  L.  M.  (28. 

Consecration  in  View  of  the  Cross. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 

Save  in  the  death  of  Clirist,  my  God; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most. 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down: 
Did  e'er  sucli  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  ci'own? 

4  Were  all  the  realm  of  nature  mine. 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  ainazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 


I.  B.  Woodbuhy, 


W^om,  having  not  seen,  ye  love. 

SlIiOAM. 


(293) 


1  To  Calv'ry,  Lord,  in  spirit,  now 
Our  weary  souls  repair. 
To  dwell  upon  thy  dying  love. 
And  taste  its  sweetness  there. 


2  Thou  sufTering  Lamb,  thy  bleeding  wounds. 
With  chords  of  love  divine. 
Have  drawn  our  willing  hearts  to  tliee. 
And  linked  our  life  with  thine. 


SILOAM.       C.  M. 


T.  B.  WOODBURV. 


CHURCH. 


SEASONS. 


L.  M 


PLEYEIi. 
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Complete  in  Christ 


(261) 


1  My  soul  complete  in  Jesus  stands; 
It  fears  no  more  the  law's  demands; 


STOCKWELL. 


The  smile  of  God  is  sweet  within, 
Where  all  before  was  guilt  and  siu. 

2  My  sonl  at  rest  in  Jesus  lives; 
Accepts  the  peace  his  pardon  gives; 
Receives  the  grace  his  death  secured. 
And  pleads  the  anguish  he  endured. 

3  A  song  of  praise  my  soul  shall  sing. 
To  our  eternal,  glorious  King; 
Shall  worship  humbly  at  his  feet. 
In  whom  alone  it  stands  complete. 


D.  E.  Jones. 
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Atonement  made.     8s  &  7s. 


(271) 


]  Taschal  Lamb,  by  Ood  appointed, 
All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid; 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 
Thou  hast  full  atonement  made. 


KENTUCKY.       S.  M. 


2  All  thy  people  are  forgiven. 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood; 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven  ; 
Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 


Old  Melodt. 


^^^MM 


^mm^m^ 


791  The  Sacrifice.     S.  M. 

1  Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts. 
On  .lo-vish  alta)»K  slain. 


(278) 


-I      ^■ 

Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  ;•:«««, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away, — 
A  sacritico  of  nobler  name. 
And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3  INIy  faith  would  lay  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  thine. 

While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 

And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4  My  sonl  looks  back  to  see 

The  burdens  thou  didst  beai. 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 


THE    LORD'S    SUPPER. 


ROBINSON.      8s&7s.     Double. 


Dr.  T.  Hastings, 
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792  8s  &  7. 

Crying,  Abba,  Father. 

I  "  Abba,  Father,"  we  approach  thee 
la  our  Saviour's  precious  narue; 


(260) 


We,  thy  children,  here  assembling. 
Now  thy  proniisetl  blessings  claim: 

From  our  sins  liis  blood  hath  washed  us, 
'Tis  through  him  our  souls  draw  nigb  • 

And  thy  Spirit  too  hath  taught  hc 
"Abba,  Father,"  thus  to  cry 


2  Once  as  prodigals  we  wander'd. 

In  our  folly,  far  from  thee; 
But  thy  grace,  o'er  sin  abounding. 

Rescued  us  from  misery : 
Clothed  in  garments  of  salvation, 

At  thy  table  is  our  place ; 
We  rejoice,  and  thou  rejoicest. 

In  the  riches  of  thy  grace. 


KOZELUCK. 


7s. 
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Prayer  for  Christ     7s.         (256) 

1  Bread  of  heaven,  on  thee  we  feed. 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed: 
FAer  let  our  souls  be  fed 
With  this  true  and  living  bread. 

£  Vine  of  heaven,  thy  b'ood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacririce: 
Lord,  thy  woimds  our  healing  give. 
To  thy  cross  we  look  and  live. 


}  i  d^      Christ's  Love  to  us.      C.  M. 
!r«7ie— DuHKiNG,  No.  749. 

•1  To  our  Redeemer's  gloriou«  name, 
Awake  the  sacred  song. 


(280) 


Oh,  may  his  love, — immortal  flame, — 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 


2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach. 
What  mortal  tongue  display? 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 


3  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 
Our  humble  thanks  to  thee. 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me." 


795 


Prayer  to  Christ.     7s. 


1  Jesus,  Master,  hear  me  now, 
While?  I  would  renew  my  vow. 
And  record  thy  dying  love; 
Hear,  and  help  me  from  above. 


2  And  as  now  I  eat  and  drink. 
Let  me  trul.v,  sweetly  tliink. 
Thou  didst  hang  upon  the  tree. 
Broken,  bleeding  there  for  me. 


(25G) 


CHURCH, 


TWILIGHT.       8s  &  7s. 


L.  O.  Emerson. 


pai 
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Christ  the  Friend  of  Sinners.     8s  &  7s. 


(290)  i 


]  One  there  is,  above  all  others, 

Well  deserves  th  3  name  of  Friend ; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's. 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 

1  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us. 
Could  or  wouli  lave  shed  his  blood? 


But  our  Saviour  died,  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God. 

3  When  he  lived  on  earth,  abased, 
Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name; 
Now,  above  all  glory  raisM, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same. 


AVOODLAND.       C.  M. 


N.  D.  Gould. 
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797        Praise  to  Christ.     C.  M.        (279) 

1  To  him  who  loved  the  souls  of  men. 
And  washed  us  in  his  blood. 


To  royal  honors  raised  our  head, 
And  made  us  priests  to  God — 


2  To  him  let  every  tongue  be  praise. 
And  every  heart  be  love. 
All  grateful  honors  paid  on  earth. 
And  nobler  songs  above. 


BANES.       8s,  7s;  &  4. 


C.  F.  Blandner. 


ORDINATION. 


iu^  After  Gommunion.    8s,  7s,  &  4.   (306) 
Tf/^te— Banes. 

1  Now  in  parting,  Father,  bless  iis; 

Saviour,  still  thy  peace  bestow; 
Gracious  Comforter,  be  with  us, 
As  we  from  thy  table  go. 

Bless  us,  bless  us. 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  now. 

2  Bless  us  here,  while  still  as  strangers 

Onward  to  our  home  we  move; 
Bless  us  with  eternal  blessings, 
In  our  Father's  house  above. 

Ever,  ever. 
Dwell  ins  in  the  lieht  of  love. 


799  Blessed  Feast.     S.  M.  (278) 

yune— Kentitcky,  No.  791. 
1  Sweet  feast  of  love  divine; 
'Tis  grace  that  makes  us  free 
To  feed  upon  this  bread  and  wine. 
In  memory,  Lord,  of  theo. 
^  Oh,  if  this  glimpse  of  love 
Is  so  divinely  sweet. 
What  \vi]l  i*.  be,  O  Lord,  above 
Thy  gladdening  sm;  le  to  meet  ? 
3  To  see  thee  fiacc  to  face. 

Thy  perfect  likeness  wear. 
And  all  tny  ways  of  wondrous  grace 
Through  endless  years  declare? 


ORDINATION. 


MISSIONARY   CHANT.       L.  M. 


Charles  Zeuner. 


gjig^^tf^jg^a^ggi^ 


800  n 


he  Great  Commissmi 


1  "Go,  preach  my  gospel,"  saitli  the  Lord; 
"Bid  the  whole  earth  my  grace  receive: 


ST.  THOMAS. 


He  shall  be  saved  that  trusts  my  word, 
And  he  condemned  who'll  not  believe. 

2  "  I'll  make  your  great  commission  known ; 
And  j^e  shall  prove  my  gospel  true, 

By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3  "Teach  all  the  nations  my  commands  ; 
I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end; 

All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands; 

I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 
■1  He  spake,  and  light  slione  round  his  head; 

On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode: 
They  to  the  farthest  nations  spread 

The  grace  of  their  ascended  God. 

Handel. 


cJUl  Ministers  the  Bearers  of 

1  How  beauteous  are  their  feet 

Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ' 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice! 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are ! — 

"Zioii,  behold  thy  Saviour  King; 

He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
■Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
Aud  sought,  but  never  foundJ 


Good  Tidi)igs. 


(257) 


4  IIow  blessed  are  our  eyes. 

That  see  this  heavenly  light! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ; 
Jerusalem  iireaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Ijord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad; 
Tjet  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God, 


CHURCH. 


HEBRON.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


802 


J  Fatiter  of  mercies,  bow  thine  ear, 
Atleiiti  ve  to  our  earnest  prayer; 
We  plead  for  tliose  vvlio  plead  for  thee; 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  be. 

2  How  great  their  work!  how  vast  their  charge! 
Do  thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge: 
Their  best  endowments  are  our  gain ; 
We  share  the  blessings  they  obtain. 

3  Oh,  clothe  with  energy  divine 
Their  words;  and  let  those  words  be  thine; 


Prayer  for  a  Minister's  Success.     L.  M.  (283) 

To  them  (hy  sacred  truth  reveal; 
Suppress  their  fear,  inllame  theii  zeal, 
Teacii  them  to  ?ow  the  precious  seed ; 
Teach  them  th^'  chosen  flock  to  feed ; 
Teach  them  immortol  souls  to  gain, — 
And  thus  reward  their  toil  anil  pain. 
Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound; 
In  humble  strains  thy  grace  implore. 
And  feel  thy  Spirit's  living  power. 


HEMANS.       6s&4s. 


Dr.  T.  Hastings. 


Prayer  for  a  Minister. 

1  O  HOLY  Lord,  our  God, 
By  heavenly  hosts  adored, 

Hear  us,  we  pray : 
To  thee  the  cherubim, 
Angels  and  seraphim. 
Unceasing  praises  bring, 

Their  homage  pay. 

2  Here  give  thy  word  success. 
And  this  thy  servant  bless; 

His  labors  own ; 
And  while  the  sinner's  Friend 
His  life  and  words  commend. 
Thy  holy  Si)irit  send, 

And  make  him  known. 
8  May  every  passing  year 
More  happy  still  appear 

Than  this  glad  day; 
With  numbers  fill  the  place. 
Adorn  thy  saints  with  grace, 
Thy  truth  may  all  embrace, 

O  Lord,  we  pray. 

804  Thanks  for  the  Ministry.  L.  M. 
2^»ie— Seasons,  next  page. 
1  Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  house 
We  pay  our  homage  and  our  vows, 


(294) 


(261) 


While  with  a  grateful  heart  we  share 
These  pledges  of  our  Saviour's  care. 

2  The  Saviour,  when  to  heaven  he  rose 
In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes, 
Conferred  his  gifts  on  men  below. 
And  wide  his  royal  bounties  flow. 

3  Hence  sprung  th'  apostles'  honored  name. 
Sacred  beyond  all  earthly  fame; 
In  lowlier  forms  to  bless  our  eyes. 

Our  pastors  hence  and  teachers  rise. 

4  So  shall  the  bright  succession  run 
Through  latest  courses  of  the  sun ; 
While  numerous  churches,  bj'  their  care. 
Shall  rise  and  flourish,  large  and  fair. 

805     Watching  for  Souls.     C.  I\L     (280) 
Tune— BviiRi^G,  No.  7J9. 

1  Let  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake. 

And  take  th'  alarm  they  give; 
Now  let  them  from  the  mouth  of  God 
Their  solemn  charge  receive. 

2  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import 

The  pastor's  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart. 
And  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3  They  watch  for  souls,  for  which  the  Lora 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego, — 
For  souls,  which  must  for  ever  live, 
In  rapture  or  in  woe. 

4  :May  they  that  .Tesus  whom  they  preach. 

Their  own  Kedeeincr,  see; 
And  watch  thou  daily  o'er  their  souls. 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee. 


ORDl^'ATION. 


SEASONS.       L.  M. 
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806 


lOs  &  48. 
Charge  to  the  Ministry, 


(308) 


Magoon. 


i    2s 


I    3 


Apostles  of  the  risen  Christ,  go  forth; 

I^et  love  compel. 
Go,  and  in  risen  power  proelaini  his  ^vorth, 
O'er  every  region  of  the  dead,  cold  earth, — 

His  glory  tell. 
I'ell  how  he  lived  and  toiled  and  wept  below; 

'J'ell  all  his  love; 
Tell  the  dread  wonders  of  his  awful  woe; 
Tell  how  he  fought  our  fight,  and  smote  our 
foe, 

Then  rose  above. 
Tell  how  in  weakness  he  was  crucified. 

But  rose  in  power; 
Went  up  on  high,  accepted,  glorified ; 
News  of  his  victory  spread  far  and  wide, 

P^rom  hour  to  hour. 
Tell  how  he  sits  at  the  right  hand  of  God 

In  glory  briglit. 
Making    the    heaven  of  heavens   his   glad 

abode; 
Tell  how  he  cometh  with  the  iron  rod 

His  foes  to  smite. 
Tell  how  his  kingdom  shall  thro'  ages  stand. 

And  never  cease; 

MAGOON.       10s&4s. 


Spreading  like  sunshine  over  every  laud. 
All  nations  bowing  to  liis  high  command. 
Great  Prince  of  peace. 


(282) 


807  L.  M. 

A  Pastor  welcotncd. 
ywjie— Hebron,  preceding  page. 

1  We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 

Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head: 
Come  as  a  servan  t :   so  he  came ; 
And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

2  Come  as  a  shepherd  :  guard  and  keep 

This  fold  from  Satan  and  from  sin; 

Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  tlie  sheep, 

Tlie  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3  Come  as  a  watchman :  take  thy  stand 

Upon  the  tower  on  Zion's  height; 
And  when  the  sword  comes  on  the  land, 
Warn  us  to  fly,  or  teach  to  fight. 

4  Come  as  a  teacher  sent  from  God, 

Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare; 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod. 
While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer, 

5  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace. 

Filled  witli  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love; 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 

C.  F.  Bi.anijNer. 


CHURCH. 


HEBRON.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Masox. 


808  L.  M.  (283) 

A  Bksdng  sought  upon  a  Pastor. 

1  And  now  the  solemn  deed  is  done; 
The  vow  is  pledged,  the  toil  begun  ; 
Seal  thou,  O  God,  the  choice  above. 
And  ratify  the  pledge  of  love. 

i  The  shepherd  of  thy  people  bless; 
Gird  liim  with  thy  own  holiness; 
In  duty  may  his  j>leasure  be, 
His  glory  in  his  zeal  for  thee. 

3  Here  let  the  ardent  prayer  arise. 
Faith  fix  its  grasp  beyond  the  skies. 
The  tear  of  penitence  be  slied. 
And  myriads  to  the  Saviour  led. 


809 


L.  M.  (282) 

Blessings  desired  for  a  Pastor. 

1  'Tis  done — th'  important  act  is  done — 

Heaven,  earth,  its  solemn  purport  know; 
Its  fruits,  wlien  time  its  race  lias  run, 
Sliall  througli  eternal  ages  flow. 

2  The  covenants  of  this  sacred  hour. 

Great  Sliephcrd  of  thy  people,  seal; 
Spirit  of  grace,  difluse  thy  power. 
Our  vows  accept,  thy  might  reveal. 

3  Behold  our  guide,  and  deign  to  crown 

Ilis  toils,  O  Lamb  of  God,  with  love, 
His  lips  inspire;  each  cflbrt  own  ; 
Breathe,  dwell  within  him,  heavenly  Dove. 

4  Behold  his  charge:  what  wealth  shall  dare 

With  its  most  priceless  worth  to  vie? 
Suns,  systems,  worlds, — how  mean  they  are. 
Compared  with  souls,  that  cannot  die! 

{f  Oh,  when,  before  the  judgment-seat. 
The  wicked  quake  in  dread  despair. 
May  we,  all  reverent  at  thy  feet, 
I'ustor  and  flock,  find  mercy  there. 


(282) 


Prayer  for  Pastors  and  Deacons. 

1  Great  King  of  saints,  enthroned  on  high 

Under  thy  care  thy  churches  live; 
Thou  dost  their  various  wants  supply. 
And  well-appointed  elders  give. 

2  For  pastors  may  thy  name  be  blest. 

Who  teach  the  doctrines  of  the  Lord; 
On  deacons  may  thy  favor  rest. 
Chosen  according  to  thy  word. 

3  While  they  their  works  assigned  fulfil,  i 

Oil,  may  their  souls  with  grace  be  crownedl    I 
And  patience,  sympathy,  and  zeal,  ■ 

With  meekness,  in  tlieir  lives  abound. 

4  And  when  their  service  here  is  done. 

Their  labors  and  their  conflicts  o'er, 

Then  may  they  wait  before  thy  throne. 

In  heaven  to  praise  thee  evermore. 


811  CM.  (311) 

Look  ye  out  Men  of  honest  Report. 
Dundee. 

1  O  Jesus,  In  this  solemn  hour. 

Be  with  thy  people  here; 
Let  thine  authority  and  power 
To  rule  thy  church  appear. 

2  Oh,  may  the  choice  which  we  have  made 

By  thee  be  ratified; 
Thy  servants'  fitness  be  displayed. 
As  they  are  further  tried. 

3  With  faithfulness  may  they  fulfil 

The  office  in  their  hands. 
And  seek  to  know  and  do  thy  will 
In  all  that  will  demands. 


DUNDEE.       C.  M. 


ORDINATION.  — REVIVALS. 


SEASONS.       L.  M. 
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813  L.M.  (261) 

Prayer  for  more  Laborers. 

1  l,ORn  of  the  harvest,  bend  thine  ear, 
In  '/Aon'»  hei'itanre  appear; 

Oh  !  send  forth  laborers  tilled  with  zeal, 
Swift  to  obey  their  Master's  will. 

2  Our  lifted  eyes,  O  Lord,  behold 

The  ripening  harvest  tinged  with  gold; 
"Wide  rields  are  opening  to  our  view. 
The  work  is  great,  the  laborers  few. 

3  Led  by  thine  own  almighty  hand, 
Let  Zion's  sous,  in  many  a  band. 
Arise  to  bless  the  dying  race. 

As  heralds  of  redeeming  grace. 


813         Zeal  for  Souk.     C.  :\r.  (282) 

2'u>ic— Chimes,  No.  739. 

1  Oh,  still  in  accents  sweet  and  strong 

Sounds  forth  the  ancient  word, — 
"More  reai)ers  for  white  harvest  tields, 
More  laborers  for  the  Lord." 

2  We  hear  the  call ;  in  dreams  no  more 

In  selfish  ease  we  lie. 
But  gilded  for  our  Father's  work, 
Go  forth  beneath  his  sky. 

3  Where  prophets'  word,  and  mart.vrs'  blood, 

.■Vud  prayers  of  saints  were  sown, 
We,  to  their  labors  entering  in. 
Would  reap  where  they  have  slrown. 


REA^IVALS. 

ELTHAM.      7s.       6  lines. 


Dr.  L.  Masox. 


8U 


Prayer  for  the  Unconverted.     7s.     61. 


(258) 


1  Saved  ourselves  by  Jesus'  blood, 
Let  us  now  draw  nigh  to  God; 
Many  round  us  blindly  stray; 
Moved  -vith  pity,  let  us  pray. — 
Pray  that  they  who  no'w  are  blind 
Soon  the  way  of  truth  may  find. 

2  Lord,  awaken  all  around, 

IjCt  them  know  the. joyful  sound  ; 
Slaves  to  Satan  heretofore. 


Let  them  now  be  slaves  no  more;  ■ 
Lord,  we  turn  our  e.ves  to  thee; 
Set  the  captive  sinner  free. 

3  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  told. 
What  thine  arm  has  wrought  of  old; 
Thousands  once  its  jiower  confessed  ; 
Oh,  for  seasons  like  the  past! 
Lord,  revive  the  former  days; 
Thine  the  power,  and  thine  the  praise. 


CHURCH. 


WILLMARTH.       L.  M 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


815 

1  I;ORD,  in  the  temples  of  thy  grace 
Thy  Siihits  hehold  thj'  smiling  face; 
And  oft  have  seen  tliy  glory  shine, 
With  power  and  majesty  divine. 

2  Come,  dearest  Lord,  thy  children  cry. 
Our  graces  droop,  our  comforts  die ; 


Return,  0  God  of  Hosts.     L.  IM.  (285) 

Return,  and  let  thy  glories  rise 
Again  to  our  admiring  eyes. 
3  Till  filled  M'ith  light  and  joy  and  love, 
Thy  courts  below,  like  those  above. 
Triumphant  hallelujahs  raise. 
And  heaven  and  earth  resound  thy  praise. 


ST.  MARTINS.       C.  M. 


W.  Tansur. 


^^^m 


81G  C.  M.  (297) 

Converting  Grace  implored. 

I  Come,  Lord,  in  mercy  come  again, 
With  thy  converting  power; 

BOYLE.       S.  M. 


The  fields  of  Zion  thirst  for  rain, 
Oh,  send  a  gracious  shower. 

2  Our  hearts  are  filled  with  sore  distress, 

While  sinners  all  around 
Are  pressing  on  to  endless  death. 
And  no  relief  is  found. 

3  Dear  Saviour,  come  with  quickening  power. 

Tiiy  mourning  peo])le  cry; 
Salvation  bring  in  mercy's  hour. 
Nor  let  the  sinner  die. 

4  Once  more  let  converts  throng  thy  house. 

And  shouts  of  victory  raise; 
Then  shall  our  griefs  be  turned  to  joy. 
And  sighs,  to  songs  of  praise. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


^i^^ 


REVIVALS. 


817         Revival  desired.     S.  M.         (284) 
yime— Boyle. 

1  Rkvive  thy  work.  O  Lord, 

Tliy  iniirlity  arm  make  bare; 
Speak  with  the  voice  tliat  wakes  the  dead, 
And  make  thy  jjeople  hear. 

2  Revive  thy  work.  O  Lord. 

Create  soul-thirst  lor  thee. 
And  himeerin":  f<ir  the  bread  of  life, 
Oh,  maj  oui  spirits  be! 

?.  Kevive  thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Exalt  thy  precious  nam?; 
And  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  our  love 
For  thee  and  tliine  inflame. 

I  [levive  thy  work,  O  Lord, 

And  give  rerreshin<;  showers. 
The  6.v,ry  shall  be  all  thine  own. 
The  blessing,  Lord,  be  ours. 

SIS  S.M.  (284) 

Prayer  for  a  Revival  of  Religion. 

ywne— Boyle. 

1  O  Lord,  thy  work  revive 

In  Zion's  gloomy  liour. 
And  let  our  dying  graces  live 
By  thy  restoring  power. 

2  Oh,  let  thy  chosen  few 

Awake  to  earnest  prayer; 
Their  sacred  vows  again  renew. 
And  walk  in  filial  fear. 

3  Thy  Spirit  then  will  speak 

Through  lips  of  feeble  clay. 
Till  hearts  of  adamant  shall  break. 
Till  rebels  shall  obey. 

4  Now  lend  thy  gracious  ear; 

Now  listen  to  our  cry  ; 
Oh,  come  and  bring  salvation  near; 
Our  souls  ""c  tliee  rely. 

819  L.  M.  (283) 

Prayer  for  the  Increase  of  the  Church. 

2"«7ie— Hebkon,  No.  808. 

1  Hear,  gracious  Sovereign,  from  thy  throne, 
And  send  thy  various  blessings  down  : 
While  by  thy  children  thou  art  sought. 
Attend  the  prayer  thy  word  hath  taught. 

2  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  from  above, 
And  fill  the  coldest  heart  with  love: 
Oh,  turn  to  flesh  the  flinty  stone. 

And  let  thy  sovereign  power  be  known. 

I  3  Speak  thou,  and  from  the  haughtiest  eyes 
Shall  floods  of  contrite  sorrow  rise; 
While  all  their  glowing  souls  are  borne 

I     To  seek  that  grace  which  now  tliey  scorn. 

j  I  Oh,  let  a  holy  flock  await 

111  crowds  around  thy  temple  gate ; 
Each  pressing  on  with  zeal  to  be 
A  living  sacrifice  to  thee. 


290) 


820  8s  &  7s. 

Give  Times  of  Refreshing. 
rioie— Twilight,  No.  7S6. 

1  Father,  for  thy  promised  blessing. 

Still  we  plead  before  thy  throne; 
For  the  times  of  sweet  refresliing, 
Wliich  can  come  from  thee  alone 

2  Blessed  earnests  thou  hast  given. 

But  in  these  we  would  not  rest; 
Blessings  still  with  thee  are  hidden. 
Pour  them  forth,  and  make  us  bleat 

3  Prayer  ascendeth  to  thee  ever. 

Answer,  Father,  answer  prayer; 

Bless,  oh,  bless  each  weak  endeavor. 

Blood-bought  pardon  to  declare 

4  Give  reviving,  give  refreshing. 

Give  the  looked-for  jubilee; 
To  thyself  may  crowds  be  pressing. 
Bringing  glory  unto  thee. 

821  L.  M.  (279) 
The  Breath  of  the  Spirit  desired. 

Tuwe— Hebron,  No.  808. 

1  Spirit  of  everlasting  grace. 

Infinite  source  of  life,  come  down ! 
These  tombs  unlock,  these  dead  upraise, 
Thy  glorious  power  and  love  make  known, 

2  Breathe  o'er  this  valley  of  the  dead. 

Send  forth  thy  quickening  might  abroad 
Till  rising  from  their  tombs,  they  spread 
In  full  array, — the  host  of  God. 

3  Thy  heritage  lies  desolate. 

And  all  thy  pleasant  places  mourn ; 
Oh,  look  upon  our  low  estate; 
In  loving-kindness,  Lord,  return. 

4  Now  let  th.y  glory  be  revealed; 

Now  let  th.v  presence  with  us  rest; 

Oh,  heal  us,  and  we  shall  be  healed; 

Oh,  bless  us,  and  we  shall  be  blest. 

822  S.  M.  (284) 
"Descend  in  all  thy  Power." 

Tune— BOYL,E,  No.  817. 

1  Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost. 

In  this  accepted  hour. 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  tliy  power. 

2  Like  mighty  rushing  wind 

Upon  tlie  waves  beneath. 
Move  with  one  impulse  every  niinu; 
One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 

3  The  young,  the  old.  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  aliove  ; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  &r©. 
To  pray  and  praise  and  love. 

4  Spirit  of  light,  explore 

And  chase  oui-  gloom  away. 
With  lustre  shining  more  and  mow 
Unto  the  perfect  day 


ciiulicn. 


lARDEN. 


C.  P.  M. 


^^^^^^^^^^ 


^^ 


-njJ,,^- 
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Joij  in  Eevival.     C.  P.  M. 


(288) 


1  The  Lord  info  his  grnrden  comes, 
The  spices  yield  tiieir  rich  perfumes. 

The  lilies  }j:ro\v  and  tlirive; 
Refreshing  showers  of  grace  divine, 
From  Jesus  flow  to  every  vine, 

And  malte  the  dead  revive, 

2  Oh,  that  this  dry  and  barren  ground 
In  springs  of  water  may  abound, 

A  fruitful  soil  become; 


The  desert  blossoms  like  the  rose. 
When  Jesus  conquers  all  his  foes. 
And  makes  iiis  people  one. 

3  The  glorious  time  is  rolling  on. 
The  gracious  work  is  now  begun. 

My  soul  a  witness  is; 
Come  taste  and  see  the  pardon  free 
To  all  inankind,  as  well  as  me; 

Wlio  come  to  Clirist  may  live. 


INVITATION.       8s,  7s,  &  4. 


53^E€^^H^ 


,  FIXE       ,         K      j 


fE^gg^g!^^ 


5,  7s,  &  4. 
Prayer  for  Revival. 


(287) 


1  Saviour,  visit  thy  plantation, 
Grant  us,  I^ord,  a  gracious  rain; 
All  will  come  to  desolation. 
Unless  tliou  return  again. 

Lord,  revive  us; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 


2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance. 
Shine  upon  us  from  on  high. 

Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistance. 
Every  plant  sliould  droop  and  die. 

I>ord,  revive  us; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thoe. 

3  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent. 
Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers; 

Let  each  one  esteemed  thy  servant 
Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snares 

I>ord,  revive  us; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

4  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power; 

Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesli ; 
And  begin,  from  tliis  good  hour, 
To  revive  thy  work  afresh. 

Lord,  revive  us; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  fhee 


REVIVALS. 


EVEN    ME.       8s,  7s,  &  3. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbltiy. 


825 


Longing  /or  divine  Favor.    8s,  7s,  &  3. 


J87) 


1  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  sciitteriii?,  full  and  free, — 
Showers,  the  thirsting  land  refreshing; 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me, — 

Even  me. 


2  Pass  me  not,  O  God,  our  Father. 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be; 
Thou  misrhf  St  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  thy  mercy  light  on  me. — 

Even  me. 


3  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Saviour; 
Let  me  live  and  cling  to  thee; 


For  I'm  longing  for  thy  favor; 
Whilst  thou'rt  calling,  oh,  call  me,— 
Even  me. 


4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit; 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see. 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit. 
Speak  some  word  of  power  to  me. — 
Even  me.. 


5  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless; 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich,  so  free; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless 
^Magnify  it  all  in  me, — 

Even  me. 


CHANT.— ''Wilt  Thou  not  visit  me?"        Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Wilt   thou  not    vis  -  it    me? 


m 


The  plant  beside  me  feels  thy       |  gen  -  tie    |  dew ;  | 


^ 


:^ ^ :^r 

f  Each  blade  of  grass  I  sec,  "I   I 

(From  thy  deep  earth  its  quickening)   |  mois-ture  |  drew.||  Wilt  thou  not    vis  -  it    me? 


B 


m 


1=^5= 


4 m » 


1*-    -f^:. 
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Wilt  thou  not  visit  me  ?    6s  &  10s. 


(25e^ 


2  Wii.T  thou  not  visit  me?  J 
TL/  morning   calls   on    me   with  |  cheering  1 
tone; l 
And  every  hill  and  tree 
Lift   but  one   voice,    the   voice   of  |  thee   a- | 
lone.  II 
Wilt  thou  not  visit  me? 


3  Come,  for  T  need  thy  love,  l| 
More  than  the  flower  the  dew,  or  |  grass  the  1 
rain;  5 
Come,  like  the  holy  dove, 


And  let  me  in  thy  sight  rejoice  to  |  ilve  a-  | 
gain. I 
Wilt  thou  not  visit  me? 


4  Yes,  thou  wilt  visit  me;  i 
Nor  plant,  nor  tree,  thine  eye  de-  |  lights  so  I 
well,  II 
As  when  from  sin  set  free, 
Man's  spirit  comes  with  thine  in  1  peace  to  | 
dwell.  II 
Yes.  thou  wilt  visit  mo. 


CHURCH. 


KENTUCKY.       S.  M. 


Old  Melody. 


827  S.M. 

Ingratitude  deplored. 

1  Is  this  the  kind  return  ? 

Are  these  the  tlianks  we  owe, 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love, 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  7 


(278) 


2  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 
Has  sin  reduced  our  mind! 
What  strange,  rebellious  wretches  wel 
And  God  as  strangely  kind. 


3  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 
And  mould  our  souls  afresh ; 
Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  liearts  of  Etone 
And  give  us  liearts  of  flesh. 


4  Let  past  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  eyes. 
And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fall, 
Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 


SOLITUDE 


L.  T.  DowNKS. 

-a 


I^^PN 


My  Sheep  hear  my  Voice. 

1  Jesus,  seek  thy  wandering  sheep; 
Bring  me  back  and  lead  aiid  keep* 


Take  on  thee  my  every  care, 
Bear  me,  on  thy  bosom  bear. 

2  Let  me  know  my  Shepherd's  voicn; 
More  and  more  in  thee  rejoice; 
More  and  more  of  t  hee  receive ; 
Ever  in  thy  Spirit  live,— 

3  Live  till  all  thy  life  1  know. 
Foil'  A'ing  thee,  my  Lord,  below; 
Gladly  then  from  earth  remove; 
Gathertd  tc  the  fold  above. 

4  Oh,  that  I  at  last  mar  stand 
With  the  sheep  at  thy  right  ha:.<l. 
Take  the  crown  so  freely  given. 
Enter  in  by  thee  to  heaven! 


SILOAM.       C.  M. 


I.  B.  WOODBURV. 


^SB 


m 


^^^^^^§§ 


^^^ 


REVIVALS. 


oZu       Pardoning  Love.     C.  M. 
ir«ne— SiLOAM 


(293) 


1  How  oft.  alas,  this  wretched  heart 

Has  wanderetl  Irom  the  Lord! 
How  oft  my  rcjviug  thoughts  depart, 
Forgetl'ul  of  his  word! 

2  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls.  "Return!" 

Dear  Lord,  and  may  1  come? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn  ; 
Oli,  talve  til  -  wanderer  home. 

i  And  canst  th  u,  wilt  thou  yet  forgive. 
And  bid  my  cimes  remjve? 
And  shall  a  parioncd  rebel  live 
To  spea'v  thy  wondrous  love? 

4  Thy  pard  jning  love,  so  free,  so  sweet, 
Blest  Saviour,  I  adore; 
(>h,  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet. 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


EXPOSTULATION.       lis. 


830  L.  M.  (2«) 

Dear  Lord,  to  thee  I  iconld  refu)  n. 
Tune— Wiiii-MAirrii,  No.  815. 

1  An,  wretched,  vile,  ungrateful  heart. 
That  can  from  Jesus  thus  depart; 
Thus,  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  ro\  9, 
Forgetful  of  a  Saviour's  love. 


2  Dear  T-ord.  to  thee  I  would  return, 
And  at  thy  feet  repenting  mourn  : 
There  let  me  view  thy  pardoning  lov», 
And  never  from  thy  sight  remove. 

3  Oh,  let  thy  love,  with  sweet  control. 
Bind  every  passion  of  my  soul ; 
Bid  every  vain  desire  depart. 

And  dwell  for  ever  in  my  heart. 


odl     The  Master  is  coming,     lis.     (289) 

i  The  Master  is  coming,  he  calleth  for  thee, 
And  lov'd  ones  are  hast'ning  their  Saviour  to 

see : 

He's  full  of  compassion,  why  will  you  delay? 

He's   calling,   still   calling,  oh,  come,  come 

away ! 

The  Master  is  coming,  he  calleth  for  thee; 

Come,  trust  in  his  mercy,  sa  vation  is  free. 

2  'Fis  Master  is  cciming,  receive  him  and  live; 
Oh,  will  you  nut  trust  him  your  sins  to  for- 
give? 
Oil  Calvary's  cross,  amid  anguish  and  pain, 
Thi  ransom  was  purchased  wt  en  Jesus  was 
slain. 

S  The  Master  is  coming,  he  calleth  to-day; 

Awake  from  thy  slumhers,  to  labor  and  pray; 

The  moining  is  breaking,  the  noon-tide  is 
n°ar. 

And  evejiing's  dark  shadows  will  quickly  ap- 
pear. 

1  The  Master  is  comingr.  to  call  from  the  grave 
His  lov'd  ones  to  glory  ;  he's  mighty  to  save; 


And  all  who  believe  him  in  rapture  shaii  smg 
Salvation  thro'  Jesus,  our  Master  and  King. 

832  lis.  (28S) 

Slumbering  Professors  exhorted. 

1  Why  sleep  we,  my  brethren?  come,  let  uh 

arise ; 
Oh,  why  should  we  slumber  in  sight  of  thp 

prize? 
Salvation  is  nearer,  our  days  are  far  spent; 
Oh.  let  us  be  active;  awake,  and  repent. 

2  Oh,  how  can  we  slumber?  the  Master  is  cotne. 
And  calling  on  sinners  to  seek  them  a  home; 
The  Spirit  and  Bride  now  in  concert  unite. 
The  weary  they  welcome,  the  careless  invite, 

3  Oh,  how  can  we  slumber,  when  so  much  was 

done. 
To  purchase  salvation,  by  ,Iesus,  the  Ron  ? 
Now  mercy  is  proffered,  and  just  ice  displayed. 
Now  God  can  be   honored    and  sinners  b« 

saved. 


CHURCH. 


FERGUSON.       S.  M. 


Geo.  Kixgsley. 


^m^m^m^m^^ 


833 


Jl^'  in  the  Salvation  of  Sinners.     S.  M. 


(270^ 


1  Who  can  forbear  to  s.iig, 

Who  can  rcluse  to  praise, 
When  Zion's  high,  celestial  King, 
His  saving  power  Uisphiys? — 

2  Wbcn  Pinners  at  his  I'eet, 

By  mercy  conquered,  fall? 

PASS    ME    NOT.       8s&5s. 


When  grace  and  truth  and  Justice  meet 
And  peace  unites  tlieni  all? 

3  Wlio  can  forbear  to  jjraise 
Our  high,  celestial  King, 
When  sovereign,  rich,  redeeming  grace 
Invites  our  tongues  to  sing? 


W.  H.  DOANE. 

From  "  Songs  of  Devotion,"  by  permission. 


834 


Pass  me  not.     8s  &  53. 


(286) 


1  Pass  me  not,  O  gentle  Saviour, 

Hear  my  humble  cry; 
While  on  others  thou  art  smiling, 
Do  not  pass  me  bj-. 
tlho  —Saviour,  Saviour,  hear  my  humble  cry; 
While  on  others  thou  art  calling 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 

2  Let  me  at  a  throne  of  mercy 

Find  A  sweet  relief; 
Kneeling  there  in  deep  contrition. 

Help  my  unbelief. — Cho. 
i  Trusting  only  in  thy  merit, 

Would  I  seek  thy  face; 
Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spirit; 

Save  me  by  thy  grace. — Cho. 
4  Thou,  the  spring  of  all  my  comfort, 

More  than  life  to  me. 
Whom  have  1  on  earth  beside  thee? 

Whom  in  heaven  but  thee?— C/to. 


835 


Sin  confessed.     S. 
Fekguson. 


M. 


(270) 


1  Once  more  we  meet  to  pray, 
Ouce  more  our  guilt  confess; 


Turn  not,  O  Lord,  thine  ear  away 
From  creatui'es  in  distress, 

2  Our  sins  to  heaven  ascend, 

\nd  tlicre  for  vengeance  cry: 
O  God,  beliold  the  sinner's  Friend, 
Who  intercedes  on  high. 

3  Though  we  are  vile  iiuleed. 

And  well  deserve  thy  curse, 
The  merits  of  thy  Son  we  plead. 
Who  lived  and  died  for  us. 

4  Now  let  thy  bosom  yearn. 

As  it  hath  done  before; 
Return  to  us,  O  God,  return, 
And  ne'er  forsake  us  more. 


(285) 


836  L.  M. 

The  wandering  Soul  exhorted. 
Tune— \V II, L.M ART H,  next  page. 

1  Return,  my  wandering  soul,  return. 

And  seek  an  injured  Father's  face; 

Those  warm  desires  that  in  thee  buru 

Were  kindled  by  redeeming  grace 

2  Return,  my  wandering  soul,  return. 

And  seek  a  Father's  melting  heart: 
His  pitying  eyes  thy  grief  discern. 
His  heavenly  balm  shall  heal  thy  sraart. 

3  Return,  my  wandering  soul,  return  ; 

Thy  dying  Saviour  bids  thee  live; 
Go,  view  his  bleeding  side,  and  learn 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

4  Return,  my  wandering  soul,  return. 

And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear; 
'Tis  God  who  says,  "  No  longer  mourn;' 
'Tis  Mercy's  voice  invites  thee  near. 


CO^' VERTS    WELCOMED. 


WILLMARTH.       L.   M. 


I.  B  Wooouuir/. 


^^^^p^g^lii^il^^: 


S.  M. 

"AH  Things  are  ready." 

Ti/7ie— Ferguson,  No.  833. 

I  "ALL  things  are  ready," — come, 
Come  to  the  supper  spread ; 


Come,  rich  and  poor,  coir^e,  old  and  young 
Come  and  be  richlv  fei. 


2  "All  things  are  ready." — come. 
The  invitation'^  given. 

Through  him  who  now  in  glory  sits 
At  God's  right  hand  in  heaven. 

3  "All  things  are  ready,"— come. 
The  door  is  open  wide: 

Oh,  feast  upon  the  love  of  God, 
For  Christ,  his  Son,  has  died. 

4  "All  things  are  ready,"— come. 

To-morrow  may  not  be; 
O  sinner,  come,  the  Saviour  waits 
This  hour  to  welcome  thee' 


CONVERTS    WELCOMED. 

MANOAH.       C.  M.  Greatorex. 


Converts  ivelcomed. 


(277) 


1  Comb  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord, 

Stranger  nor  foe  art  thou : 
We  welcome  thee  with  warm  accord. 
Our  friend,  our  brother  now. 

2  The  hand  of  fellowship,  the  heart 

Of  love,  we  otfer  thee : 
Leaving  the  world,  thou  dost  but  part 
From  lies  and  vanity. 

839  L.  M. 

On  receiving  nexo  Members. 

7\<ne— Hebron,  No.  808. 

t  Kindred  in  Christ,  for  his  det^r  sake, 
A  heart)  welcome  here  receive, 

3a 


(283) 


May  we  together  now  partake 
The  joys  which  only  he  can  give. 


2  May  lie,  by  whose  kind  care  we  meet. 
Send  his  good  Spirit  from  above. 
Make  our  communications  sweet. 
And  cause  our  hearts  to  burn  with  love. 


3  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theine. 

When  Christians  see  each  other  thus; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  him 
Who  lived  and  died  and  rcJg-s  for  us. 


4  We'll  talk  of  all  he  did  and  said 
And  suffered  for  us  here  below. 
The  path  he  marked  for  us  to  tread. 
And  what  he's  doing  for  us  now. 


5  Thus,  as  the  moments  pass  away 
We'll  love  and  wonder  and  adure. 
And  long  to  see  the  glorious  day 
When  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more. 


CHURCH. 


ATTICA.       L.  M. 


iW^i^i^P' 


840  L.  M.  (291) 

Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord. 

1  CoMK  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord  ; 
Oh,  come  in  Jesus'  precious  name  ; 
We  welcome  thee  with  one  accord. 
And  trust  the  Saviour  does  tlie  same. 


2  Those  joj's  which  earth  cannot  afford 
We'll  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove, 
Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 


8  And  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears, 

We'll  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known ; 
We'll  share  each  other's  hopes  and  fears, 
A  nd  count  a  brother's  case  our  own. 


4  Once  more  our  welcome  we  repeat; 
Receive  assurance  of  our  love  ; 
Oh,  may  we  all  together  meet 
Around  the  throne  of  God  above. 


841  7s. 

The  Convert's  Choice. 


(296) 


1  Peoplk  of  the  living  God. 

1  have  sought  the  world  around. 
Paths  of  sin  and  sorrow  trod. 
Peace  and  comfort  nowhere  found. 


2  Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns, — 
Turns,  a  fugitive  unblest; 
Brethren,  where  your  altar  burns 
Oh,  receive  me  into  rest. 


3  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam, 

IJke  the  cloud,  the  wind,  the  wave; 
Where  you  dwell  shall  be  my  home. 
Where  you  die  shall  be  my  grave. 


4  Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore; 
Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more; 
Every  idol  1  resign. 


1 


SOLITUDE. 


L.  T.  DowNTS. 


L.  M.  (291) 

Prayer  for  Young  Converts 
Attica. 

1  Jesus,  thou  Shepherd  of  the  sheep. 
Thy  little  Hock  in  safety  keep; 
Tliese  lambs  within  thine  arms  now  take. 
Nor  let  them  e'er  thy  fold  forsake. 


2  Secure  (hem  Irom  tne  scorcnmg  beam, 
And  lead  them  to  the  living  stream; 
In  verdant  pasture  let  them  lie. 
And  watch  them  with  a  shepherd's  eye. 


3  Oh,  teach  them  to  discern  thy  voice, 
And  in  its  sacred  sound  rejoice: 
From  strangers  may  they  ever  flee. 
And  know  no  other  guide  but  thee. 


4  lyord,  bring  thy  sheep  that  wander  yet. 
And  let  their  number  be  complete; 
Then  let  the  flock  from  earth  remove. 
And  reach  the  heavenly  (old  above. 


SUNDAY-SCHOOLS. 


84:3     The  k  nd  Shepherd.     CM.      (293) 


r«/ie— SiLOAJi,  No.  829. 


1  See  Israel's  sentlo  Shepherd  stand, 
With  all-eiigas:ing  charms; 
Hark  !  how  lie  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms. 


"  Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 
"Nor  scorn  their  humble  name; 

For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  anj,els  came." 


8  We  bring  them,  Lord,  by  fervent  prayer, 
And  yield  them  up  to  thee; 
With  humble  trust  that  we  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  ofTspring  be. 

SALVATORI.      7s  &  6s. 


(302) 


844  L.  M. 

Praise  offered  by  Ch  ildren. 
rwne— Anvern,  No.  743. 

1  We  come,  we  come,  with  loud  acclaim 
To  sing  the  praise  of  Jesus'  name; 
With  joyful  heart  and  smiling  face 
We  gatlier  round  the  throne  of  gr^ice, 

2  And  lowly  bend  to  oflTer  there, 
F'rom  infant  lips,  our  humble  prayer 
To  him  who  slept  on  Mary's  knee, 

A  gentle  child  as  young  as  we. 

3  We  come,  we  come,  the  song  to  swell, 
To  \\\\\\  who  loved  our  worUl  so  well. 
That,  stooping  from  his  Father's  throne. 
He  died  to  claim  it  as  his  own. 

4  Oh,  thus  may  we  in  heaven  above 
Unite  in  praises  and  in  love; 
And  still  the  angels  fill  their  home 

With  joyful  cry :  "  They  come,  they  come  !' 

Arranged  by  C.  F.  Blandner. 
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L.  M.  (302) 

The  Children  cry,  Hosanna. 
Tune— Anvern,  No.  743. 


1  Exalted  Jesus,  heavenly  King, 
Angels  to  thee  their  oflerings  bring; 
And  yet  thou  scornest  not  the  praise. 
The  simple  song  that  children  raise. 

2  And  hast  thou  deigned  from  high  to  come. 
And  make  this  fallen  world  thy  home? 
Yea,  bow  thee  to  the  cross  and  grave. 
And  die  a  sinful  worm  to  save? 

S  Crown  him  with  praises,  all  that  live; 
To  him  j'our  ceaseless  homage  give ; 
Praises  .ind  homage  well  are  due 
To  him  who  gave  himself  for  you. 

1  Exalted  Saviour,  risen  Lord, 
Jesus,  by  all  in  heaven  adored. 
Set  up  with  man  thy  fallen  throne. 
And  make  all  hearts  on  earth  thine  own. 


845 


846    Children's  Praises.     7s  &  6s.     (304) 


1  Oh,  dear  and  blessed  Jesus, 

We  come  with  songs  of  praise. 
Our  thankful  hearts  and  voices 

To  thee  we  gladly  raise: 
Though  thou  art  high  and  holy, 

'Mid  angels  bright  above, 
Yet  we  on  earth  so  lowly 

May  reach  thee  with  our  love. 

2  For  thou  in  thy  compassion 

Didst  leave  thy  heavenly  home. 
And  didst  in  Bethlehem's  naanger 

A  little  child  become  ; 
Didst  live  a  life  of  sorrow. 

And  die  a  death  of  shame, 
That  thou  might'st  give  salvation 

To  all  who  trust  thy  name. 

3  Oh,  dear  and  blessed  Jesus, 

Accept  our  loving  song. 
As  we  now  come  to  praise  thee, 

A  thankful,  happy  throng; 
As  we  recount  thy  story. 

We  wonder  and  adore  ; 
Oh,  may  we  sing  thy  glory 

Both  now  and  evermore. 


CliUKCH. 


BREAKING   AWAY.       lOs  &  lis. 


Rev.  R.  J.owky. 
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V     I  1  ».  CHORUS.  N.        V      1 

J_JUU.. 


1  Pri^GRiM,  rejoice!  for  the  mantle  of  shi, 
That  hunj;  like  a  pall  o'er  thy  spirit  within, 
Is  yielditif?  at  last  to  the  smile  of  the  day; 
The  gloom  and  the  darkness  are  breaking 

away. 

Breaking  away !  breaking  away ! 

The  clouds  are  all  breaking  away! 

The  sunshine  is  coming, 

And  lighting  up  the  day, 

The  clouds  are  all  breaking  away. 

2  AVild  Avas  the  storm,  but  thy  Saviour  was 

near. 


In  all  thy  affliction  to  comfort  and  cheer; 
His  mercy  unfolding  the  brightness  of  day. 
The  clouds  of  thy  sorrow  are  breaking  away 

Nearer  the  close  of  thy  peril  and  strife. 
And  nearer  thy  home  o'er  the  ocean  of  life; 
Press  onward!  the  angels  are  guarding  thy 

way : 
The  mist  and  the  shadow  are  breaking  away. 

Pilgrim,  rejoice!  and  thy  courage  renew; 
Look  up!  for  the  heaven  of  joy  is  in  view; 
One  stroke  of  the  oar,  and  tiiy  spirit  can  say, 
From  earth  and  its  toil  I  have  broken  away. 


SILOAM.       C.  M. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 
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Earbj  Piety.     C.  M. 


(293) 


1  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

How  fair  the  lily  grows! 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill. 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2  I>o!  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  hath  trod. 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet. 
Is  upward  drawn  to  GoJ. 

g  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
The  lily  must  decay ; 


The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  age 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  powor. 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5  O  thou  who  givest  life  and  breath. 

We  seek  thy  grace  alone. 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age.  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  thine  own. 


SUNDAY-SCHOOLS. 


JESUS    OF    NAZARETH.       L.  M.     6  lines.         T.  E.  Perkins. 

From  "  Songs  of  Salvation,"  by  permission. 
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Jt'SJis  q/"  Nazareth  passeth  by.     L.  M.     61. 


(281) 


1  What  means  this  eager,  anxious  throng, 
Whicli  moves  with  busy  haste  along, — 
These  wondrous  gatherings  day  by  day? 
What  means  tliis  strange  commotion,  say? 

In  accents  )iushed  tlie  throng  reply  : 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

2  Who  is  this  Jesus?  why  should  he 
The  city  move  so  mightilj-? 

A  passing  stranger,  has  he  skill 

To  move  the  multitude  at  will? 
Again  the  stirring  tones  reply: 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

3  Jesus!  'tis  he  who  once  below 

Man's  pathway  trod,  'mid  pain  and  woe; 
And  burdened  ones,  where'er  he  came. 
Brought  out  their  sick  and  deaf  and  lame. 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry: 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 


4  Again  he  comes!    From  place  to  placo 
His  holy  footprints  we  can  trace. 

He  pauseth  at  our  thresliold, — nay, 
He  enters, — condescends  to  stay. 
Sliall  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry : 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by"  ? 

5  Ho!  all  ye  heavy-laden,  come  ! 
Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  home. 
Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face. 
Return,  accept  his  proffered  grace. 

Ye  tempted,  there's  a  refuge  nigh: 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 

6  But  if  you  still  this  call  refuse. 
And  all  his  woudrous  love  abuse, 
8oon  will  he  sadly  from  you  turn. 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardoii  spurn. 

"Too  late!  too  late!"  will  be  the  cry,— 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  has  passed  by." 


KEDESH.       8s,  7s,  &  4. 


Dk.  L.  Mason. 
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He  shall  feed  his  Flock.     8s,  7s,  &  4. 
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1  Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us; 

Much  we  need  thy  tenderest  care; 
In  thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us; 
For  our  use  thy  folds  prepare : 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are. 

2  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 

Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 


Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  fret : 

Blessed  Jesus, 
We  will  early  turn  to  thee. 

3  Early  let  us  seek  thy  favor; 
Earl5'  let  us  do  thy  will ; 
Blessed  IjOrd,  and  only  Saviour, 
With  thy  love  our  bosoms  till: 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  haat  loved  us,  love  us  still. 


CHURCH. 


WELCOME    HOME. 

DUET. 


8s  &  6s. 


Rev.  R.  Loavry. 
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o51       Welcome  Home.     8s  &  6s.       (292) 

1  There  is  a  realm  where  Jesus  reigns, 
A  home  of  grace  and  love, 
Where  angels  wait  with  sweetest  strains 
To  greet  the  saints  above. 


They'll  sing  their  welcome  home  to  me, 
They'll  sing  their  welcome  home  to  me. 
The  angels  will  stand  on  the  heavenly  strand, 
And  sing  their  welcome  home! 

2  There  sons  of  earth  will  join  to  bless 

The  precious  Saviour's  name. 
Clothed  in  his  perfect  righteousness. 
And  saved  fi'om  sin  and  shanrto 

3  Yet  all,  alas !  may  not  be  there. 

For  sonie  will  slight  his  grace; 
Tho'  now  he  calls,  they  do  not  care 
To  turn  and  seek  his  face. 


852     The  little  Wanderer.    L.  M.    (291) 

1  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  arms  I  tlee, 
I  have  no  otlier  help  but  thee; 
For  thou  dost  suffer  me  to  come; 
Oh,  take  a  little  wanderer  home, 

2  Jesus,  I'll  try  my  cross  to  bear, 
I'll  follow  thee  and  never  fear; 
From  thy  de£  r  fold  I  would  not  roam ; 
Oh.  take  a  little  wanderer  home. 

3  Jesus,  T  cannot  see  thee  here. 

Yet  still  I  know  thou'rt  very  near; 
From  thy  dear  fold  I  would  not  roam; 
Oh,  take  a  little  wanderer  home. 

4  And  now,  dear  Jesus.  I  am  thine; 
Oh,  be  thou  ever,  ever  mine. 
And  let  me  never,  never  roam 

From  thee,  tlje  little  wanderer's  home. 


I    I 

853         Children  saved.     C.  M.         (297) 
Tune— St.  Martin,  No  816. 

1  Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven, 

Thousands  of  children  stand ; 
Children,  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band. 

2  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above. 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair. 
Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  and  love? 
How  came  those  children  there? 

3  Because  the  Saviour  shed  his  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin  ; 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood. 
Behold  them  white  and  clean  ! 

4  On  earth  they  sought  their  Saviour's  grace 

On  earth  they  loved  his  name; 
So  now  they  see  his  blessed  face. 
And  stand  before  the  liamb. 


SUNDAY-SCHOOLS. 


LEAD  THEM,  MY   GOD,  TO   THEE.    6s  &  4s.        R.  Lowhy. 


w^^m^^^ 


6s  &  4s. 
Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee, 

1  TjKAd  them,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Lead  them  to  thee, 
These  children  dear  of  mine, 

Thou  gavest  me; 
Oh,  by  thy  love  divine. 
Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee; 

Lead  them,  lead  them, 

Lead  them  to  thee. 


(289) 


2  When  earth  looks  bright  and  fftl? 
Festive  and  gay. 

Let  no  delusive  snare 

L  u  r  e  t  h  e  m  as  tr ay ; 
But  from  temptation's  power 
Lead  them,  my  God.  to  then 

3  E'en  for  such  little  ones, 
Christ  came  a  child, 

And  through  this  world  of  sia 

Moved  undefiled ; 
Oh,  for  his  sake  I  pray, 
Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee. 

4  Yea,  though  my  faith  be  dim, 

I  would  believe 
That  thou  this  precious  gift 

Wilt  now  receive; 
Oh,  take  their  young  hearts  now, 
Lead  them,  my  God,  to  thee. 


GO  AND   TELL  JESUS.       lOs. 


T.  F.  Seward. 


855 


Go  and  tell  Jesus.     10s. 


(274) 


I  Go  and  tell  Jesus,  weary,  sin-sick  soul ; 
He'll  case  thee  of  thy  burden,  make  thee 

whole: 
Look  up  to  him,  he  only  can  forgive; 
Believe  on  him,  and  thou  slialt  surely  live. 


I     I     I 
Go  and  tell  Jesus,  he  only  can  forgive; 
Go  and  tell  Jesus,  oh.  turn  to  him  and  live; 
Go  and  tell  Jesus,  he  only  can  forgive. 

2  Go  and  tell  Jesus,  when  your  sins  arise 
Like  mountains  of  deep  guilt  before  your 

eyes; 
His  blood  was  spilt,  his  precious  life  he  gave. 
That  mercy,  peace,  and  pardon  you  might 

have. 
Go  and  tell  Jesus,  he  only  can  forgive ;  etc, 

3  Go  and  tell  Jesus,  he'll  dispel  thy  fears, 
Will   calm  thy  doubts,  and  wipe  away  thj 

tears; 
He'll  take  thee  in  his  arms,  and  on  his  breast 
Thou  may'st  be  happy,  and  for  ever  rest. 
Go  and  tell  Jesus,  he  only  can  forgive;  etc 


CHURCH. 


FERGUSON.       S.  M. 


Geo.  KixciSLEV. 


85G  Prayer  for  the  Young.    S.  M.    (270) 

1  GnEAT  God,  now  condescend 

To  bless  our  rising  race ; 
Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend 
To  thy  victorious  grace. 

2  Oh,  what  a  vast  delight 

Their  happiness  to  see; 
Our  warmest  wishes  all  unite 
To  lead  these  souls  to  thee. 

3  Dear  Lord,  thy  Spirit  pour 

Upon  our  infant  seed; 
Oh,  bring  the  long'd-for,  happy  hour 
That  makes  them  thine  indeed! 

4  May  they  receive  thy  word, 

Confess  the  Saviour's  name, 
Then  follow  their  despisfed  Lord 
Through  the  baptismal  stream. 

5  Thus  let  our  favored  race 

Surround  thy  sacred  board, 


TWILIGHT 


8s  &  7s. 


There  to  adore  thy  sovereign  grace, 
And  sing  their  dying  Lord. 

857  Prayer  for  the  Children.  8s  &  7s.  (290) 

1  Saviour,  who  thy  Hock  art  feeding 

With  the  Shepherd's  kindest  care, 
And  the  feeble  gently  leading 
While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  share, 

2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving, 

Fold  them  in  thy  gracious  arm; 
There  we  know,  thy  word  believing, 
Only  there,  secure  from  harm. 

3  Never,  from  thy  pasture  roving, 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey ; 
Let  thy  tenderness  so  loving 
Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way. 

4  Then,  within  thy  fold  eternal. 

Let  them  And  a  resting-place. 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal. 
Drink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 

L.  O.  Emerson. 


Happiness  of  Early  Piety.  C.  M.  (262) 


1  How  happy  is  the  child  who  heai-B 
Justruclion's  warning  voice. 


And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choice  ! 

2  For  she  has  treasures  greater  far 

Than  east  or  west  unfold. 
And  her  rewards  more  jii'ecious  are 
Than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 

3  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 

In  pleasure's  path  to  tread; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 

4  According  as  her  labors  rise. 

So  her  rewards  iiicrea.se; 
Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantneM, 
And  all  her  paths  are  peace. 


DEDICATIONS. 
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Importance  of  Beligion  to  the  Young.     C.  M. 
Twne— New  York,  No.  "67. 


(264) 


1  Religion  is  the  chief  concern 

Of  mortals  here  below; 
May  we  its  great  importance  learn, 
Its  sovereign  virtue  know. 

2  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage 

Amid  our  vouthful  bloom; 


'Twill  tit  us  for  declinljig  age. 
And  for  the  solemn  tomb. 

3  Oh,  may  our  hearts,  by  grace  renewed. 
Be  our  Redeemer's  tlirone; 
And  be  our  stubborn  wills  subdued, 
His  government  to  own. 


DEDICATIONS. 


WILLINGTON.       L.  M. 


WiLLIA  MS. 


^ 


^^^^■. 


860  Dedication  Hymn.     L.  M.      (296) 

1  O  God  the  Father,  Christ  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  three  in  one, 

Accept  tins  gift  our  hearts  have  sought, — 
Our  hands  iii  Christian  love  have  wrought. 

2  Here  may  the  light  of  gospel  truth 
Illumine  age,  enlighten  youth  : 

In  many  hearts  that  grace  Ijegin, 
Which  saves  from  sorrow  and  from  sin, 

S  May  Jesus  here  that  power  display 
Which  changes  darkness  into  day. 
And  open  wide  those  gates  of  love 
That  lead  to  blessedness  above. 

i  O  Jesus  Christ,  our  sovereign  Lord, 
By  angels  and  by  saints  adored. 
Accept  this  tribute  of  our  praise. 
And  with  thy  glory  fill  this  place. 

861  A  Blessing  implored.     L.  M.    (296) 

1  Here,  in  thy  name,  eternal  God, 

We  build  this  earthly  house  for  thee; 
Oh,  choose  it  for  thy  fixed  abode. 
And  guard  it  long  from  error  free. 

2  Here,  when  thy  people  seek  thy  face. 

And  dying  sinners  pray  to  live. 
Hear  thou,  in  heaven,  thy  dwelling-place, 
And  when  thou  hearest.  Lord,  forgive. 
40 
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3  Here,  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 
Tlie  blessed  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  power  of  his  great  name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

i.  When  children's  voices  raise  the  song, 
Hosanna!  to  their  heavenly  King, 
Let  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prolong; 
Hosanna!  let  the  angels  sing. 

5  Thy  glory  never  hence  depart; 

Yet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart; 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 

862  8s,  7s,  &  4. 

Prayer  for  tJie  Holy  Trinity. 
Tune— 'BAis-E.fi,  No.  798. 

1  God  the  Father,  high  in  glory. 

Seated  on  the  eternal  throne, 
Lo!  thy  children,  bowed  before  thee, 
Seek  thy  smile  and  grace  alone. 

God  the  Father, 
Make  to  us  thy  mercies  known. 

2  God  the  Son,  our  blessed  Saviour, 

Standing  at  the  mercy-seat. 
Thou  hast  pledged  thy  gracious  favor 
Wheresoe'er  thy  people  mecL 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Bless  us,  waiting  at  thy  feet. 

3  God  the  Spirit,  Sanctifler, 

Liglit  and  life  and  power  divine. 
O'er  us,  cloud  of  hallowed  fire. 
Let  thy  sacred  presence  shine. 

Holy  Spirit, 
Make  this  tabernacle  thine. 

4  God  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

Love's  essential  oneness,  come: 
If  we  now  thy  grace  inherit. 
Make  this  humble  place  thy  home. 

Great  Jehovah, 
Let  the  answering  glory  come. 


CHURCH. 


SOLITUDE.       7s. 


863 


Prayer  for  divine  Blessings, 


1  Lord  of  hosts,  to  tliee  we  raise 
Here  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise ; 


L.  T.  DoWNEs. 


^^m 


Thou  thy  people's  hearts  prepare 
Here  to  meet  for  praise  and  piayer. 

2  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 
With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread: 
Here,  in  hope  of  f?lory  blest, 
May  the  dead  be  laid  to  rest. 

3  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand 
While  the  sea  shall  gird  the  land. 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure, 

4  Ilallelnjah  !— earth  and  sky 
To  the  joyful  sound  reply; 
Hallelujah !— hence  ascend 

Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 


WILLINGTON.       L.  M. 


"Williams. 


864 


Dedication.     L.  M. 


(296) 


1  Oh,  bow  thine  ear,  Eternal  One! 
On  tliee  our  heart  adoi-int;  calls; 
To  thee  the  followers  of  thy  Son 
Have  raised  and  now  devote  these  ,valls. 


2  Here  let  thy  holy  day  be  kept; 
And  be  this  place,  to  worship  given. 
Like  that  bright  spot  where  Jacob  slept. 
The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  heaven. 

3  Here  may  thine  honor  dwell;  and  here. 
As  incense,  let  thy  children's  prayer, 
From  contrite  hearts  and  lips  sincere, 
Rise  on  the  still  and  holy  air. 

4  Here  be  thy  praise  devoutly  sung; 
Here  let  thy  truth  beam  foVlh  to  save, 
As  when,  of  old.  thy  spirit  hung. 

On  wings  of  light,  o'er  .Jordan's  wave. 

5  And  when  the  lips,  that  with  thy  n.ofne 
Are  vocal  now,  to  dust  shall  turn, 

On  others  may  devotion's  flame 
Be  kindled  here,  and  purely  burn. 


AVONDALE.       C.  M. 


DEDICATIONS. 
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lyivine  Blessing  solicited.     C.  M. 

AVONDALE. 


(255) 


1  To  tliee  this  temple  we  devote. 

Our  Father  and  our  God ; 
Accept  it  tliine,  and  seal  it  now 
Thy  Spirit's  blest  abode. 

2  Here  may  the  prayer  of  faith  ascend, 

The  voice  of  praise  arise; 
Oh,  may  each  lowly  servioe  prove 
Accepted  sacrifice. 

S  Here  may  the  sinner  learn  his  guilt, 
And  weep  before  his  Lord ; 


Here,  pardoned,  sing  a  Saviour's  loi^a 
And  here  his  vows  record. 

4  Here  may  affliction  dry  the  tear. 

And  leani  to  trust  in  God, 
Convinced  it  is  a  Father  smites. 
And  love  that  guides  the  rod. 

5  Peace  be  within  these  sacred  walls; 

Prosperity  be  here; 
Long  smile  upon  thy  people,  Lord. 
Ajid  evermore  be  near. 


L.  O.  Emeebon. 


86b    GocVs  Condescension.    L.  M.    (301) 

1  And  will  the  great,  eternal  God 
On  earth  establish  his  abode? 

And  will  he,  from  his  heavenly  throne, 
Avow  our  temples  for  his  own? 

2  These  walls  we  to  thy  honor  raise; 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  praise; 
And  thou,  descending.  All  the  place 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

S  Here  let  the  great  Redeemer  reign, 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train ; 
While  power  divine  his  words  attends, 
To  conquer  foes  and  cheer  his  friends. 

4  And  in  the  great,  decisive  day, 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey. 
May  it  before  the  world  appear 
That  crowds  were  born  to  glory  here. 

867    Prayer  for  the  Spirit.     C.  M.    (277) 
rwne— Manoah,  No.  785. 

1  8PIRIT  divine,  attend  our  prayer, 
And  make  this  hou^e  thy  home; 
Des<'end  with  all  thy  gracious  power; 
Oh.  come,  Great  Spirit,  come! 


2  Come  as  the  light,— to  us  reveal 
Our  sinfulness  and  woe ; 

And  lead  us  in  the  paths  of  life. 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  heaiis. 
Like  sacrificial  flame; 

Let  every  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Redeemer's  nanie. 

4  Come  as  the  dove,  and  spread  thy  wings. 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love; 
And  let  the  church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  church  above. 

868  C.  M.  (255; 

For  laying  a  Corner-stone. 

rMwe— AvONDALE,  No.  865. 

1  BtJiLDER  of  mighty  worlds  ou  \v  oi  lus. 

How  poor  the  house  must  be. 
That  with  our  human,  sinful  hands. 
We  may  erect  for  thee! 

2  O  Christ,  thou  art  our  Corner-stone, 

On  thee  our  hopes  are  built; 
Thou  art  our  Lord,  our  light,  our  life. 
Our  sacrifice  for  guilt. 

3  In  thy  blest  name  we  gather  here. 

And  consecrate  the  ground: 
The  walls  that  on  this  rock  shall  rise 
Thy  jaraises  shall  resound. 

4  May  many  a  soul,  from  death  redeemea 

In  heavenly  regions  fair, 
With  joy  e.xclaim.  "I  learned  "rhe  rath 
To  God  and  glory  there." 


CHURCH.  — MISSIONS. 


BERTHA.       H.  M. 


W.  0.  PfiRKINS. 


869 


Corner-stone.     II.  M. 


(273) 


1  Christ  is  our  Corner-stone; 
On  him  alone  we  build; 
With  his  true  saints  alone 
The  courts  of  heaven  are  filled  : 
On  his  great  love  I     Of  present  grace 

Our  hopes  we  place        |     And  joys  above. 


2  Oh,  then,  with  hynrins  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 

The  Three  in  One  tc»  sing: 
And  thus  proclaim        j     Both  loud  and  long, 
In  joyful  song,  j     That  glorious  name. 

3  Here,  gracious  God.  do  thou 

For  evermore  draw  nigh ; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow. 

And  mark  each  supnliant  sigh  : 
In  copious  shower,         I     Kach  holy  day. 
On  all  who  pray  |     Thy  blessings  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 

The  grace  which  ■^e  implore. 
And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 

Be  with  us  evermore, 
Until  that  day  1     To  endless  rest 

When  all  the  blest         ,     Are  called  away. 


MISSIONS. 


ST.   MARTINS.       C.  M. 


W.  Tanstjr. 


^^-fe^i 
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870  C  M.  (297) 

Prayer  for  iht  Success  of  the  Gospel. 

1  Great  God,  the  nations  jf  the  eartli 

Are  by  creation  thine; 
And  in'thy  works,  by  all  beheld, 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 

2  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  mankind. 
Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

"i  Oh,  when  shall  those  glad  tidings  spread 
The  spacious  earth  around, 
Til!  every  tril)e  and  every  soul 
.Shall  licar  the  joyful  sound? 


4  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  divine  attempt 
To  spread  the  gospe)'-,  rays. 
And  build  on  sin's  demolished  throne 
The  temples  of  ihy  praise. 


871 


L.  M. 


(302) 


/Subjection  of  the  Nations  'a  Christ  prayed 


Ti/Jie— A>  VERN. 

1  Soon  may  the  last  glad  song  arise 
Through  all  the  myriads  of  the  skies; 
That  sona:  of  triumph  which  records 
That  all  the  earth  is  now  the  Lord's. 

2  Let  thrones  and  powers  and  kingdoms  be 
Obedient,  mighty  Gf^d,  to  thee; 

And  over  land  and  stream  and  main 
Now  wave  the  sceptre  of  thy  reign. 

3  Oh,  lot  the  glorious  nnthem  swell; 
Let  host  to  host  the  triumph  tell. 
'J'hat  not  one  rebel  heart  remains. 
But  over  all  the  Saviour  reigns. 


MISSIONS. 


ANVERN.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


872 


L.  M. 

Christ 's  universal  Reign. 


(298) 


Mendon. 


1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  Iiis  successive  journeys  run  ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 


2  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  endless  praises  crowii  his  head  ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  riw 
%Vith  every  morning  ?acritice. 

I  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns; 
The  joyful  prisoner  bursts  his  chains; 
The  weary  And  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sous  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  brine 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 


MENDON.      L.  M. 


Gebmak. 
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873     Returning  to  Zion.     C.  M.      (280) 

1  Daughter  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 
Exalt  thy  fallen  head; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust; 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 


DUHRING. 


2  Awake,  awake;  put  on  thy  strength, 

Tliy  beautiful  array; 
T)ie  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length. 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 

And  send  thy  heralds  orth  ; 
Say  to  the  South,  "  Give  ap  thy  charge!" 
And,  "  Keep  not  back,  O  Nona  !" 

4  They  come!  they  come!  thine  exiled ba.iJa 

Where'er  they  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  tneir  home. 

5  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  burn. 

And  God  liis  works  destroy, 
With  songs  thy  ransomed  shall  return. 
And  everlasting  joy. 

"\Vm.  B.  Bradbury. 


ciiuRcn. 


MISSIONARY   CHANT.       L.  M. 


Charles  Zeuner. 


S74  L.  M.  (303) 

Prayer  for  the  Heathen. 

1  Sovereign  of  worlds,  display  thy  power; 
Be  this  thy  Zion's  favored  hour: 

Oh,  bid  the  morning  star  arise! 

'  )h,  point  the  heatlien  to  the  skies  ! 

2  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns, 
In  western  wilds  and  eastern  plains; 
J'ar  let  the  gospel's  sound  be  known ; 
Make  thou  the  universe  thine  own. 

3  Speak,  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  voice; 
Speak   and  the  desert  shall  rejoice; 
Dispel  the  glootn  of  heathen  night; 

Bid  every  nation  hail  the  light. 

MILLENNIUM.       7s  &  6s. 


(303! 


Divine  .Power  sujtplicated. 


1  Arji  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake; 
Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake; 
Now  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 


2  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
"  I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone :" 
Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 


3  Let  Zion's  time  of  favor  come: 
Oh,  bring  the  tribes  of  israel  home! 
Soon  inay  our  wondering  eyes  beho'j^ 
Gentiles  and  Jews  iu  Jesus'  fold. 


4  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim 
Through  every  clime,  of  every  name, 
I^et  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall. 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 


^^^m 


876      Christ  ivelcomed.     7s  &  Ca.      (272) 

1  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

Great  David's  greater  Son  ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun  ! 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free, 


To  take  away  transgression, 
And  rule  in  equity. 

2  He  comes,  with  succor  speedy, 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy. 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
To  give  tliem  songs  for  sighing. 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light. 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dyuig. 

Were  precious  in  his  sight. 

3  He  shall  descend  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth. 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 

Spring,  in  his  path,  to  liirth  ; 
lielbre  liim,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountainif. 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 


MISSIONS. 


877 


L.  M. 


(303) 


Miss io n a ries  encou raged. 
yiair— Missionary  Chant,  No.  874. 

1  Ye  Christian  heralds,  go,  proclaim 
Salvation  in  Inimanuers  name: 
To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear. 
And  plant  the  rose  of  Sharon  tliere. 

V  He'll  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  lioly  zeal  your  hearts  inspire; 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease. 
And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peace. 

I  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er, 
Then  shall  we  meet  to  part  no  more; 
ileet,  with  the  blood-bought  throng  to  fall. 
And  crown  the  Saviour  I.ord  of  all. 


878 


8s,  7s,  &  4. 

Glorious  Prospecfs. 

Tiine—Zios,  No.  748. 

1  O'ER  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness. 

Look,  my  soul,  be  still  and  gaze  ; 
See  the  promises  advancing 
To  a  glorious  day  of  grace  : 

Blessed  Jubilee, 
Let  thy  glorious  morning  dawn. 

2  Let  the  dark,  benighted  pagan, 

Let  the  rude  barbarian  see 
That  divine  and  glorious  conquest 
Once  obtained  on  Calvary: 

Let  the  gospel 
Loud  resound  from  pole  to  pole. 
8  Kingdoms  wide,  that  sit  in  darkness, 
Grant  them.  Lord,  the  glorious  light; 


WEBB.       7s  &  6s. 


(300) 


Now,  fVom  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night: 

Let  redemption. 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 
4  Fly. abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel ; 
Win  and  conquer,— never  cease; 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dominions 
Multiply  and'still  increase: 

Sway  thy  sceptre. 
Saviour,  all  the  world  around. 

o7  tF  Zion  encouraged.     8s,  Ts,  &  4. 
Tune—Zioy,  No.  74S. 

1  Ox  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 

Lo  !  the  sacred  herald  stands, 
AVelcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, — 
Zion,  long  in  hostile  lands: 

^lourning  captive, 
God  himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 

2  Has  thy  night  been  long  and  mournful  ? 

Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful. 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved? 

Cease  thy  mourning; 
Zion  still  is  well  beloved. 

3  God,  thy  God.  will  now  restore  thee; 

He  himself  appears  thy  Friend; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee  before  tiiee; 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end: 

Great  deliverance 
Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 

4  Enemies  no  more  sliall  trouble. 

All  thj-  wrong  shall  be  redress'd; 
For  thy  shame  thou  shalt  have  double, 
In  tliy  ^laker's  favor  bless'd; 

All  thy  conflicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest. 


Geo.  J.  Webb. 


(300) 
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7s  &  6s. 
Success  of  the  Gospel. 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  darkness  disappears: 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears : 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  o<?eaii 

Brings  tidings  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us, 

In  many  a  gentle  shower, 


And  brighter  scenes  before  as 
Are  opening  every  hour: 

Each  cry,  to  heaven  going. 
Abundant  answers  brings. 

And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing. 
With  peace  upon  their  wings. 

3  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love. 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing — 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

4  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thv  richness  stay; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  boniij, 
Slay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  •'  The  Lord  is  come." 


CHURCH, 


MISSIONARY    HYMN.       7s  &  6s. 


Dr.  L.  i\fASOK. 
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Conversion  of  the  Heathen.     7s  &  6s. 


1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand, 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain. 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle. 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile; 
In  vain^  with  lavisli  kindness, 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown : 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


(30-) 


3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  higli. 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation  !  oh,  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  j'e  winds,  his  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole: 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King.  Creator, 

In  bli.ss  returns  to  reign. 


WEBB.       7s  &  6s. 


Geo.  J.  Webb. 


882       Home  Mission.    7s  &  63.       (299) 

1  Go  preach  the  blest  salvation 

To  evei'y  sinful  race. 
And  bid  each  guilty  nation 

Accept  the  Saviour's  grace; 
But  bear,  oh,  quickly  bear  it 

Where  thronging  millions  roam, 
And  bid  them  freely  share  it. 

Who  dwell  with  us  af  home. 


2  Where  blc,  )ms  the  oroad  savanna, 

Where  mighty  waters  roll. 
There  let  the  gospel  banner 

Beam  hope  on  every  soul; 
Go  where  the  West  is  teeming. 

And  yet  behold  they  come! 
The  richest  fields  arc  gleaming 

For  those  who  reap  at  home ! 


3  Our  children  there  are  dwelling. 

Neglected  and  astray. 
Whose  hearts  are  often  swelling 

To  learn  of  Zion's  way. 
Bear,  bear  to  them  the  treasure. 

And  bid  the  exiles  come; 
There  is  no  sweeter  pleasure 

Tlian  preaching  Clirist  at  home. 


SS3 


MISSIONS. 

Home  Missions.    7s  &  6s. 
Ttme— Missionary  Hymn.  No.  881. 
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1  Our  country's  voice  is  pleading, 

Ye  men  ol'  God,  arise  ! 
His  providence  is  leading:, 

Tlie  land  before  you  lies; 
Day  frleanis  are  o'er  it  brightening, 

And  promise  clotlies  tlie  soil ; 
Wide  fields  for  harvest  whitening. 

Invite  the  reap  ?r's  toil. 

2  Go  where  the  wi  ves  are  breaking. 

On  California's  shore, 
Christ's  precious  gospel  taking, 
]\rore  rich  than  golden  ore: 


HILLSIDE 


On  Alleghany's  mountains. 

Through  all  tlie  Western  'Val©, 
Beside  ^lissouri's  fountains. 

Rehearse  the  wondrous  tale. 
3  The  love  of  Christ  unfolding. 

Speed  on  from  east  to  westp, 
Till  all,  his  cross  beholding, 

In  him  are  fully  blest. 
Great  Author  of  salvation. 

Haste,  haste  the  glorious  day, 
When  we,  a  ransonied  nation. 

Thy  sceptre  shall  obey. 

L.  O.  Emeusos. 
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884    Prayer  for  the  Jews.     L.  M.    (301) 

1  Disowned  of  heaven,  by  man  oppressed. 
Outcasts  from  Zion's  hallowed  ground. 


KEDESH.       8s,  7s,  &  4. 


Oil,  why  should  Israel's  sons,  once  blessed. 
Still  roam  the  scorning  world  around? 

2  Lord,  visit  thy  forsaken  race. 

Back  to  thy  fold  the  wanderers  bring; 
Teach  them  to  seek  thy  slighted  grace. 
And  hail  in  Christ  their  promised  King. 

3  The  veil  of  darkness  rend  in  twain. 

Which  liides  their  Shiloh's  glorious  light. 
The  severed  olive  branch  again 
Firm  to  its  parent  stock  unite. 

4  Hail,  glorious  day.  expected  long, 

When  Jew  and  Greek  one  pra.yer  shall  pour  J 
With  eager  feet  one  temple  throng, 
With  grateful  praise  one  God  adore. 

Dr.  L,  Mason. 
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The  Misslonarif  s  Far 

1  Yes.  my  native  land,  I  love  thee; 

All  thy  scenes.  I  love  them  well ; 
Friends,  connections,  happ.v  countryt 
Can  I  bid  you  all  farewell  ? 

Can  I  leave  .vou. 
Fa*  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell? 

2  Home,  thy  .ioys  ara  passing  lovely,— 

J'oys  no  stranger  heart  can  tell ; 
Happy  home,  indeed  1  love  thee; 
Can  I,  can  I  say,  "  Farewell "? 

Can  I  leave  thee. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell? 
S  Scenes  of  sacred  peace  and  pleasure, 
Holy  days  and  Sabbath  bell. 
Richest,  brightest,  sweetest  treasure. 
Can  I  say  a  last  farewell  ? 

Can  I  leave  you. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell  7 
41 


•eivell.     8s,  7s,  &  4.  (3<^.!.j 

4  Yes.  I  hasten  from  you  gladly, 
From  the  scenes  I  loved  so  wtlJ ; 

Far  away,  ye  billows,  bear  me; 
Lovely,  native  land,  farewell. 

Pleased  I  leave  thee, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 

5  In  tlie  deserts  let  me  laoor; 
On  the  mountains  let  me  tell 

How  he  died,— the  blessed  Saviour,— 
To  redeem  a  world  from  hell : 

Let  me  hasten, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell. 
5  Bear  me  on.  thou  restless  ocean  ; 
Let  the  winds  my  canvas  swell ; 
Heaves  my  heart  with  warm  emotion. 
While  I  go  far  hence  to  dMell: 

Glad  I  hid  thee. 
Xative  land,  farewell,  farewell  1 


CHURCH. 


MENDON.       L.  M. 


Germax. 
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nob  Christians  in  Convention.   L.  M.  (298) 

1  ASSE3IBLED  at  thy  great  command, 
Before  thy  face,  dread  King,  we  Htand : 


The  voice  tha*  marshalled  every  star 
Has  called  thy  people  from  afar. 

2  We  meet,  through  distant  lands  to  sprcai 
The  truth  for  which  the  martyrs  bled; 
Along  the  line,  to  either  pole, 

The  anthem  of  thy  praise  to  roll. 

3  Our  prayers  assist;  accept  our  praise; 
Our  iiopcs  revive  ;  our  courage  raise  ; 
Our  counsels  aid  ;  t(  each  impart 
The  single  eye,  the  ;  tithful  heart. 

4  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  come, 
Recall  the  M'andering  spirits  home: 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  the  sound, 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  around. 


CROSS   AND   CROWN.       C.  M. 


"Western  Melody. 


Prayer  for  Seamen.     C.  M.      (265) 

1  We  come,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne. 

And,  with  united  pleas. 
We  meet  and  pray  for  those  who  roam 
Far  off  upon  the  seas. 

2  Oh,  may  the  Holy  Spirit  bow 

The  sailor's  heart  to  thee, 
Till  tears  of  deep  repentance  flow 
Like  rain-drops  in  the  sea. 

3  Then  may  a  Saviour's  dying  love 

Pour  peace  into  his  breast. 
And  waft  him  to  the  port  above 
Of  everlasting  rest. 

HILLSIDE.       L.  M. 
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Prayer  for  Mariners.     L.  M 

1  Grant  the  abundance  of  the  sea 
May  be  converted.  Lord,  to  thee, 
And  every  sailor  on  the  shore 
Return  to  God,  to  roam  no  more. 

2  The  nations,  then,  with  joy  shall  hail 
The  Bethel  tlag  in  every  sail: 

And  every  ship  that  ploughs  the  sea 
A  gospel  messenger  shall  be. 

3  Hasten,  O  Lord,  that  glorious  day 
When  seamen  shall  thy  word  obey. 
And  safe  .'"rom  port  to  port  be  driven 
To  point  i.  ruined  world  to  lieaven. 

L.  O.  Eaergon. 
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889  The  Restoration  of  Israel.  L.  M.  (301 1 


1  Arise,  great  God,  and  let  thy  grace 
Shed  its  glad  bcunis  on  .Iacob"s  race; 
Restore  the  long-lost,  scatter'd  band, 
An(i  call  them  to  their  native  laiiv. 

2  Their  misery  let  thy  mercy  heal; 
Their  trespass  hide,  their  i>ardon  seal? 
()  God  of  Israel,  hear  our  prayer. 
And  grant  them  still  thy  love  to  shar^ 


OUE    COUNTRY. 


8  How  Ion?  shall  Jacob's  offspring  prove 
The  sad  susponsion  of  thy  love? 
liOrd.  shall  thy  wrath  for  ever  burn? 
And  will  thy  incrcy  ne'er  return? 


4  Thy  quick'ning  Spirit  now  Impart, 
And  wake  to  Joy  each  grateful  heart; 
While  Israel's  rescued  tribes  in  thee 
Their  bliss  and  full  salvation  see. 


OUR    COUNTRY. 


AMERICA.       6s&4s. 
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890     National  Hymn.     6s  &  4s.      (314) 

1  My  country,  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Ijand  of  tlie  pilgrim's  pride. 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring. 


2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble  free. 
Thy  name  I  love; 


I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, 
Like  that  above. 


3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze. 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song: 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break,- 

The  sound  prolong. 


4  Our  fathers'  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  thee  we  sing; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
"With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might. 

Great  God,  our  King. 


DUNDEE.       C.  M. 


Our  Help  is  in  the  Name  of  the  Lord.     C.  M 


(311) 


J  Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray. 
Of  every  clime  a  id  coast. 
Oh,  hear  us  for  oui  native  land, 
The  land  we  love  the  most. 

2  Our  fathers'  sepulchres  are  here. 
And  here  our  kindred  dwell : 
Our  children  too,— how  should  we  love 
Another  land  so  well? 

8  Oh,  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe, 
With  psace  our  borders  bless ; 


With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown. 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 

4  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  thee; 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty. 

5  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  thee 

Our  country  we  commend : 
Be  thou  her  refuge  and  her  trust. 
Her  everlasting  friend. 


OUR    COUNTRY. 


WIMBORNE.       L.  M. 
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892  L.  M.  (315) 

Lord,  lei  thy  Goodness  lead  our  Land. 

1  Lord,  let  thy  goodness  lead  our  land, 
Still  sav'd  by  thine  almighty  hand, 

AMERICA.       es&4s. 


The  tribute  of  its  lov:  to  bring 
To  thee,  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 


2  Let  every  public  temple  raise 
Triumphant  songs  of  holy  praise; 
Let  every  xieaceful,  p''-.vale  home 
A  temple.  Lord,  to  „uee  become. 


3  Still  be  it  our  supreme  delight 
To  walk  as  in  thy  glorious  sight; 
Still  in  thy  precepts  and  thy  fear. 
Till  life's  last  hour,  to  persevere. 


FAST. 


894 


Pardon  implored  for  national  Sins.     8s  &  7s. 
Fime—MovsT  Veknon. 


(348| 


J  l,RKAn  Jehovah,  God  of  nations, 
From  thy  temple  in  the  slvies, 
Hear  thy  people's  supplications ; 
Now  for  their  deliverance  rise. 

2  Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding, 
Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call. 
Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding; 
.Tesus'  blood  can  cleanse  them  all. 


3  Let  that  love  veil  our  transg.  essions; 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface; 

Save  thy  people  from  oppression ; 

Save  from  spoil  thy  holy  place. 

4  Lo!  with  deep  contrition  turning. 

Humbly  at  thy  feet  we  bend; 
Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning; 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 


GRATITUDE.       L.  M. 


BOST. 


895  L.  M.  (312) 

"Oh,  spare  our  guilty  Country,  spare/" 

1  On  thee,  O  Lord  our  God,  we  call 
Before  thy  throne  devoutly  fall ; 


Oh  whither  should  the  helpless  fly? 
To  whom  but  thee  direct  their  cry? 

2  Lord,  we  repent,  we  weep,  we  mourn. 
To  our  forsaken  God  we  turn  ; 

Oh,  spare  our  guilty  country,  spare; 

The  church  thine  hand  hath  planted  heret 

3  We  plead  thy  grace,  indulgent  God ; 
We  plead  thy  Son's  atoning  blood; 
We  plead  thy  gracious  promises; 
And  are  they  unavailing  pleas? 

4  These  pleas,  presented  at  thy  throne, 
Have  brought  ten  thousand'blessings  down 
On  guilty  lands  in  helpless  woe: 

Let  them  prevail  to  save  us  too. 


FULTON.       7s. 


\Vm.  B.  Bradburv. 


Prayer  for  Mercy. 


1  Why,  O  God,  thy  people  spurn  ? 
Why  permit  thy  wrath  to  burn? 
God  of  mercy,  turn  once  more; 
A 11  our  broken  hearts  restore. 


(344) 


2  Thou  hast  made  our  land  to  quake. 
Heal  the  sorrows  thou  dost  make ; 
Bitter  is  the  cup  we  drink ; 
Suffer  not  our  souls  to  sink. 


3  Be  thy  banner  now  unfurled, 
Show  thy  truth  to  all  the  world. 
Save  us.  Lord,  we  cry  to  thee; 
Lift  thine  arm ;  thy  chosen  free. 


4  Give  us  now  relief  from  pain; 
Human  aid  is  all  in  vain. 
We.  through  God,  shall  yet  prevail. 
He  will  help  when  foes  assail. 


THANKSGIVING. 


DUNDEE.       C.  M. 


Relief  from  naliorjil  Judgments  implored.     C.  IM. 


(311) 


1  T.ORn,  thou  hast  spourtred  our  guilty  land ; 

Behold,  tliy  people  mourn  ; 
Rhall  vengeance  ever  guide  thy  hand. 
And  mercy  ne'er  return? 

2  Cur  Zion  trembles  at  thy  stroke, 

And  dreads  thy  lifted  hand; 


Oh,  heal  the  people  thou  hast  broke, 
And  spare  our  guilty  land. 
3  Then  shall  our  loud  and  grateful  voio© 
Proclaim  our  guardian  (iod. 

The  nations  round  the  earth  rejoice 
And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 


THANKSGIVING. 


AINSWORTH 


II-VSTINGS. 
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Thanks  for  all  Blessings.     7s. 


1  Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise. 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days; 
Bounteous  source  of  every  joy. 
Let  thy  praise  our  tongues  employ. 

2  Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain, 
Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain ; 
Clouds  that  drop  their  fattening  dews, 
Suns  that  temperate  warmth  difl'use. 

GRATITUDE.       L.  M. 


(316) 


3  All  that  spring  with  bounteous  hand 
Scatters  o'er  the  smiling  land  ; 

All  that  liberal  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich,  o"erllowing  stores, — 

4  Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise; 
And  when  every  blessing's  flown. 
Love  thee  for  thyself  alone. 

BOST. 
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899  L.  M.  (312) 

The  Year  crowned  ivith  Goodness. 

1  Eternal  Source  of  every  joy, 
Thy  j)raise  may  well  our  lips  employ. 


While  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 

"Whose  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 


2  Wide  as  the  wlieels  of  nature  roll. 
Thy  hand  supports  the  steady  pole; 
The  sun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise, 
Aui  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies, 

(continued.) 


THANKSGIVING. 


8  The  flower>  spring,  at  thy  command. 
Einbalnis  tlie  air  and  paints  tlie  land; 
Tlie  summer  rays  of  viiror  sliine, 
To  raise  tlie  corn  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Thy  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours 
Through  all  our  coasts  abundant  stores; 


And  winters,  softened  hy  thy  c.-xre, 
No  more  a  dreary  aspect  wear. 

5  Still  be  the  cheorfnl  homa<re  paid 
With  morninir  liijht  and  evening  shade; 
Seasons  and  months  and  weeks  and  days 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise. 


TELEMANS.       7s. 


C.  Zeuner. 
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Thanksgiving.     7s. 


(313) 


1  Swell  the  anthem,  raise  the  song; 
Praises  to  our  God  belong; 
Saints  and  angels,  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  the  heavenly  King. 

2  Blessings  from  his  liberal  hand 
Flow  around  this  happy  land; 
Kept  by  him,  no  foes  annoy; 
Peace  and  freedom  we  enjoy. 

3  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway, 
May  we  cheerfully  obey; 
Never  feel  oppression's  rod: 
Ever  own  and  worship  God. 

4  Hark !  the  voice  of  nature  sings 
Praises  to  the  King  of  kings; 
Let  us  join  the  choral  song. 
And  the  grateful  notes  prolong. 


901  6s  &  4s. 

Praise  to  the  God  of  Harvest, 
rMJie— America,  No.  893. 

.  TiiK  God  of  harvest  praise: 
In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 

Hand,  heart,  and  voice; 
The  valleys  smile  and  sing, 
Forests  and  mountains  ring. 
The  plains  their  tribute  bring, 

The  streams  rejoic3. 

2  Yea,  bless  his  holy  name, 
And  purest  thanks  proclaim 

Through  all  the  earth ; 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  duty, — but  be  not 
God's  benefits  forgot, 

Amidst  your  mirth. 

3  The  God  of  harvest  praise; 
Hands,  hearts,  and  voices  raise, 

With  sweet  accord ; 
From  field  to  garner  throng, 
Bearing  your  sheaves  along. 
And  in  your  harvest  song 

Bless  ye  the  Lord. 


(314) 
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Thanksgiving.     L.  M.         (315) 
rune— WiMBOKNE,  No.  892. 

1  Great  God,  as  seasons  disappear. 
And  changes  mark  the  rolling  year. 
Thy  favor  still  doth  crown  our  days. 
And  we  would  celebrate  thy  praise. 

2  The  harvest  song  we  would  repeat: 
"  Thou  gi vest  us  the  finest  wheat :" 
"The  joy  of  harvest"  we  have  known: 
The  praise,  O  Lord,  is  all  thine  own. 

3  Our  tables  spread,  our  garners  stored. 
Oh,  give  us  hearts  to  bless  thee,  Lord! 
Forbid  it.  Source  of  light  and  love. 

That  hearts  and  lives  should  barren  prove. 

4  Another  harvest  comes  apace: 
Mature  our  spirits  by  thy  grace. 
That  we  may  calmly  meet  the  blow 
The  sickle  gives  to  lay  us  low ; — 

5  That  so,  when  angel  reapers  come 
To  gather  sheaves  to  thy  blest  home, 
Our  spirits  may  be  borne  on  high 
To  thy  safe  garner  in  the  sky. 

t/Uo  Harvest  Hi/mn.     7s. 

Telemans. 


[tm] 


1  Praise,  oh,  praise  our  God  and  King 5 
Hymns  of  adoration  sing; 

For  his  mercies  still  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

2  Praise  him  that  he  macje  the  sua 
Day  by  day  his  course  to  run  : 
And  tlie  silver  moon  by  night. 
Shining  with  her  gentle  light. 

3  Praise  him  that  he  gave  the  rain 
To  mature  the  swelling  grain  ; 
And  hath  bid  the  fruitful  field 
Crops  of  precious  increase  yield. 

4  Praise  him  for  our  harvest-store.— 
He  hath  filled  the  garner-floor, — 
And  for  richer  food  than  this. 
Pledge  of  everlasting  bliss. 

5  Glory  to  our  bounteous  King! 
Glory  let  creation  sing; 
Glory  to  the  Father,  Son, 
And  blest  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 


TIME    AND    ETERNITY.  — OLD    AND    NEW    YEAK. 
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L.  M. 

Grafifude  for  (he  Past. 
STune— WiMiiOiiXE,  No.  892. 


(315) 


1  GuKAT  God.  we  sing  that  mighty  hand, 
]{y  wliich  sui)por(eil  still  we  stand; 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows; 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

2  By  day,  by  niglit,  at  home,  abroad, 
Still  we  are  guarded  by  our  God; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  iiis  unerring  counsel  led. 

£  With  gratefu   hearts  the  past  we  own 
The  future,— all  to  us  unknownj— 
We  to  tliy  guardian  care  commit. 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed. 

Be  tliou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  througli  all  our  changing  days. 

5  When  death  shall  close  our  earthly  song 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust. 

In  brighter  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast. 


905 


C.  M. 

Close  of  (he  Year, 


(334) 


Avon. 


1  RKivfARK,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bound 

Of  each  revolving  year; 
How  swift  the  M-eelis  complete  their  ro'.iiidl 
How  short  the  months  appear! 

2  So  fast  eternity  comes  on. 

And  that  important  day 
When  all  that  mortal  life  hath  done 
God's  judgment  shall  survey. 

3  Yet  like  an  i<lle  tale  we  pass 

The  swift  revolving  year. 
And  study  artful  ways  fincrease 
The  speed  of  its  career. 

4  Awake,  O  God.  my  careless  heart 

Its  great  concerns  to  see. 
That  I  may  act  the  Christian  part. 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

5  So  shall  their  course  more  grateful  roll. 

If  future  years  arise; 
Or  tills  shall  bear  my  waiting  soul 
To  joy  beyond  tlie  skies. 


AVON.       C.  M. 
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COME,   LET   US   ANEW.       8s  &  12s. 


C.  G.  Allen. 
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The  New  Year.    5s  &  12s. 


(317) 


1  CoMK,  lot  US  anew 
Ourjournf!y  pursue.— 
Roll  round  with  tlie  year. 
And  never  stand  still  till  the  Master  appear; 


His  adorable  will 
Let  us  gladly  fulfil. 
And  our  talents  improve 
By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  tlie  labor  of  love. 


(COKTINDED.) 


OLD    AND    NEW    YEAR. 


2  i);ir  life  Is  a  dream ; 
Our  time,  as  a  stream, 
Glides  swiflly  away. 

And  the  fusitive  moment  refuses  to  stay: 

The  arrow  Is  flown  ; 

'J'he  moment  is  gone; 

Tlie  millennial  yeai- 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternitj-'s  near. 

3  Oh  that  each,  in  the  day 
Of  his  coming:,  may  say, 

"  I  have  foufrht  my  way  through  ; 

I  have  rinished  the  work  thou  didst  give  me  to 
do;" 

Oh  that  each  froin  his  Lord 
May  receive  the  glad  word, 
"^\'eIl  and  faithfully  done; 

Knter  intomy  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my  throne." 

007       Close  of  the  Year.     L.  M.       (312) 
ywue— Gkatitude,  No.  899. 

1  Our  helper,  God.  we  bless  thy  name. 
Whose  love  for  ever  is  the  same; 
The  tokens  of  whose  gracious  care 
Begin  and  crown  and  close  the  year. 

2  Amid  ten  thousand  snares  we  stand. 
Supported  l)y  thy  guardian  liand; 
And  see,  when  we  review  our  ways, 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 


3  Thus  far  thine  arn\  has  led  us  on  ; 
Thus  far  we  make  thy  mercy  known; 
And  while  we  tread  this  desert  land, 
New  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand. 

i.  Our  grateful  souls  on  .Jordan's  shore 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  more. 
Then  bear,  in  thy  bright  courts  above. 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love. 

90S  Prayer  for  a  Blessing.     C.  M.  (328) 

1  Now,  gracious  Lord,  thine  arm  reveal. 

And  make  thy  glory  known  ; 
Now  let  us  all  thy  presence  feel, 
And  soften  hearts  of  stone. 

2  From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin 

May  mercy  set  us  free. 
And  let  the  year  we  now  begin, 
Begin  and  end  with  thee. 

3  Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above. 

That  saints  may  love  thee  more, 
And  sinners  now  may  learn  to  love. 
Who  never  loved  before. 

4  And  when  before  thee  we  appear, 

In  our  eternal  home. 
May  growing  numbers  worship  here. 
And  praise  thee  in  our  room. 


BEMERTON.       C.  M. 


H.  W.  Geeatokex. 


New  Year's  Day.     7s 

I  While,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sun 
Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 
Nevermore  to  meet  us  here: 

AINSWORTH.       7s. 

4 


Fixed  in  an  eternal  state. 

They  have  done  with  all  below, 
We  a  little  longer  wait. 

But  how  little  none  can  know. 


2  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew; 
Teach  us,  henceforth,  how  to  live, 

With  eternity  in  view. 
Bless  thy  word  to  old  and  young  ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love- 
When  our  life's  short  race  is  run, 

May  we  dwell  with  thee  abcve. 


Dr.  T.  Hastings. 

'    I    I  J 
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OLD    AND    NEW    YEAR. 


PARRY.       lOs. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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New  Year's  Morning  Hymn.     10s. 


(?,20) 


1  Thanksgiving  and  the  voice  of  melody, 

This  New  Year's  morniug,  call  me  froni  my 
sleep, 
A  new  sweet  song  is  in  my  heart  for  thee, 
Thou    faithful,    tender    Shepherd    of    thy 
sheep. 

2  With    voice    subdued,    my    listening    spirit 

sings. 
As  backward  on  the  trodden  path  I  gaze. 
While  ministering  angels  fold  their  wings 
To  fill  with    lowly  thoughts  my  song  of 
praise. 


3  Not   all   that   hath   been.  Lord,  henceforth 

shall  be. 
A  low,  sweet,  cheering  strain  is  in  mine  ear; 
Thanksgiving  and  the  voice  of  melody 
Are  leading  in  from  heaven  a  blest  New 

Year. 

4  Thoughts  of  thy  love,— and  oh,  how  great  th« 

sum! 
Enduring  grief,  obtaining  bliss  for  me,— 
The  world,  life,  death,  things  present,  thinga 

to  come, 
All  swell  the  New  Year's  opening  melody. 


AVON.       C.  M. 
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Looking  fonvard.     C.  IM. 


(33-i; 


1  And  now,  my  soul,  another  year 

Of  thy  short  life  is  past; 

I  cannot  long  continue  here. 

And  this  may  be  my  last. 

2  Awake,  my  soul ;  with  utmost  care 

Thy  true  condition  learn  : 
What  are  thy  hopes?  how  sure?  how  fair? 
What  is  thy  great  concern? 


3  Behold,  another  year  begins; 

Set  out  afresh  for  heaven ; 
Seek  pardon  for  thy  former  sins, 
In  Christ  so  freely  given. 

4  Devoutly  yield  thj-self  to  God, 

And  on  his  grace  depend; 
With  zeal  pursue  the  heavenly  road. 
Nor  doubt  a  happy  end. 


MEETING    AND    PAETING. 


FULTON.       7s. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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tlliW     Parting  of  Chi  istians.     7s.      (344) 

1  For  a  season  called  to  part, 

Let  us  now  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 


2  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer: 
Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep, 

Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

3  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong ; 

Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain ; 
And  our  wasting  lives  prolong. 
Till  we  meet  on  earth  again. 


PARTING   SONG,       lis  &  lOs. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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Parting  Song,     lis  &  10s. 


(319) 


1  Brothers,  clasp  hands,  the  brief  moments 
are  flying; 
Here  upon  earth  but  as  pilgrims  we  dwel'. ; 
Gladly  we  met,  yet  we  part  without  sighing. 
Looking  beyond  the  fraternal  farewell. 
In  his  dear   name,  the  AU-Ioving,  All- 
seeing, 
Hand  clasped  in  hand  for  him,  brothers, 
farewell. 


2  Rich  in  our  faith,  in  our  love,  in  our  union. 
Foretastes  of  heaven  together  we've  known 


Ours  is  the  bliss  of  a  saintly  communion. 
Granted  to  lovers  of  Jesus  alone. 

3  Now  to  our  work  again,  stronger  tor  meeting, 
Pledged  to  our  Master  as  never  before. 
Warm  are  the  hearts  that  are  loyally  beating, 
Longing  to  serve  and  to  honor  him  more. 

1  Jesus  we  own  as  the  Lord  of  our  being; 
Let  our  last  song  rich  in  gratitude  swell ; 
In  his  dear  name,  the  All-loving,  All-seeing, 
Hand  clasped  in  hand  for  him,  brothers 
farewell. 


MELTING    AND    PARTING. 


SHALL   WE    GATHER   AT   THE    RIVER?      8s  <&  7s. 

Eev.  R.  Lom  ry. 


^^S^^l^^^fcj^S 


914  8s&7s.  (348) 

Gather  at  the  Biver. 

1  ShaIjL  we  gather  at  the  river, 

Where  bright  angel  feet  liave  trod ; 
Witli  its  crystal  tide  for  ever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God  ? 
Chorus. — Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river. 

The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river, 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God, 

UNITY.        6S  &  5S. 


2  On  the  margin  of  the  river. 
Washing  up  its  silver  spray, 

We  will  walk  and  worship  ever. 
All  the  happy,  golden  day. 

3  On  the  bosom  of  the  river. 

Where  the  Saviour-King  we  own, 
V/e  shall  meet  and  sorrow  never, 
'Neath  the  glory  ox'  the  throne. 

4  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river. 

Soon  our  pilgrimage  -,/ill  cease ; 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

T'R.  L.  Mason. 
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TIME  AND  ETERNITY.  — MORTALITY  OF  MAN. 
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O  Reunion  in  Heaven. 

Tune- 

1  When  shall  wj  meet  again?— 

Meet  ne"er  to  sever? 
When  will  Pence  wreathe  her  chaia 

Round  us  for  ever? 
Our  hearts  will  ne'er  repose 
Safe  from  each  blast  that  blows 
In  this  dark  vale  of  woes, — 

Never. — no,  never! 

2  When  shall  love  freely  flow 

Pure  as  life's  river? 
When  shall  sweet  friendship  glow 

Changeless  for  ever? 
Where  joys  celestial  thrill. 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  fill, 
And  fears  of  parting  chill 

Never  —no.  never ! 


6s  &  5s.     Peculiar. 
Unity. 

3  Up  to  that  world  of  light 
Take  us.  dear  Saviour; 

May  we  all  there  unite, 

Happy  for  ever: 
Where  kindred  spirits  dwell. 
There  may  our  music  swell. 
And  time  our  joys  dispel 

Never, — no,  never. 

4  Soon  shall  we  meet  again, — 
Meet  ne'er  to  seve' : 

Soon  will  Peace  wreathe  her  chain 

Round  us  for  ever: 
Our  hearts  will  then  repose 
Secure  from  worldly  woes; 
Our  songs  of  praise  shall  close 

Never, — no,  never ! 


(318) 


MOETALITY    OF    MAN. 


ORWELL.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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Brevity  of  Life.     L.  M. 


1  Ere  mountains  reared  their  forms  sublime, 

Or  heaven  and  earth  in  order  stood, 
Before  the  birth  of  ancient  time. 
P'rom  everlasting  thou  art  God. 

2  A  thousand  ages,  in  their  flight. 

With  thee  are  as  a  fleeting  day; 
Past,  present,  future,  to  thy  sight 
At  once  their  various  scenes  display. 


(335) 


3  But  our  brief  life's  a  shadowy  dream. 

A  passing  thought,  that  soon  is  o'er. 

That  fades  with  morning's  earliest  beam, 

And  fills  the  musing  mind  no  more. 

4  To  us,  O  Lord,  the  wisdom  give, 

Each  passing  moment  so  to  spend. 
That  we  at  length  with  thee  may  live 
Where  life  and  bliss  shall  never  end. 


GOULD.       C.  M. 


J.  E.  Gould. 


Ritard. 
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Time  the  Period  to  prepare  for  Eternity.     C.  M. 

The  final  state  of  all  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings! 

4  Eternal  joy,  or  endless  woe, 
Attends  on  every  breath  ; 

And  yet  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death  ! 

5  Awake,  O  Lord,  our  drows.y  sense, 
To  walk  this  dangerous  road; 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  hence. 
May  they  be  found  with  God. 


1  Thee  we  adore,  Eternal  Name, 

And  humbly  own  to  thee 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame. 
What  dying  wornis  are  we. 

2  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breath  that  first  it  gave; 
Whate'er  we  do,  where'er  we  stray. 
We're  travelling  to  the  grave. 
8  Great  God,  on  what  a  slender  thread 
Hang  everlasting  things!— 


(826) 


TIME  a:sd  eternity, 

MENDEBAS.       7s  &  6s. 
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Life  rapidly  passing  away.    7s  &  6s. 


(321) 


1  As  flows  the  rapid  river, 

Wltli  channel  broad  and  free. 
Its  waters  rippling  ever. 

And  hasting?  to  the  sea. 
So  life  is  onward  flowing. 

And  days  of  offered  peace, 
And  man  is  swiftly  going 

Where  calls  of  mefcy  cease. 


2  As  moons  are  ever  waning, 
As  hastes  the  sun  away. 
As  stormy  winds,  complaining. 
Bring  on  the  wintry  day. 


So  fast  the  night  comes  o'er  us, 
The  darkness  of  the  grave; 

And  death  is  Just  tiefore  us; 
God  takes  the  life  he  gave. 


Say,  hath  thy  heart  Its  treasure 

Laid  up  in  worlds  above? 
And  is  it  all  thy  pleasure 

Thy  God  to  praise  and  love? 
Beware,  lest  death's  dark  river 

Its  billows  o'er  thee  roll. 
And  thou  lament  for  ever 

The  ruin  of  thy  soul. 


BEMERTON.       C.  M. 


H.  W.  Gbeatokex. 
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919  C.  M.  (328) 

Life  short,  and  Man  frail. 

1  Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days, 
Thou  Maker  of  my  frame; 


I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space. 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast. 

An  inch  or  two  of  time; 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust. 
In  all  his  tlower  and  prime. 

3  What  should  I  wish,  or  wait  for,  then, 

P'rom  creatures,  earth  and  dust? 
They  make  our  exi)ectatlons  vain. 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

4  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 

My  fond  desire  recall; 
I  rive  my  mortal  interest  up, 
.Vnd  make  my  Ood  my  all. 


I 


MORTALITY    OF    MAN. 


C.  M. 


J.  E.  Gould. 


920  C.  M.  (326) 

Tilt  Brevity  of  Life. 

1  How  s)iort  and  hasty  is  our  life ! 

How  vast  our  soul's  affairs  ! 
Yet  foolish  mortals  vainly  strive 
To  lavish  out  their  years. 

2  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along, 

Without  a  moment's  stay; 
Just  like  a  story  or  a  song, 

We  pass  our  lives  away. 
S  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home; 

But  we  march  heeilless  on, 
And,  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb, 

Stoop  downward  as  we  run. 
4  Draw  us,  O  God,  with  sovereign  grace, 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high, 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race. 

And  see  salvation  nigh. 

REST.       L.  M. 


921  L.  M.  (322) 

God's  Eternity  and  Man's  Frailty. 

1  Through  every  age,  eternal  God, 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode; 

High  was  thy  throne  e'er  heaven  was  rriade, 
Or  earth,  thy  humble  footstool,  laid. 

2  Long  hadst  thou  reigned  ere  time  began. 
Or  dust  was  fashioned  into  man  ; 

And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure. 
When  earth  and  time  shall  be  no  more. 

3  Death,  like  an  ever-flowing  stream, 
Sweeps  us  away  ;  our  life's  a  dream. 
An  empty  tale,  a  morning  flower. 
Cut  down  and  withered  in  an  hour. 

4  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man, 
And  kindly  lengthen  out  our  span, 
Till,  cleansed  by  grace,  we  all  may  be 
Prepared  to  die,  and  dwell  with  thee. 

Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


922  C.  M.  (338) 

A  warning  from  the  Grave. 

1  Beneath  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head, 
Is  equal  warning  given ; 


Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  lead, 
And  far  above  is  heaven. 

2  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze, 
And  lurks  in  every  flower; 

Each  season  has  its  own  disease. 
Its  perils  every  hour. 

3  Turn,  sinner,  turn  :  thy  danger  know, 
Where'er  thy  feet  can  tread, 

The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below, 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead. 

4  Turn,  Christian,  turn  ;  thy  soul  apply 

To  truths  which  hourly  tell 
That  they  who  underneath  thee  lie 
Shall  live  in  heaven,— or  helU 


TIME    AND    ETERNITY. 


SALVATORI.      7s  &  65. 


Arranged  by  C.  F.  Blandner. 
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Hasting  to  our  Home.     7s  &  6s. 


(304) 


1  Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  liome; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day. — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb : 
Youtli  and  vigor  soon  will  flee, 

Blooming  beauty  lose  its  charms; 
All  that's  mortal  soon  shall  be 

Enclosed  in  death's  cold  arms. 


2  Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day, — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb; 
But  the  Christian  shall  enjoy 

Health  and  beauty  soon  abovi 
Where  no  worldly  griefs  annoy, 

Secure  in  Jesus'  love. 


NEARER   MY   HOME.       Bs. 


John  M.  Evans. 
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Nearer  my  Home.     6s. 


(346) 


1  One  sweetly  solemn  thought 

Comes  to  nie  o'er  and  o'er: 
I'm  nearer  my  liome  to-day 
Than  I've  ever  been  before. 

I'm  nearer  my  home,  nearer  my  home, 

Nearer  my  home  to-day; 
Yes,  nearer  my  home  in  heaven  to-day, 

Than  over  I've  been  before. 

2  Nearer  my  Father's  house, 

Where  the  many  mansions  be; 
Nearer  the  great  white  throne, 
Nearer  the  jasj'er  sea. 


3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life 

Where  we  lay  our  burdens  down, 
Nearer  leaving  my  cross. 
Nearer  wearing  my  crown. 

4  But  lying  darkly  between. 

Winding  down  through  the  night 
Is  that  dim  and  unknown  stream 
Which  leads  at  last  to  light. 

6  For  even  now  my  feet 

May  stand  upon  its  brink; 
I  may  be  nearer  my  home. 
Nearer  now  than  I  think. 


i 


MORTALITY    OF    MAX, 


WHITNEY. 


Dk.  L.  Mason. 


Dim. 


I 


925    Heavenly  Aspirations.     C.  M.  (334) 

rune— Avon,  No.  911, 

1  Axn  let  this  feeble  body  fail, 
And  let  it  faint  and  die; 
My  soul  shall  quit  this  mournful  vale, 
And  soar  to  worlds  on  high  ; 

S  Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints, 
And  find  its  long  sought  rest, — 
That  only  bliss  for  which  it  pants, — 
In  the  Redeemer's  breast. 

3  Oh,  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here. 
If,  Lord,  thou  count  me  meet 
With  thai  enraptured  host  f  appear, 
A  nd  worship  at  thy  feet ! 


SHINING   SHORE 


4  Give  joy  or  grief,  give  ease  or  pain. 
Take  life  or  friends  away ; 
But  let  me  find  them  all  again 
In  that  eternal  day. 

926    Longing  for  Heaven.     CM.    (338) 

1  Sweet  land  of  rest,  for  thee  I  sigh : 

When  will  the  moment  come. 
When  I  shall  lay  my  armor  by. 
And  dwell  with  Christ  at  home? 

2  No  tranquil  joys  on  earth  I  know. 

No  peaceful  sheltering  dome  : 
This  world's  a  wilderness  of  woe,— 
This  world  is  not  my  home. 

3  To  Jesus  Christ  I  sought  for  rest. 

He  bade  me  cease  to  roam. 

But  fly  for  succor  to  his  breast, 

And  he'd  conduct  me  home. 

4  Weary  of  wandering  round  and  round 

This  vale  of  sin  and  gloom, 
I  long  to  leave  th'  unhallowed  ground 
And  dwell  with  Christ  at  home. 


Flight  of  Time 


(318) 


1  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by. 

And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger. 
Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly, — 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger: 

For  now  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand, 
Our  friends  are  passing  over; 

And.  just  before,  the  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 

2  Our  absent  King  the  watchword  gave,— 

"Let  every  lamp  be  burning:  ' 
43 


We  look  afar,  across  the  M'ave, 
Ourdistanthomediscerning :    Fornow.etc 

3  Should  coming  daj-s  be  dark  and  cold, 

We  will  not  yield  to  sorrow, 
For  hope  will  sing,  with  courage  bold, 
"There's  glory  on  the  morrow:"  Fornow.etc 

4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow. 

Each  chord  on  earth  to  sever. 
Our  King  says  come,  and  there's  oui  home, 
-  For  ever  I  oh,  for.  ever !  For  now,  eta 


TIME    AND    ETERNITY.  — DEATH. 


KINGSLEY,       lis. 


Geo.  Kinusley. 
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Longing  for  Heaven,     lis. 


(319) 


1  I  worri^D  not  live  alway :  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the 

way ; 
The  few  lucid  mornings  that  dawn  on  ns  here 
Are  followed  by  gloom  or  beclouded  with  fear. 

2  I  would  not  live  alway  thus  fettered  by  sin,— 
Temptation  without  and  corruption  within  ; 
E'en  Ihe  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with 

fears, 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent 
tears. 

B  I  would  not  live  alway;    no— welcome  the 
tomb : 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its 
gloom: 


There  sweet  be  my  rest  till  he  bid  nie  arise 
To   hail    him    in    triumph    descending    the 
skies. 

4  Who,  who  woukl  live  alway  away  from  his 

God,— 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode. 
Where  rivers  of  pleasure  llow  bright  o"er  the 

plains. 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns? 

5  There  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Haviour  and  brethren  transported  to 

greet ; 
While  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll. 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the 

soul. 


DEATH. 


ZEPHYR.       L.  M. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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Blessedness  of  the  Righteous  in  Death.     L,  M. 


ilSi 


(323) 


1  tlcrw  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies! 

When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest! 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes! 
How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast! 

2  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away. 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er; 
So  gentlj-  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
8o  dies  u  wave  along  the  shore. 


3  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys; 
And  naught  disturbs  that  peace  profound 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4  Life's  labor  done,  as  sinks  the  clay. 

Light  from  its  load  the  s|)irit  flies, 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
"How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies!" 


D  E  A  T  II 


REST.       L.  M. 


Wji.  B.  Bradbury. 


^^0  L.  M. 

The  good  Fight  fought. 


(322) 


1  The  hour  of  my  departure's  come; 

I  hear  the  voice  that  calls  me  home; 
Now,  O  my  God,  let  trouble  cease, 
And  let  thy  servant  die  in  peace. 

2  The  race  appointed  I  have  run ; 
The  combat's  o'er,  the  prize  is  won  ; 
And  now  my  witness  is  on  liigh  ; 
And  now  my  record's  in  the  sky. 

3  Not  in  mine  innocence  I  trus''. ; 
I  bow  before  thee  in  the  dust; 

And  through  my  Saviour's  blood  alone 
I  look  for  mercy  at  thy  throne. 

4  I  come,  I  come,  at  thy  command ; 
I  give  my  spirit  to  thy  hand; 
Stretch  forth  thine  everlasting  arms. 
And  shield  me  in  the  last  alarms. 

931  L.M. 

Death  not  to  be  feared. 

Tune— Zephyr,  No.  929. 

1  Why  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die? 
What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are! 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy. 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

'i  The  pains,  the  groans,  the  dying  strife, 
Fright  our  approaching  souls  away ; 

HENRY.       C.  M. 


(323) 


still  we  shrink  back  again  to  life, 
P'oud  of  our  prison  and  our  clay. 

3  Oh,  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet. 

My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in  hast«. 
Fly  fearless  through  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 

4  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 
While  on  his  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 

932    Triumph  over  Death.     L.  M.    (337) 
Tiwie— Rockingham,  No.  295. 

1  God  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days 
I'll  tune  the  grateful  notes  of  praise  ; 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  light. 
And  warble  to  the  silent  night. 

2  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  break 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

3  But  oh,  when  that  last  conflict's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chained  to  earth  no  more, 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies! 

4  Then  shall  I  learn  the  exalted  strains 
That  echo  through  the  heavenly  plains. 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown. 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  thy  throne. 


S.  B.  Pond. 
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933      Victory  over  Death.     C.  M.      (332; 

1  Oh,  for  an  overcoming  faith. 
To  cheer  my  dying  hours, 


To  triumph  o'er  the  monster  Death, 
And  all  his  frightful  iiowers  ' 

2  Joyful,  with  all  the  strength  I  have, 

i.lx  quivering  lips  should  sing, — 
"  Whore  is  Ihy  boasted  victory.  Grave? 
And  where,  O  Death,  thy  sting?" 

3  If  sin  he  pardoned.  I'm  secure; 

Death  has  no  sting  beside  ; 
The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power. 
But  Christ,  my  ransom,  dietl. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  victory 

IninK>rtal  thanks  be  paid. 
Who  makes  us  conquerors,  while  we  dio. 
Through  Christ,  our  living  Head. 


DEATH. 


CHINA.       C.  M. 


Sa\an. 


d^i:  Prcjmraiion  for  Deaf  h.     CM.  (327) 


1  If  I  must  die,  oli,  let  me  die 
With  hope  in  Jesus'  blood, — 
Tiie  blood  that  saves  from  sin  and  guilt, 

And  reconciles  to  God. 
\ 


HENRY.       C.  M. 


2  If  I  must  die,  oh,  let  me  d  e 
In  peace  with  all  mankind. 

And  change  these  fleeting  joys  below 
For  pleasures  more  refined. 

3  If  I  must  die,— and  die  I  must,— 
Let  some  kind  seraph  come. 

And  bear  me  on  his  friendly  wing 
To  my  celestial  home. 

4  Of  Canaan's  land,  from  Pisgah's  top, 

May  I  but  have  a  view  ; 
Though  Jordan  should  o'erflow  its  banket. 
I'll  boldly  venture  through. 


S.  B.  Pond. 


935  C.  M.  (332) 

God's  Presence  makes  Death  easy. 

1  Death  cannot  make  our  souls  afraid, 

If  God  be  with  us  there; 
"We  may  walk  through  its  darkest  shade, 
And  never  yield  to  fear. 

2  I  could  renounce  my  all  below 

If  my  Redeemer  bid  ; 
•■Vnd  run,  if  I  were  called  to  go, 
And  die,  as  Moses  did. 

3  Might  I  hut  climb  to  Pisgah's  top. 

And  view  the  proiniscd  land. 
My  flesh  itsr If  would  long  to  drop, 
And  welco.iie  the  command. 


4  Clasped  in  my  heavenly  Father's  arms, 
I  would  forget  my  breath. 
And  lose  my  life  afnong  the  charms 
Of  so  divine  a  death. 

936  S.  M.  (325) 

The  peaceful  Death  of  the  Righteous. 

2^?ie— BiiANDNEK,  next  page. 

1  Oir  for  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord! 
Oh,  bo  like  theirs  my  last  repose. 
Like  theirs  my  last  I'cward! 

2  Their  bodies  in  the  ground. 

In  silent  hope,  may  lie. 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound 
Shall  call  them  to  the  sky. 

3  Their  r.ansomed  spirits  soar, 

On  wings  of  faith  and  love. 

To  meet  the  Saviour  they  adore. 

And  reign  with  him  above. 

4  Oh  for  the  death  of  those 

Who  slumber  in  the  Lord! 
Oh,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose. 
Like  theirs  my  last  rewardi 


DEATH. 


BLANDNER.       S.  M. 


John  M.  Evans. 


OBERLIN.       S.  H.  M. 


MoDETiN  Harp. 
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937  S.  H.  M.  (340) 
Friends  separated  by  Death. 

1  Frikxd  after  friend  departs ; 

Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend? 
There  is  no  union  iiere  of  hearts 

Tliat  finds  not  here  an  end : 
Were  this  frail  world  our  final  rest. 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

2  There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown  ; 
A  lonu  eternity  of  love. 

Formed  for  the  good  alone  ; 
And  niith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  glorious  sphere. 

3  Thus  star  by  star  declines. 

Till  all  are  passed  away; 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines 

To  pure  and  perfect  day ; 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night, 
But  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light. 

938  C.  M.  (332) 
Death  a  temporary  Separation. 

Twne— Henry,  No.  933. 

1  CoMK,  let  us  join  our  friends  above, 

Who  have  obtained  the  prize, 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
To  joy  celestial  rise. 

2  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  comuiaad  ve  bow. 


Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

3  E'en  now  to  their  eternal  home 
Some  happy  spirits  fly  ; 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 
And  soon  expect  to  die. 

i  O  Saviour,  be  our  constant  Guide; 
Then,  when  the  word  is  given. 
Bid  Jordan's  narrow  stream  divide. 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 

939   Death  of  a  Christian.     C.  M.    (ii2>.] 
TUne— Bemerton,  No.  919. 

1  De.vr  as  thon  wert,  End  jus'ly  dear, 

We  would  not  weei  i  for  thee : 
One  thought  shall  che?k  the  starting  .e^  ■ 
It  is,  that  thou  art  f  ee. 

2  And  thus  shall  faith's  consoling  powe* 

The  tears  of  love  restrain  ; 
Oh,  who  that  saw  thy  parting  hour 
Could  wish  thee  here  again  ? 

3  Triumphant  in  thy  closing  eye 

The  hope  of  glory  shone; 
Joy  breathed  in  thy  expiring  sigh, 
To  think  the  race  was  run. 

4  Gently  the  passing  spirit  fled, 

Sustained  by  grace  divine: 
Oh,  maj'  such  grace  on  us  be  shed. 
And  liiake  our  eud  like  thine. 


BURIAL. 


CHINA.       C.  M. 


Swan. 


940  C.  M.  {321 

Death  of  Cliristian  Friends. 

1  Why  do  -we  mourn  departing  friends, 

Or  slial^e  at  deatli's  alarms? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  tliat  Jesus  sends 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward,  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move? 


Nor  would  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 
To  keep  us  from  our  1  »ve. 

3  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 
Their  bodies  to  the  tomb? 

There  Ihe  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

4  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  he  blest, 
And  softened  every  bed; 

Where  should  the  dying  members  rest 
But  with  their  dying  Head? 

5  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high. 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way; 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly, 
At  tlie  great  rising  day. 

C  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise ; 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  ground; 
Ye  saiiits,  ascend  the  skies. 


REST.       L.  M. 


Wji.  B.  Bradbury. 


m:s^^^^ 


941  L.  M. 

Death  and  Burial  of  a  Christian. 


I  Unveil  fhy  bosom,  faithful  tomb; 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust. 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  slumber  in  the  silent  dust. 


'i  Aoi  pain  nor  grief  nor  anxious  fear 
Invades  tliy  bounds;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 


B  So  Jesus  sleiit:  God's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave  and  blest  the  bed  ; 
Rest  here,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break  and  i)ierce  the  sliade. 


1  Break  froin  his  throne,  illustrious  morn; 
Attenil,  ()  earth,  his  sovereiun  word; 
Restore  thy  trust;  a  glorious  form 
Shall  then  arise  to  meet  the  Lord. 


(322)    942  S.  M.  (r.24) 

The  Death  of  an  aged  Minister. 
jTune— Bkaden,  next  page. 


1  "Servant  of  God,  well  done; 

Ilest  from  thy  loved  employ; 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  woa 
Enter  thy  Master's  joy." 

2  The  voice  at  midnigh.t  came; 

He  started  up  to  hear 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  ills  frauie; 
He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 

3  Tranquil  amid  alarms. 

It  found  him  on  the  field, 
A  veteran  slumbering  on  his  arm», 
Beneath  his  red-cross  shield. 

4  Tlie  pains  of  death  are  past; 

Labor  and  sorrow  cease; 
And,  life's  long  warfare  closed  ;vl  last, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

5  Soldier  of  Christ,  well  done; 

I'raise  be  thy  new  employ; 
And,  while  eternal  ages  run, 
Rest  in  thy  Saviours  joy. 


BUKIAL. 


BRADEN 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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943      7^e  Christian  Burial.     7s.      (344) 

1  Brother,  though  from  yonder  sky 
Cometh  neither  voice  nor  cry, 
Yet  we  know  for  thee  to-day 
Every  pain  hath  passed  away. 

KINGSLEY.      lis. 


Not  for  thee  shall  tears  be  given. 
Child  of  God  and  heir  of  heaven  ; 
For  he  gave  thee  sweet  release; 
Thine  the  Christian's  death  of  peaca 

Brother,  in  that  solemn  trust 
We  commend  thee,  dust  to  dust,; 
In  tlTat  faith  we  wait.  till,  risen, 
Thou  Shalt  meet  us  all  in  heaven 

While  we  weep  as  Jesus  wept, 
Thou  Shalt  sleep  as  Jesus  slept; 
With  thy  Saviour  thou  shalt  rest. 
Crowned  and  glorified  and  blest. 

Geo.  K1NG8I.EY. 
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944 


Hope  in  Death.     12s  &  lis. 


(3iU) 


1  Tnouart  gone  to  the  grave;  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee, 

Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the  tomb  ; 
The  Saviour  has  passed  through  its  portiils  before  thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  through  the 
gloom. 

2  Tliou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  we  no  longer  behold  thee. 

Nor  tread  the  rough  patlis  of  the  world  by  thy  side; 

Jiut  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spre.ad  to  enfold  thee, 

And  siunei-s  may  hope,  since  the  Saviour  hath  died. 

\  Ihou  art  gone  to  the  grave :  and.  its  mansion  forsaking, 

rercbauce  thy  weak  spirit  iu  doubt  liugered  long; 


But  the  sunshine  of  heaven  beamed  bright  on  thy 
waking, 
And  the  sound  thou  didst  hear  was  the  seraphim's 
song. 

4  Thon  art  gone  to  the  grave;  but  we  will  not  deplore 

thee. 

Since   God  was    thy  Ransom,  thy  Guardian,  thy 

Guide; 

lie  gave  thee,  he  took  thee,  and  he  will  rf  ?tore  thee; 

And  death  has  uo  sting,  since  the  Savioi  r  hath  died. 


DEATH. 


PARRY.       lOs. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


^rt^^n 


OiO  Death  in  the  Prime  of  Life 

1  Go  to  the  grave  in  all  thy  glorious  prime. 
In  full  activity  of  zeal  and  power; 
A  Christian  cannot  die  before  his  time; 
The  Lord's   appointment  is  the  servant's 
hour. 


lOs. 


2  Go  to  the  grave ;  at  noon  from  labor  cease ; 
Rest  on  thy  sheaves,  thy  harvest-task  is 
done; 
Come  from  the  heat  of  battle,  and  in  peace, 
Soldier,  go  home ;  with  thee  the  fight  is  won. 


MARSHALL.       7,  63,  &  8. 


(320) 


3  Go  to  the  grave,  for  there  thy  Saviour  lay 
In  death's  embraces,  ere  he  rose  on  high ; 
And  all  the  ransomed,  by  that  narrow  way, 
Pass  to  eternal  life  beyond  the  sky. 


4  Go  to  the  grave?— no,  take  thy  seat  above. 
Be  thy  pure  spirit  present  with  the  Lord, 
Where  thou  for  faith  and  hope  hast  perfect 
love. 
And  open  vision  for  the  written  word. 

L.  Marshall. 


946      Early  Death.    7,  6s,  &  8.       (346) 


1  Brother,  thou  art  gone  to  rest; 

We  will  not  weep  for  thee; 
For  thou  art  now  where  oft  on  earth 
Thy  spirit  longed  to  be. 

2  Brother,  thou  art  gone  to  rest; 

Thine  is  an  early  tomb; 
But  Jesus  summoned  thee  away; 

Thy  Saviour  called  thee  home. 
8  Brother,  thou  art  gone  to  rest; 

Thy  toils  and  cares  are  o'er; 
And  sorrow,  pain,  and  suffering,  now 

Shall  ne'er  distress  thee  more. 
i  Brother,  thou  art  gone  to  rest; 

And  tills  shall  be  our  prayer, — 
That,  when  we  reach  our  journey's  end, 

Thy  glory  we  may  share. 

947  C.  M.  (329) 

Those  blessed  who  die  in  the  Lord. 

Tune—'SoKij,  next  page. 

\  Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims 
For  all  the  pious  dead : 


"Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  names. 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2  "They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest; 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are! 
From  sutfering  and  from  sin  released, 
They're  freed  from  ev'ry  snare. 

3  "Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 

They're  present  with  the  Lord; 
The  labors  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward." 


948 


Asleep  in  Jesus.     L.  M, 
TMwe— Zephyr,  next  page. 

1  AsIjEep  in  Jesus!  blessed  sleep. 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus !  oh,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet! 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  Death  has  lost  his  venomed  sting. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus!  peaceful  rest. 
Whose  wakinir  is  supremely  blest: 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 


(323) 
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949     Death  of  an  Infant.     L.  M.     (323) 

Zephyr. 

1  So  fades  the  lovely,  blooming  flower, 
Frail,  smiling  solace  of  an  hour; 


ZEPHYR.       L.  M. 


So  soon  our  transient  comforts  fly 
And  pleasure  only  bloc)ms  to  die. 


2  Is  there  no  kind,  no  healing  art 
To  soothe  the  anguish  of  the  heart? 
Spirit  of  grace,  be  ever  nigh  ; 
lliy  comforts  are  not  made  to  din 


3  Let  gentle  patience  smile  on  pain. 
Till  dying  hope  revives  again  ; 
Hope  wipes  the  tear  from  sorrow's  eye. 
And  faith  points  upward  to  the  sky. 

Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

I       I  _!.      I 


^1 
'hon\  no  four  of  woo,  intruding. 


950  Ss  &  Ts.  (343) 

Comfort  in  the  Death  of  the  Christian. 

1  Ceask,  ye  mourners,  cense  to  languish 

O'er  the  srave  of  those  you  love: 
Pain  and  death  and  night  and  anguish 
Enter  not  the  world  above. 

2  While  our  silent  stops  are  straying, 

Lonely,  through  night's  deepening  shade, 
Glory's  brishtest  beams  are  playing 
Round  the  happy  Christian's  head. 

3  Llzht  and  peace  at  once  deriving 

From  the  hand  of  God  most  high, 
In  his  glorious  presence  living. 
They  shall  never,  never  die. 

i  Endless  pleasure  pain  excluding. 
Sickness  there  no  more  can  come ; 
i-i 


riioro.  no  four  of  woo,  intruding. 
Sheds  o'er  heaven  a  moineuf«  gloom. 


951 


(342) 


8s  &  7s. 
Farewell  to  a  Christian  iSister. 

1  Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely, 

Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze, 
Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening. 
When  it  floats  among  the  trees. 

2  Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber, — 

Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low; 
Thou  no  more  wilt  join  our  number; 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  shalt  know, 

3  Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 

When  the  day  of  life  is  fled; 
Then  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  theo, 
Where  no  farewell  tear  is  shed. 


IIESUIIKECTI02S    AND    JUDGMENT. 


BLANDNER.       S.  M. 


John  M.  Evans 


ggSfefil 


^ 


This  Mortal  shall  put  on  Immortality.     S.  M. 


I  And  must  this  body  die? 
This  mortal  frame  decay? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
T-ie  inouklering  in  the  clay? 

"  God.  my  Redeemer,  lives, 
And  ever  from  the  skies 
liOoks  down  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 


3  Arrayed  in  g  orious  g  -ace. 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine. 
And  every  shape  and  every  face 
Look  heavenly  and  divine. 

4  These  iively  hopes  we  owe 

To  Jesus'  dying  love; 
We  would  adore  his  grace  below 
And  sing  his  power  above. 


(325] 


INDIANA. 


7s.     6  lines. 


Donizetti. 


gfT^ff^igggg^ 
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Life  brought  to  Light  by  the  Gospel.     7s.     Gl. 


(351) 


1  Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust, 
JiOrd,  we  own  t  le  sentence  J  list ; 
Head  and  tongue,  and  hand  and  heart, 
All  in  guilt  have  borne  their  part; 
Righteous  is  the  common  doom. 
All  must  molder  in  the  tomb. 


2  Lord,  from  nature's  gloom j-  night 
Turn  we  to  the  gospel's  light; 
Thou  didst  triumph  o'er  the  grave. 
Thou  wilt  all  thy  people  save; 
Ransomed  liy  thy  blood,  the  just 
Rise  immortal  from  tlic  dust. 


EESUKRECTION  AND  JUDGMENT. 


g^g_^^^^g^i^^^|L^g^iS,asi 


^^^m 


954  C.  M.  (329) 

7'he  Dead  shall  live  again. 

1  Thro'  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's  path. 

Amid  the  deepening  gloom, 
We,  followers  of  our  suflering  Lord, 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2  Yet  not  thus  hopeless,  in  the  grave, 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie; 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  rise 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

3  These  ashes,  too,  this  little  dust, 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keep. 
Till  the  archangel's  trump  shall  break 
The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 

4  Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  every  eye 

Shall  shed  its  mildest  rays, 


is,  7s,  &  4 


And  the  long-silent  voice  awake 
With  shouts  of  endless  praise. 


The  Lord's  Coming.    L.  M. 
Twne— Okwell,  No.  323. 


1  The  Lord  will  come;  the  earth  shall  quake; 
The  hills  their  ancient  seats  forsake ; 

And,  withering,  from  the  vault  of  night. 
The  stars  withdi'aw  their  feeble  light. 

2  The  Lord  will  come;  but  not  the  same 
As  once  in  lowly  form  he  came, — 

A  quiet  Lamb  to  slaughter  led, — 

The  bruised,  the  sufTering,  and  the  dead 

3  The  Lord  will  come;  a  dreadful  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  stonn, 
On  cherub  wings,  and  wings  of  wind, 
Anointed  Judge  of  humankind. 

4  Can  this  be  he  who  wont  to  stray 
A  pilgrim  on  the  world's  highway. 

By  power  oppressed,  and  mocked  by  pride? 
O  God,  is  this  the  Crucified? 

5  Go,  tyrants,  tc  the  rocks  complain  ; 
Go,  seek  the  mountain's  cleft  in  vain; 
But  faith,  victorious  o'er  tlie  tomb. 
Shall  sing  for  joy,  "The  Lord  is  come." 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


956  8s,  7s,  &  4.  (336) 

Sainfs  and  Sinners  Judged. 

I  Day  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders, — 
Hark  !  the  trumpet's  awful  sound. 
Louder  than  a  thousand  tliunders. 
Shakes  the  vast  creation  round: 

How  the  summons 
Will  the  sinner's  heart  confound! 


2  See  the  Judge,  our  nature  wearing. 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine; 
You,  who  long  for  his  appearing, 
Then  shall  say,  "This  God  is  mine 

Gracious  Saviour, 
Own  me  in  that  day  for  thine. 

3  At  his  call  the  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  his  looks,  pre])are  to  flee : 

Careless  sinner. 
What  will  then  become  of  thee? 

4  But  to  those  who  have  confessed. 

Loved,  and  served  the  Lord  below. 
He  will  say,  "  Come  near,  ye  blessdd; 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow; 

You  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know." 


nESUEKECTlOiS'    AND    JUDGMENT. 


957  C.  M.  (327) 

Because  I  live,  ye  shall  live  aho. 

Tune— China,  No.  iMO. 

1  When  downward  to  the  darksome  tomb 
I  thoughtful  turn  my  eyes. 
Frail  nature  trembles  at  the  gloom, 
And  anxious  fears  arise. 

i  Why  shrinks  my  soul  ?    In  deatli's  embrace 
Once  Jesus  captive  slept; 
Kva\  ansrels,  lioverins  o'er  the  place. 
His  lowly  pillow  kept. 

9  Ihns  shall  fhey  guard  my  sleeping  oust, 
And,  as  the  Saviour  rose, 
The  grave  again  shall  yield  her  trust, 
l.TLiX  end  liiy  deep  repose. 

4  My  Lord,  before  to  glory  gone. 
Shall  bid  me  come  a\vay; 
And  calm  and  bright  shall  break  the  dawn 
Of  heaven's  eternal  day. 


958  8s,  7s,  &  4.  (336) 

Christ  coming  to  Judgment. 

1  Lo!  he  comes,  with  clouds  descending. 

Once  for  favored  sinners  slain; 
Thousand  thousand  saints  attending, 
Swell  the  triumph  of  his  train  : 

Hallelujah  ! 
Jesus  shall  for  ever  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  him, 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty! 
Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  liira. 
Pierced,  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree 

Deeply  wailing, 
Sliall  the  true  Mes'siab  see. 

3  Now  the  Saviour,  long  expected. 

See,  in  solemn  pomp,  appear; 
All  his  saints,  by  man  rejected. 
Now  shall  meet  him  in  the  air. 

Hallelujah! 
See  tlie  day  of  God  appear. 


BREST.       8s,  Is,  &  4. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


959  L.  M.  (335) 

The  Lord  Jesus  revealed  from  Heaven. 

1  The  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day. 
When  heaven  and  eartli  sliall  pass  away! 


What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 


2  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll, 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll. 
And  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread. 
Resounds  the  trump  tliat  wakes  tlie  dead  7 


3  Oh,  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day. 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay. 
Be  thou,  O  Christ,  the  sinner's  stay, 
Thougli  heaven  and  earth  sliall  pass  awav. 


ORWELL.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  ^Iasoit. 


960 


Resurrection  and  Judgment.     S.  M. 
TVne— Braden,  No.  31-1. 


(324) 


1  Waked  by  the  trumpet's  sound, 
I  from  the  grave  must  rise. 
And  see  the  Judge  with  glory  crowned, 
And  see  the  fluining  skies. 


2  How  shall  I  leave  my  tomb? 
With  triumph  or  regret? 
A  fearful  or  a  joyful  doom. 
A  curso  or  blessing,  meet? 

,CONTINVrTU^ 


RESUERECTION  AND  JUDGMENT. 


It  I  iDQBt  from  God  be  driven. 
Or  with  my  Saviour  dwell ; 
Must  come,  at  liis  eommand,  to  heaven, 
Or  else  depart— to  hell. 

4  O  thou  that  wouldst  not  have 

One  wretched  sinner  die, 
A\'ho  dicdst  thyself,  my  soul  to  save 
From  endless  misery, 

5  Show  me  the  -way  to  shun 

Thy  dreadful  wrath  severe, 
That,  when  thou  comest  on  thy  throne. 
I  may  with  joy  appear. 

Ofil  C.  M.  (311) 

Rverkuiing  Absence  of  God  intolerable. 

rioie— Dundee,  No.  811. 

1  That  awful  day  will  surely  come. 

Th'  appointed  hour  makes  haste, 
When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Thou  lovely  Chief  of  all  my  joys. 

Thou  Sovereiarn  of  my  heart, 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
i>vr»innnce  the  sound,  "Depart!" 

PILGRIM'S   SONG.       S.  M. 


(3ir>) 


3  Jesus,  I  throw  my  arms  around, 

And  hans  upon  thy  breast ; 
Without  one  gracious  smile  from  thee^ 
My  spirit  cannot  rest. 

4  Oh,  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name 

Is  graven  on  thy  hands; 
Show  me  some  promise  in  thy  book. 
Where  my  salvation  stands, 

962       Solemn  Questions.     S.  M. 

1  And  will  the  Judse  descend? 

And  must  the  dead  arise. 

And  not  a  single  soul  escape 

His  all-discerning  eyes? 

2  How  will  my  heart  endure 

The  terrors  of  that  day, 
When  earth  and  heaven,  before  his  face. 
Astonished,  shrink  away? 

3  But,  ere  the  trumpet  shakes 

The  mansions  of  the  dead. 
Hark  !  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sound 
What  joyful  tidings  spread! 

4  Come,  sinners,  seek  his  grace, 

Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross. 
And  find  salvation  there. 

Rev.  E.  W.  Dunbar. 

7^  H.C.Cho. 


MERIBAH.       C.  P.  M. 


fei^pN^ii^i±aJs^f3i^^^i^ 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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9G3  C.  p.  M.  (330) 

Be  thou  my  Hiding-place. 

1  When  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt  come 
To  take  thy  ransomed  people  home. 

Shall  I  among  them  stand? 
Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die. 
Be  found  at  thy  right  hand? 


2  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now, 
Before  thy  gracious  feet  to  bow, 

Though  vilest  of  them  all : 
But— can  I  bear  the  piercing  tliought?— 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, 

When  thou  for  then^  shalt  call  ? 

3  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  thy  grace; 

Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  my  hiding-place. 

In  this,  th'  accepted  day; 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  oh,  let  me  hear. 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear. 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

4  Let  me  among  thy  saints  be  found. 
Whene'er  the  archangel's  trump  shall  souna. 

To  see  thy  smiling  face 
Then  loudest  of  the  throng  I'll  sing. 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

\\  itii  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 


HEAVEN. 


MERIBAH. 

=15= 


C.  p.  M. 


ii^a^^ii 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 
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964   Solemnity  of  Life.     C.  P.  M.    (330) 

1  No  room  for  mirth  or  triflins  here. 
For  worldly  hope,  or  worldly  fear, 

If  life  so  soon  is  gone ; 
If  now  the  Judge  is  tit  the  door, 
And  all  mankind  must  stand  before 

The  inexorable  throne. 

2  Nothing  is  worth  a  thought  beneath, 
But  how  I  may  escape  the  death 

That  never,  never  dies; 
Mow  make  mine  own  election  sure; 
And  when  I  fail  on  earth,  secure 

A  mansion  in  the  skies. 

5  .Tesus,  vouchsafe  a  pitying  ray; 
Be  thou  my  Guide,  be  thou  my  Way 

To  glorious  happiness. 
Ah  !  write  thy  pardon  on  my  heart. 
And  whensoe'er  I  hence  depart. 

Let  me  depart  in  peace. 


965  c.  p.  M. 

Contemplation  of  Judgment. 


{Ui\ 


1  O  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  ray  thoughtful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress; 
Cause  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight. 
And  tremble  on. the  brink  of  fate. 

And  wake  to  righteousness. 

2  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array. 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day. 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  con«» 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar; 
And  tell  me.  Lord,  shall  I  be  there 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom? 

3  Be  this  my  one  great  business  hern 
With  serious  industry  and  fear, 

Eternal  bliss  t'  insure,— 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fuUil. 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  w'" 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

4  Then,  Father,  then  my  soul  receive. 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  Avith  thee  above. 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope  in  full,  supreme  delight. 

And  everlasting  love. 


HEAVEN. 


BROWN. 


Wm.  B.  BraiiBukj. 

At 


966 


The  Attractions  of  Heaven.     C  M. 


(333) 


1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Eternal  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  never-fading  flowers: 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divide? 
That  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields,  b(-yoiid  the  swelling  flood. 

Stand  dressed  ui  living  green: 


So  to  the  .Tews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 


4  Oh.  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove,— 

Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, — 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love 
With  unbeclouiled  eyes,— 

5  Could  wo  but  climb  whore  Moses  stood. 

And  viow  Ihi'  landscape  o'er,- 
Not  .Ionian's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood 
Should  fright  us  from  the  sh.ore. 


HEAVEN, 


JERUSALEM   THE    GOLDEN.       7s  &  6s. 


EXOLISH. 


The  Paradise  eternal.     7s  &  6s. 


(350) 


1  O  PARADISE  eternal, 

What  bliss  to  enter  thee, 
x\nd  once  within  thy  portals, 
Secure  for  ever  be ! 

2  In  thee  no  sin  nor  sorrow. 

No  pain  nor  death  is  known  ; 
But  piire  glad  life,  endurin;? 
As  heaven's  benignant  thi'one. 


3  There  God  shall  be  our  portion. 

And  we  his  jewels  be; 
And  gracing  his  bright  mansion"* 
His  smile  reflect  and  see 

4  O  paradise  eternal. 

What  joys  in  tliee  are  known ! 
O  (iod  of  mercy,  guide  us. 
Till  all  be  felt  our  own. 


BEULAH.       7s. 


E.  Ives,  Jr. 


968 


The  Redeemed  in  Heaven.     7s. 


(33'.0 


1  Wno  are  these  in  brigl  t  array. 

This  exulting,  happy  throng. 
Round  the  altar  night  and  day. 

Hymning  one  triumphant  song? 
"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,  once  slain, 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  power, 
Wisdom,  riches,  to  obtain, 

Jsew  dominion  every  hour." 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod  ; 

These  from  great  affliction  came; 
Now,  before  tlie  throne  of  God, 
Sealed  with  his  almighty  name: 


Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 
Victor-palms  in  every  hand. 

Through  their  great  Redeemer's  mlgtit, 
!More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease,  unknown 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed; 
Them  the  Lamb,  amidst  the  throne. 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead: 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears; 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  their  tears. 


HEAVEN. 


WHITNEY.       C.  M. 


Dr.  L.  M.vsox. 
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C.  M.  (338) 

Tlie  Peace  and  Repose  of  Heaven. 

I  TiiERK  is  an  hour  of  hnl lowed  peace 
For  tliose  with  cares  ojjpres.seil, 


NOEL.       C.  M. 


When  siehs  and  sorrowing  tears  shall  cease, 
And  all  be  hushed  to  rest. 

2  'Tis  then  the  soul  is  freed  from  fears 
And  doubts  wliich  here  annoy; 

Tlien  they  that  oft  have  sown  in  tears 
Shall  reap  again  in  joy. 

3  There  is  a  home  of  sweet  repose, 
Where  storms  assail  no  more; 

The  stream  of  endless  pleasure  flows 
On  that  celestial  shore. 

4  There  purity  with  love  appears. 

And  bliss  without  alloy  ; 
There  Ihey  that  oft  had  sown  in  tears 
Shall  reap  again  in  joy. 
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970  C.  M.  (329) 
Earthly  and  heaven/j/  Good  compared. 

J  These  mortal  joys,  how  soon  they  fade! 
How  swift  they  pass  away  ! 
The  dying  flower  reclines  its  head, 
The  beauty  of  a  day. 
2  Soon  are  those  earthly  treasures  lost 
We  fondly  call  our  own  ; 
We  scarcely  can  possession  boast. 
Before  we  find  them  gone. 
8  Eut  there  are  joys  whicii  cannot  die, 
Willi  God  laid  up  in  store. 
Treasures  beyond  the  changing  sky. 
More  bright  than  golden  ore. 
4  The  seeds  which  piety  and  love 
Have  scattei-ed  licre  below. 
In  fair  and  fertile  fields  above 
To  ample  harvests  grow. 

971  The  heavenly  Land.     L.  M.     (337) 
STim*'— Rockingham,  next  page. 

1   Pheke  is  a  land  mine  eye  hath  seen. 
In  vi.sioi  s  of  cnrapluietl  Ihouglit, 


So  bright  that  all  which  spreads  between 
Is  with  its  radiant  glory  fraught, 
3  A  land  upon  whose  blissful  shore 

There  rests  no  shadow,  falls  no  stain  ; 

There  those  Avho  meet  shall  jiart  no  more, 
And  those  long  parted  meet  again. 

3  Its  skies  are  not  like  earthly  skies, 

Witli  varying  hues  of  shade  and  light ; 
It  hatli  no  need  of  suns  to  rise 
To  dissipate  the  gloom  of  night. 

4  There  sweeps  no  desolating  wind 

Across  that  calm,  serene  abode; 
The  wanderer  there  a  home  may  find 
Within  the  paradise  of  God. 


972 


No  sin  in  Heaven.     C.  M 
Tune—Govi^T>,  next  page, 

1  Far  from  these  narrow  scenes  of  night, 

Unbounded  glories  rise. 
And  realms  of  joy  and  pure  delight. 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2  Fair,  distant  land! — could  mortal  eyes 

But  half  its  charms  explore. 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more ! 

3  No  cloud  those  blissful  regions  know,— 

Realms  ever  bright  and  fair; 
For  sin,  the  source  of  mortal  woe, 
Can  never  enter  there. 

4  Oh,  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  witli  ardent  love! 
Till  wings  of  faith,  and  strong  desire, 
Bear  every  thought  above. 


(326) 


HEAVEX, 


GOULD.       C.  M. 


J.  E  Goui.n 


Riturd. 
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ROCKINGHAM.       L.  M. 


Dr.  L.  Maso>', 
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lOs.  (320) 

No  Night  in  Heaven. 
rw7ie— Parry,  No.  9J5. 

I  No  night  shall  be  in  heaven;  no  gathering 
gJooni 
Shall  o'er  that  glorious  landscape  ever  come ; 
No   tears   shall    fall    in    sadness   o'or   those 
llowers 

WOODBURY 


That  breathe  their  fragrance  through  celes- 
tial bowers. 

2  No  night  shall  be  in  heaven;    no  dreafiful 

tiour 
Of  mental  darkness,  of  the  tempter's  power: 
Across  those  skies  no  envious  clouds  shall 

roll. 
To  dim  the  sunlight  of  the  raptured  soul. 

3  No  night  shall  be  in  heaven;   no  sorrow's 

reign  ; 
No  secret  anguish,  no  corporeal  pain ; 
No  shivering  limbs,  no  burning  fevei  there; 
No  soul's  eclipse,  no  winter  of  despair. 

4  No  night  shall  be   in  heaven,  but  endless 

n^oon ; 
No  fast  declining  sun,  no  -waning  moon ; 
But  there  the  Lamb  shall  yield  perpetual 

light, 
'Mid  pastures  green  and  waters  ever  bright. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


974 


Dwelling  with  God. 


1  "  For  ever  with  the  Lord !" 

Amen  !  so  let  it  be; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word,- 
'Tis  immortality. 

2  Here  in  the  body  pent. 

Absent  from  him,  I  roam, 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 

A  day's  march  nearer  home. 
Ait 


3  My  Father's  house  on  high,— 

Home  of  my  soul, — how  near, 
At  times,  to  fiiith's  foreseeing  eye. 
Thy  golden  gates  appear! 

4  "  For  ever  with  the  Lord !" 

Father,  if  'tis  thy  will. 
The  ])romise  of  that  faithful  word 
E'en  here  to  me  fulfll. 


HEAVEN. 

JERUSALEM   THE    GOLDEN.       7s  &  6s. 


m^^^^^^^m^m 


English. 


975 


Jerusalem  the  Golden.     7s  &  6s. 


1  .Tkrttsai.km  the  golden, 

With  milk  and  honey  blest, 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  oppress'd: 
I  know  not,  oh,  I  know  not 

What  joys  await  us  there: 
What  radiancy  of  glory. 

What  bliss  beyond  compare. 

2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 

Conjubilant  with  song. 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel. 
And  all  the  martyr  throng: 


PEACE.       8s  &  68. 


The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene ; 
The  pastures  of  tlie  blessed 

Are  deck'd  in  glorious  sheen. 
3  There  is  the  throne  of  David, 

And  there,  from  care  released. 
The  song  of  them  that  triumph. 

The  shout  of  tliem  that  feast; 
And  they,  who  with  their  Ijeader 

Have  conquer'd  in  the  tight, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 


Edgar  Reed. 


(350) 


976 


liesi  in  Heaven.     8s  &  6s. 


[3401 


1  Tkere  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest 

To  mourning  wanderers  given  : 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast, 

'Tis  found  alone  in  heaven. 
i  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 

Hy  sins  and  sorrows  driven, 
Wlien  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals, 
WU'rc  stoi-ms  arise,  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  is  drear,— lis  heaven. 


3  There  fixith  lifts  up  the  fearless  eye, 

Tlie  heart  no  longer  riven. 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
Sees  evening  shadows  quickly  lly, 

And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

4  There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom. 

And  joys  supreme  are  given  ; 
There  raj'-s  divine  disperse  the  gloom; 
Beyond  the  dark  and  narrow  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  heaven. 


HEAVEN. 


LEBANON.     S.  M.       Double. 


J.  ZUNDEL. 


A  Mansion  not  built  ivith  Hands.     S.  M.     Double, 


(343) 


1  I  HAVE  a  home  above,. 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
A  mansion  which  eternal  love 

Designed  and  formed  for  me. 
My  Father's  gracious  hand 

Has  built  this  sweet  abode ; 
From  everlasting  it  was  planned 

jNIy  dwelling-place  with  God. 

2  My  Saviour's  precious  blood 

Has  made  my  title  sure; 
He  pass'd  through  death's  dark  raging  flood 
To  make  my  rest  secure. 


The  Comforter  is  come, 
The  earnest  has  been  gn-en  ; 

He  leads  me  onward  to  the  home 
Reserved  for  me  in  heaven. 

3  Loved  ones  are  gone  before. 

Whose  pilgrim  days  are  done ; 
I  soon  shall  greet  them  on  that  shore 

Where  partings  are  unknown. 
But  more  than  all,  I  long 

His  glories  to  behold, 
Whose  smile  Alls  all  that  radiant  throng 

With  ecstasy  untold. 


OAK.       6s  &  4s. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


6s  &  4s. 
3fi/  Home  is  in  Heaven, 

1  I'M  but  a  stranger  here. 

Heaven  is  my  home; 

Earth  is  a  desert  drear, 

Heaven  is  my  home: 

Danger  and  sorrow  stand 

Round  me  on  every  hand ; 


(340) 


2  Wliat  though  the  tempest  rage, 
Heaven  is  my  home  ; 

Short  is  my  pilgrimage ; 

Heaven  is  my  home : 
Time's  cold  and  wint'ry  blast 
Soon  will  beovei-past; 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last, — 

Heaven  Is  my  home. 

3  There,  at  my  Saviours  siue, — 

Heaven  is  my  liome; 
I  shall  be  glorified, — 

Heaven  is  my  home: 
There  are  the  good  and  blest. 
Those  I  loved  most  and  best. 
And  there  I.  too,  shall  rest; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 


HEAVEN. 


VARINA.       C.  M. 


RlXK  . 
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979  c.  M. 

The  Heavenhj  Mansion. 


(331) 


1  There  is  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 

Eternal,  and  on  high  ; 
And  here  mv  spirit  waiting  stands 
Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  dissolved  and  fall ; 

Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 

Thy  heavenly  Father's  call. 

3  'Tis  he,  by  his  almighty  grace. 

That  forms  thee  flt  for  heaven, 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place. 
Has  his  own  Spirit  given. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word; 
But  while  the  body  is  our  home, 
We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 


5  'Tls  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace. 
But  we  had  rather  see; 


We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh, 
And  present.  Lord,  with  thee. 


980    Beautiful  Zwn.     L.  M.     61.    (353) 

1  BEATTTiFTXii  Zion.  built  above, 
Beautiful  city,  that  I  love. 
Beautiful  gates  of  pearly  white. 
Beautiful  temple, — God  its  light,— 
He  who  was  slain  on  Calvary 
Opens  those  pearly  gates  to  me. 


2  Beautiful  heaven,  where  all  is  light. 
Beautiful  angels,  clothed  in  white. 
Beautiful  strains  that  never  tire. 
Beautiful  haryis  through  all  the  choir,- 
There  shall  I  join  the  chorus  sweet. 
Worshipping  at  the  Saviour's  feet. 


3  Beautiful  throne  for  Christ  our  King, 
Beautiful  songs  the  aTigels  sing. 
Beautiful  rest,  all  w.anderings  cease. 
Beautiful  home  of  perfect  peace, — 
There  shall  my  eyes  the  Saviour  see : 
Haste  to  this  heavenly  home  with  me. 


BEAUTIFUL   CITY.       L.  M. 

mf 


T.  J  Cook. 
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HEAVEN. 


BEAUTIFUL   CITY.— Concluded. 


Repeat,  pp 
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L.  M. 

Goiag  Home  to  Heaven. 

rune— RocKi>'GHAM,  No.  295. 


(337) 


1  My  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair; 
Nor  pain  nor  death  can  enter  there: 
Its  glittering  towers  the  sun  outshine; 
That  heavenly  mansion  shall  be  mine. 

2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky ; 
"When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 

3  Let  others  seek  a  home  below, 

Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'erflow; 

Be  mine  the  happier  lot  to  own 

A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 


982  c.  M. 

The  New  Jerusalem. 
Twne— Brown,  No.  9G6. 


(333) 


1  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 
Name  ever  aear  to  me ! 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
In  joy  and  peace,  in  thee? 

4  un,  -wnen,  thou  city  of  my  God, 
Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend, 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up. 
And  Sabbaths  have  no  end? 

8  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom. 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know ; 
Blest  seats,  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes, 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe. 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view. 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 

5  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home. 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee; 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joj's  shall  see. 


983  S.M.  (325) 

Aspiration  for  Heaven. 
rune— Blandner.  No.  952. 

1  Far  from  my  heavenly  home. 

Far  from  my  Father's  breast. 
Fainting,  I  cry.  Blest  Saviour,  come, 
And  speed  me  to  my  rest. 

2  My  spirit  homeward  turns. 

And  fain  would  thither  flee; 
My  heart,  O  Zion,  droops  and  yearns, 
When  I  remember  thee. 

3  To  thee,  to  thee,  I  press, 

A  dark  and  toilsome  road ; 
When  sliall  I  pass  the  wilderness. 
And  reach  the  saints'  abode? 

4  God  of  my  life,  be  near; 

On  tliee  my  hopes  I  cast; 
Oh,  guide  me  through  the  desert  liere. 
And  bring  me  honie  at  last! 

984  7s  &  ^i.  (350) 

Longing  to  be  clothed  upon. 
Tune— Jerusalem  the  Golden,  No.  975. 

1  Oh  !  for  tho  robes  of  whiteness; 

Oh  !  for  the  tearless  eyes ; 
Oh  !  for  the  glorious  brightness 
Of  the  unclouded  skies. 

2  Oh  !  for  the  "  no  more  weeping  ' 

Within  tlie  land  of  love, — 
The  endless  joy  of  keeping 
The  bridal  feast  above. 

3  Oh  !  for  the  hour  of  seeing 

My  Saviour  face  to  face, — 
The  joy  of  ever  being 
In  that  sweet  meeting-place. 

4  Jesus,  thou  King  of  glory, 

I  soon  shall  dwell  with  thee. 
And  sing  the  wondrous  story 
Of  all  thy  love  to  me. 


HEAVEN, 


BEYOND   THE   SMILING.     9s,  4s,  &  6s. 


"Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

S  f»  f»  S_»!, 


985  9s,  4s,  &  6s.  (347) 

Love,  Rest,  and  Home. 

1  Beyond  the  smiling  and  the  weeping 

I  shall  be  soon  ; 
Bej'ond  the  waking  and  the  sleeping, 
Beyond  the  sowing  and  the  reaping, 

I  shall  be  soon. 
Love,  rest,  and  home,— sweet,  sweet  home! 
Oh.  how  sweet  it  will  be  there  to  meet 
The  dear  loved  ones  at  home. 

2  Beyond  tlie  blooming  and  the  fading 

I  shall  be  soon  ; 
Beyond  the  shining  and  the  shading. 
Beyond  the  lioping  and  the  dreading, 

I  shall  be  soon. 
Love,  rest,  and  home,  etc. 

8  Beyond  the  rising  and  the  setting 
'l  shall  be  soon; 
Beyond  the  calming  and  the  fretting, 
■     Beyond  remembering  and  forgetting, 
I  shall  be  soon. 
Love,  rest,  and  home,  ttc. 

4  Beyond  the  parting  acd  the  meeting 
I  shall  be  soon  ; 


«7o(5     Heaven  in  Prospect.     C.  M. 
rune— Va  BIN  A,  No.  979. 

1  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand. 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land. 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2  Oh,  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene 

That  rises  to  my  sight! 
Sweet  fields,  arrayed  in  living  green. 
And  rivers  of  delight. 

3  O'er  all  those  wide-extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day  ; 
There  God  the  Son  for  ever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

4  No  chilling  winds  nor  poisonous  breatn 

Can  reach  that  healthful  shore; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

5  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place. 

And  be  for  ever  blest? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face 
And  in  his  bosom  rest? 

6  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

Would  here  no  longer  stay: 
Though  Jordan's  waves  should  round  me  roll, 
I'd  fearless  launch  away. 


PILGRIM'S    SONG 


S.  M. 


Rev.  E.  W.  Dunbar. 


D.C.tViO 
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TKAYEIl    FOR    CHRIST'S    COMING. 


(345) 


987      The  Pilgrim's  Song.     S.  M 
rinie— Pilgrim's  Song. 
]  A  FEW  more  years  shall  roll, 
A  few  more  seasons  come, 
And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest, 
Aslfep  within  the  tomb. 

Then,  O  my  Lord,  prepare 

My  soul  for  that  great  day; 
Oh,  wash  mo  in  thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 
/*  A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 
A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more. 

3  A  few  more  Sabbaths  here 

Shall  cheer  us  on  our  way. 
And  we  shall  reach  the  endless  rest, 
Th"  eternal  Sabbath-day. 

4  'Tis  but  a  little  while. 
And  he  shall  come  again. 

Who  died  that  we  might  live,  who  lives 
That  we  with  him  may  reign. 


988 


C.  M.  (333; 

The  Hope  of  Heaven. 
Tune— Bkown,  No.  906. 


1  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  naansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  tiery  darts  be  hurled. 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage. 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  coir>f» 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ! 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weai'y  sonl 

In  »eas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 


PRAYER    FOR    CHRIST'S    COMING. 


WATCHMAN.       7s. 
Soprano. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


Tenor. 
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Soprano. 


Chorus  to  \st  and  2d  stanzas. 
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Chorus  to  3d  stanza. 
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989  7s. 

Report  of  the  Watchman. 


(341) 


1  Watchman!  tell  us  of  the  night, 

What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
Traveller!  o'er  yon  mountain's  height, 

See  that  glory-beaming  star. 
Watchman  !  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  foretell  ? 
Traveller!  yes;  it  brings  the  day, 

Promised  day  of  Israel. 


2  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night;    •; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveller!  blessedness  and  light, 

I'eace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman  !  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth? 
Traveller!  ages  are  its  own  ; 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 


3  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night. 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveller!  darkness  takes  its  tlight; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman  !  let  thy  wanderings  cease; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveller!  lo!  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lo!  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 


LOOKING    FOR    CHRIST'S    COMING. 


AMSTERDAM.    7s  &  6s.    Peculiar. 
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990  7s  &  6s. 

Looking  unto  Jesus. 


(342) 


1  Risk,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings; 

Thy  better  portion  trace; 
Rise  from  transitory  things. 

Toward  lieaven,  thy  native  place; 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  decay ; 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 


TELEMANS. 


Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepared  above. 


2  Rivers  to  the  ocean  run. 

Nor  stay  in  ail  their  course; 
Fire,  ascending,  seeks  the  sun; 

Botti  speed  t  liem  to  their  source 
So  a  soul  that's  born  of  God 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face, 
Upward  tends  to  his  abode, 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

3  Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to  mourn; 

Press  onward  to  the  prize; 
Soon  our  Saviour  will  return, 

Triumphant  in  the  skies; 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given, 
All  our  sorrows  left  below. 

And  eartli  exchanged  for  heaven. 


g.Bi^iaglfea#lt^^Efe^^ilfeai^^ 


991  7s.  (313) 

HaMen,  Lord,  the  promised  Hour. 

1  See  the  ransomed  millions  stand, 
Palms  of  conquest  in  their  hand; 
This  before  the  throne  their  strain, 
"Hell  is  vanquished,  deatli  is  slain! 

2  "Blessing,  honor,  glory,  might, 
Are  the  (Jonqueror's  native  right; 
Thrones  and  powers  before  him  fall, — 
Lamb  of  God,  and  Lord  of  all !" 

3  Hasten,  Lord,  the  promised  hour; 
Come  in  glory  and  in  power; 
Still  thy  foes  are  unsubdued; 
Nature  siglis  to  be  renewed. 

4  Time  has  nearly  reached  its  sum; 

All  things,  with  the  bride,  say  "(;ome." 
.lesus,  whom  all  worlds  adore. 
Come,  and  reigu  for  evermore. 


992  L.  M.  (337) 

Christ  the  Redeemer  and  Judrje. 

ywne— Rockingham,  No.  li95. 

1  Now  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  us  know 

The  wonders  oi  his  dying  love, 
Be  humble  honors  paid  below 
And  strains  of  uobleK  praise  above. 

2  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 

To  Jesus,  our  eternal  King, 
Be  everlasting  power  confessed, 
Let  every  tongue  liis  glory  sing. 

3  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes. 

And  every  eye  sliall  see  him  move; 
Though  with  our  sins  we  pierced  him  once 
Now  he  displays  his  pardoning  love. 

■1  The  unbelieving  world  sliall  wail. 
While  we  rejoice  to  see  tlie  day; 
Come,  Ijord,  nor  let  thy  promise  fall. 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 


PRAYER    FOR    CHRIST'S    COMING. 


993  Watch.    7s&6s.  (321) 

?>«ie— Mendebas,  No.  01.8. 


I 


1  Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers. 

And  let  your  lights  appear ; 
The  shades  of  eve  are  thickening, 
And  darker  night  is  near. 

2  The  Bridegroom  is  advancing; 

Each  hour  he  draws  more  nigh; 
Up!  watch  and  pray,  nor  slumber; 
At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 

S  Our  hope  and  expectation, 
O  Jesus,  now  appear. 
Arise,  thou  Sun  so  looked  for, 
O'er  tliis  benighted  sphere. 

4  "With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted. 
We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
Tlie  day  of  our  redemption, 
And  ever  be  with  thee. 


t)94  S.  M.  (324) 

The  Watchful  Servant. 
J'itue— Bkaden,  No.  3^4. 

1  Ye  servants  of  the  Lord. 

Each  in  his  office  wail; 
With  joy  obey  his  heavenly  word, 
And  watch  before  his  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 

And  trim  the  golden  flame; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  as  in  his  sight. 
For  awful  is  his  name. 

3  Watch  !— 'tis  your  Lord's  command; 

And  while  we  speak  he's  near; 
Mark  every  signal  of  his  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4  Oh,  happy  servant  he. 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see. 
And  be  with  honor  crowned, 

995      Come,  Lord  Jesus.     CM.      (329) 
yune— Noel,  No.  970. 

1  Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's  heart, 

8tar  of  the  coming  day. 
Arise,  and,  with  thy  morning  beams. 
Chase  all  our  griefs  away. 

2  Come,  blessed  Lord,  bid  every  shore 
And  answering  island  sing 

The  praises  of  thy  royal  name. 
And  own  thee  as  their  King. 

3  Bid  the  whole  earth,  responsive  now 

To  the  bright  world  above. 
Break  forth  in  rapturous  strains  of  Joy, 
In  memory  of  thy  love. 

i  Lord,  Lord,  thy  fair  creation  grroans,— 
The  earth,  the  air,  the  sea,— 
In  unison  witli  all  our  hearts. 
And  calls  aloud  for  thee. 
46 


996  C.  M.  (328) 
Kingdom  of  Christ  among  Men. 

rune— Bemekton,  No.  919. 

1  Lo !  what  a  glorious  sight  appears 

To  our  believing  eyes! 
The  earth  and  seas  are  passed  away. 
And  fled  the  rolling  skies. 

2  "The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 

Removes  his  blest  abode — 
His  saints  the  ob|ects  of  his  grace. 
And  he  their  faithful  God. 

3  "His  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

From  every  weeping  eye. 
And  pains,  and  groans,  and  griefs,  and  fears. 
And  death  itself,  shall  die." 

4  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  oh.  how  long 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delaj'? 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wheels  of  time. 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

997  Come,  Lord  Jesus.     7s.         (316^ 
TMwe— AiNSWORTH,  No.  898. 

1  Come,  Desire  of  nations,  come; 
Hasten,  Lord,  the  general  doom  ; 
Hear  the  Spirit  and  the  Bride  \ 
Come,  and  take  us  to  thy  side.' 

2  Thou  who  hast  our  place  prepared, 
Make  us  meet  for  our  reward  ; 
Then  with  all  thy  saints  descend; 
Then  our  earthly  trials  end. 

3  Mindful  of  thy  chosen  race. 
Shorten  these  vindictive  days; 
Hear  us  now,  and  save  thine  own, 
Who  for  full  redemption  groan. 

4  Take  to  thee  thy  royal  power; 
Reign,  when  sin  shall  be  no  more; 
Reign,  when  death  no  more  shall  be. 
Reign  to  all  eternity ! 

998  Longing  for  Christ.     S.  M.      (345) 
!Z\me— Pilgrim's  Song,  No.  987. 

1  Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not; 

Bring  the  long-look ed-for  day; 
Oh  !  wliy  these  years  of  waiting  here. 
These  ages  of  delay  ? 

2  We  long  to  hear  thy  voice. 

To  see  thee  face  to  face. 
To  share  thy  crown  and  glory  then, 
As  now  we  share  thy  grace. 

3  Come,  and  make  all  things  new; 

Build  up  this  ruined  earth ; 
Restore  our  faded  paradise — 
Creation's  second  birth. 

4  Come,  and  begin  thy  reign 

Of  everlasting  peace ; 
Come,  take  the  kingdom  to  thyself 
Great  King  of  righteousness. 


PRAYER    FOR    CHRIST'S    COMING. 


INDIANA.      7s.     6  lines. 


Donizetti. 


999 


Till  he  come.    7s.  61. 


(361) 


1  "Till  he  come," — oh,  let  the  words 
Linger  on  the  trembling  chords; 
Let  the  little  while  between 

In  their  golden  light  be  seen ; 

Let  us  think  how  heaven  and  home 

Lie  bej'ond  that  "Till  he  come." 

2  Clouds  and  conflicts  round  us  press; 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less? 
All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 


All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 
Death  and  darkness  and  the  tomb, 
Only  whisper,  "Till  he  come." 

3  See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spieau . 
Drink  the  wine,  and  break  the  bread: 
Sweet  memorials,— till  the  Lord 
Calls  us  round  his  heavenly  board; 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some: 
Severed  only  "Till  he  come." 


GRATITUDE.       L.  M. 


Host 


\\^\)\)  Praise  vnceasing.     L.  M.        (312) 

1  To  God  the  Father.  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
From  all  above  and  all  below. 
Let  joyful  praise  unceasing  flow. 
Amen. 


Selections  for  Chanting, 

AND   MISCELLANEOUS   PIECES. 


CHANT  No.  1.— Gloria  in  Excelsis. 
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Verses  3,  4. 
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Verses  5,  6,  7,  8.  ' 

I       CiJLORY  be  to  I  God  on  [  high,  H  and  on  earth  |  peace,  good-  |  will  toward  |  men. 

Z    f  We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  we  |  worship  |  thee,  1  we  glorify  thee,  we  give  thanks  to  | 
\        thee  for  ]  thy  great  |  glory. 

».      O  Lord  God,  |  heavenly  |  King,  1  God  the  |  Father  |  Al-  |  mighty ; 

<    f  O  Lord,  the  only  begotten  Son  I  Jesus  |  Christ;  1 0  Lord  God,  Lamb  of  God,  |  Son—  |  of  the  | 
\        Father : 

6.  That  talsest  away  the  ]  sins  ••  of  the  |  world,  |  have  mercy  up-  |  on—  ]  us. 

6.  Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  ••  of  the  ]  world,  |  have  mercy  up-  |  on—  |  us. 

7.  Thou  that  takest  away  the  |  sins  ••  of  the  |  world,  B  re-  |  ceive  our  |  prayer. 

8.  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hand  of  [  God  the  |  Father,  [  have  mercy  up-  |  on—  [  us. 

9.  For  thou  |  only  ••  art  |  holy ;  1  thou  |  only  |  art  the  1  Lord. 

10.   /Thou  only,  O  Christ,  with  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost,  3  art  most  high  in  the  |  glory -of  1  God  in* 
\         I  Father.  J       A-  |  men. 


CHANTS. 

CHANT  No.  2.— Te  Deum  Laudamus. 


John  Robinson,  1730. 
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1.  We  praise  thee.  O  God  ;  we  acknowledge  thee  to 

3.  To  thee,  Cheruliim  and 

1       9   Thou  art  the  King  of  Glory 

1     11.  When  Ihou  hadst  overcome  the      .... 
1 /)  18   We  believe  that  thou  Shalt  come  to       .       .       , 
I  pis   O  Lori,  save  thy  people,  and  bless  t. line 
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All  the  earth  doth  worship  thee,  the 

con-    ----------- 

Thou  art  the  everlasting  Son 

thou  didst  open  the  Itingdom  of  heaven  to    . 
p  f  We  tlierefore  pray  tliee,  help  thy  servants,  whom 
(        tliou  hast  redeemed 

Govern  them,  and  lift  them 

p     O  Lord,  have  mercj'  upon  us,  have   .... 


Fath  -  er 
tin  -  u- 
of  the 

all  be- 


with       thy     pre-cious 
up  for       ev- 

mercy    up-  |  on 


ev  -  er- 
ally  do 
Fa-  -  - 
liev  -    - 


lasting, 
cry, 
ther. 
ers. 

blood. 


=£ 


S  ' 


2. 

•4. 
10. 
12. 

14. 

16, 
18. 


^ 


fe: 


m 


P 


^ 


s 


2.  To  thee  all  Angels 

4.  Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  God  of 

p  10.  When  thou  tookest  upon  thee  to  de-     -       .       - 

12.  Thou  sittest  at  the  right 

14.  Make  them  to  be  numbered 

16.  Day  by  day  we 

p  18.  O  Lord,  let  thy  mercy  be  upon  us,  as  our  trust  is 
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CHANTS. 


Te  Deum  Laudamus 

FOXTK  TIMES. 


-Concluded, 


Solo,  alternately  1st  Treble  and  Bass. 

5.  The  glorious  companj-  of  the  AposHes 

6.  The  goodly  fellowship  of  the  Prophets 

7.  The  noble  ,irmy  of  martyrs 

8.  Vliorits. — The  holy  Church,  throughout) 

all  the  world,  doth  ac-        -        •      J 
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Chorus. 

pniiso 

thee. 

pmise 

thee. 

praise 

theo. 

knowledge 

thee: 

Full  Chorus. 
TheFather,ofan|  infinite   |  ma -jes- |    ty;   J 
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Thine  adorable,  true,  and  |   on  -  ly    |  Son;  J  Also  the  Holy|  Ghost,  the  |  Com-fort-  |  er.  9. 
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CHANT   No.  i 
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f  Blest  Is  the  hour  when  cares  depart, 
(■And  earthly  |  scenes  are  1  far, — 

/When  tears  of  woe  forget  to  start, 

I  And  gently  dawns  upon  the  heart  Devotion's  |  holy  [  star. 

f  Blest  is  the  place  where  angels  bend 
t.  To  hear  our  |  worship  |  rise, 

( Where  kindred  thoughts  their  musings  blend, 

(  And  all  the  soul's  affections  tend  Beyond  the  1  veiling  |  sKiett. 

{Blest  are  the  hallowed  vows  that  bind 
Man  to  his  |  work  of  |  love — 

f  Bind  him  to  cheer  the  humble  mind, 

I  Console  the  weeping,  lead  the  blind.  And  guide  to  |  Joys  a-  ]  bove, 

{Sweet  shall  the  song  of  glory  swell. 
Spirit  di-  |  vine,  to  |  thee, 

/When  they  whose  work  is  finished  well 

I  In  thy  own  courts  of  rest  sha!.'  dwell,  |  Blest  ••  through  e— tamitjr. 


ClIA^'TS. 
CHANT   No.  4.— Jubilate. 


Robin  sow 


1.    Oil,  be  joyful  in  the  Lord, 

3. 1  Oh,  go  your  way  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving, 

\        unci  into  his 

5.     Glory  be  to  the  Father 
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2.  Be  sure  that  the  Lord        .... 

4.  For  the  Lord  is  gracious,  his  mercy  Is 
6.  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and 
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[  It  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not  we  ourselves;  we  are 

[        his  people, 

and  his  truth  endnreth  from  gene-      -       -       .       -       - 
world  with-        .....---_- 


sheepof  his  pasture, 
gen  -  e-    -    ration. 
A  -  -  -  -  -    men. 


CHANTS. 


CHANT   No.  5.— Psalm  67. 


John  M.  Evans. 


1.  God  be  merciful  unto  |  us,  and  |  bless  us;  J 

2.  That  thy  way  may  be  known  up-  |  on—  |  earth,  | 
.S.  Let  the  people  |  praise  thee,  O  |  God  ;1 

4.  Oh,  let  the  nations  be  glad  and  |  sing  for  |  joy :] 

5.  Let  the  people  praise  |  thee,  O  |  God ;  | 

6.  Then  shall  the  earth  |  yield  her  |  increase ;  ] 

7.  Gk>d  shall  |  bless  |  us ;  ] 


m 
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1.  and  cause  his  face  to  ]  shine  up-  |  on  us. 

2.  thy  saving  health  a-  |  mong  all  |  nations. 

3.  let  all  the  people  i  praise  |  thee. 

4.  for  thou  Shalt  judge  the  people  righteously;  and  govern  the  nations  up-  |  on—  |  earth. 

5.  let  all  the  people  |  praise  |  thee. 

6.  and  God,  even  our  own  |  God,  shall  |  bless  us. 

7.  and  all  the  ends  of  the  |  earth  shall  |  fear  him.  5       A-  |  men. 


CHANT   No.  6.— Psalm  23. 


Dr.  L.  Mason. 


b^ll                                    =p^_^-| II                                              T- 

_j 

^^% ^ L_4Z J ^ ^ 

— « 

A  -  men. 
2 — r^^ — n — '^ — r~^ — rn 

s^-ji 2 ^ — e — ^_  ] ^ ^ 

-,              n    in         141 

1.  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd :  I  |  shall  not  |  want. 

2.  (He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures;  he  leadeth  me  beside  the  still-  |  wa —  | 
(        ters. 

3.  /He  restoreth  my  soul;  he  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  his  |  name's—  | 
\        sake. 

4.  (Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil :  for 
\        thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod  and  thy  staflf"  they  |  p  comfort  |  me. 

5.  /Thou  preparest  a  table  before  nie  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies,  thou  anolntest  my 
\        head  with  oil ;  my  |  cup  "  runneth  |  over. 

«     (Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life;  and  I  will  dwell  lo 
1        the  house  of  the  Lord,  for-  |  ev —  I  er.  |       A-  |  men. 
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1.  Holy,  holy,  holy  |  Lord  •  •  God  Al-  |  mighty,  \ 
Which  was,  and  |  is,  and  |  is  to  |  come. 

2.  Thou  art  worthy,  O  Lord,  to  receive  glory  and  |  honor,* -and  |  power;  | 
/For  thou  hast  created  all  things, 

(  And  for  thy  pleasure  they  |  are  and  ;  were  ere-  |  ated. 

3.  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  |  that  was  |  slain,  | 
/To  receive  power,  and  riches,  and  wisdom, 

(And  strength,  and  |  honor,*  -and  |  glory,*  *  and  |  blessing. 

4.  Blessing  and  honor,  and  |  glory.*  *  and  I  power,  \ 
(  Be  unto  him  that  sitteth  upon  the  throne, 

\  And  unto  the  |  Lamb,  for-  |  ever  •  •  and  |  ever.  1  Amen. 


CHANT  No.  8.— Psalm  136. 


Solo.    1.  OH^ive  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good: 

Chorus.  For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Solo.    2.  Oh.  !?ive  thanks  unto  the  God  of  gods: 

C?io.  For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Solo.    8.  Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  of  lords: 

C7io.  For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Solo.    4.  To  him  who  alone  doeth  great  wonders; 

Cho.  For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Solo.    5.  To  him  that  by  wisdom  male  the  heavens: 

Cho.  For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Solo.    6.  To  him  that  stretched  out  the  earth  above  the  waters: 

Cho.  For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Solo.    7.  To  him  that  made  great  lights : 

Cho.  For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Solo.    8.  The  sun  to  rule  by  day:  the  moon  and  stars  to  rule  by  night: 

Cho.  For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Solo.    9.  To  him  that  smote  Egypt  in  their  first-born  : 

Cho.  For  his  mci-cy  endureth  for  ever. 
Solo.  10.  And  brought  out  Israel  from  among  thera: 

Cho.  For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Solo.  11.  Who  remembered  us  In  our  low  estate: 

Cho.  For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Solo.  12.  And  hath  redeemed  us  from  our  enemies: 

Cho.  For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Solo.  13.  Who  givcth  food  to  all  flesh  : 

C/io.  For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 
Solo.  14.  Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  heaven: 

Cho.  For  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever.    Amen 


CHANTS. 
CHANT   No.  9.— Psalm  119. 


M 
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Tht  word  Is  a  lamp  tinto  my  feet,  and  a  light  un-  |  to  my  path :  J 
The  entrance  of  thy  word  giveth  light;  it  giveth  rjider-  |  standing  ■ 

I  will  delight  myself  in  thy  statutes;  I  will  not  for-  |  get  thy  [  word.  | 
So  shall  I  keep  thy  law  continually,  for-  |  ever  and  |  ev  |  — er. 

The  law  of  the  Lord  is  perfect,  con-  |  vertins  the  |  soul :  | 
The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  |  right,  re-  |  joieing  the—  |  heart. 

Oh,  that  my  ways  were  directed  to  |  keep  thy  |  statutes !  \ 

Incline  thine  ear  unto  me,  and  write  thy  |  law  up-  1  on  my  |  heart. 


'  un- 1  to  the  i  simple. 


CHANT    No.  10.— PsALir  105. 


m 


Conast's  Version. 

CODA.  „ 
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Hal-le  -  lu 


Jah! 


L  GrrE  thanks  to  Jehovah ;  call  up-  |  on  his  |  name,  J  make  known  his  I  deeds  a-  |  mong 
the  I  peoples. 

2.  Sing  to  him,  sing  |  praise  to  |  him ;  [  talk  of  |  all  his  |  wondrous  |  works. 

8.  Glory  in  his  ]  holy  1  name; !  let  the  heart  of  them  that  |  seek  Je-  |  hovah  •  -re-  |  Joice. 

4.  Seek  after  Jehovah  |  and  his  ]  strength ;  \  seek  his  |  face,  seek  his  1  face  ever-  i  more. 


CHANT   No.  11.— Psalm  130. 


1.  Out  of  the  depths  have  I  cried  unto  |  thee,  O  |  Lord. 

2.  Lord,  hear  my  voice;  let  thine  ears  be  attentive  to  the  [  voice  of  •  •  my  |  suppll-  |  cations. 

3.  If  thou,  Lord,  shouldst  mark  Iniquities,  O  Lord,  |  who  shall  |  stand? 

4.  But  there  is  forgiveness  with  thee,  that  |  thou—  |  mayest  •  •  be  [  feared. 
6.  I  wait  for  the  Lord,  my  soul  doth  wait,  and  in  his  |  word  •  •  do  1 1  hope. 

6.  (My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord  more  than  they  that  watch  for  the  morning,  1  say,  |  muie 
\  than  •  •  they  that  |  watch  •  •  for  the  |  morning. 

7.  /Let  Israel  hope  in  the  Lord:  for  with  the  Lord  there  is  mercy,  and  with  blm  Is  |  pleu' 
\  teous  •  •  re  I  demption. 

8.  And  he  shall  redeem  Israel  from  |  all—  |  his  in-  ]  Iquities 

47 


CHANTS. 

CHANT   No.  12.— Psalm  29.        Conant's  Version. 


Fabrant, 
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1.      GrvE  to  Jehovah,  ye  |  sons  of  |  God,  1  give  to  Je- 1  ho  -  vah  |  glory  and  [  strength. 

2     r  Give  to  Jehovah  the  glory  |  of  his  |  name ;  1  worship  Jehovah  in  tl  e  |  beauty  of  ;  ho  U-  1 

\        ness. 

3.  ( The  voice  of  Jehovah  is  on  the  waters;  the  God  of  |  glo-ry  |  thunders.  H       Jehovah  is—  I  r.n 
(        the  I  great    -  -    |  waters. 

4.  The  voice  of  Je-  ]  hovah  is  |  mighty ;  1|  the  voice  of  Jehovah  is  |  full  of  |  majes-  |  ty. 

5.  /The  voice  of  Jehovah  |  breaks  the  [  cedars;  J  and  Jehovah  |  breaks  the  |  cedars  "of  I  Leba- 
\       non. 

6.  /The  voice  of  Jehovah  1  shakes  the  |  wilderness;  1  Jehovah  shakes  the  I  wil-der- 1  ness  of  I 
\        Kadesh. 

7.  Jehovah  sat  in  judgment  |  at  the  |  flood;  [and  Jehovah  |  sits -a  |  king  "for  |  ever. 

8.  Jehovah  will  give  strength  |  to  his  1  people ;  [  Jehovah  will  |  bless  his  |  people  with  |  peace. 


CHANT   No.  13.— Psalm  24. 


Conant's  Version. 


1.  (  The  earth  is  Jehovah's,  and  the  |  fulness  "  there-  I  of ;  J  the  world  and  I  they  that  I  dw  ell 
(        there-  |  in.  >        ^  , 

2.  For  he  founded  it  up- 1  on  the  |  seas,  H  and  established  |  it  up- 1  on  the  |  floods. 

3.  fWlio  shall  ascend  into  the  |  mount "  of  Je- 1  hovah,  I  ar  d  who  shall  stand  |  in  his  |  holy  | 

4.  ("He  that  has  clean  hands,  and  a  |  pure  -  -  |  heart;  i  who  has  not  lifted  up  his  soul  to  vanit? 
(.        and  I  has  not  |  sworn  de-  |  ceitfully.  ' ' 

b.    I  He  shall  receive  a  blessing  ]  from  Je-  |  hovah,  ||  and  righteousness  from  the  i  God  of  I  hli 
I         salvation.  '  ' 

«.      This  is  the  generation  of  |  them  that  |  seek  him,  [  that  seek  thy  |  face,  -  -  |  even  |  Jacob. 
'''    {^'Ving^ofl  ilfvfl  ma/come  Mn."^^  yourselves  up,  ye  ever-  |  lasting  |  doors,  I  that  th, 

8.  {Who  is   this,  the  I  King   of  |  glory?]       Jehovah,  strong   and   mighty;   Je-lho-vah  I 
I        mighty "m  I  battle.  ^     j>  i  ""    »«",  i 

9.  I  Lift  ,"P^y^'^^^^g^['^  ye  g'^tes,  and  li  ft  up,  ye  ever-  |  lasting  [  doors,  I  that  the  King  of  |  glory 
10,      Who  then  is  he,  the  |  King  of— glory?  J       Jehovah  of  hosts;  He  |  is  the  |  King  of  |  glory. 
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CHANTS. 
CHANT   No.  14.— Psalm  121. 


Coxant's  Version. 
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( I  ■vriLiv  lift  my  e^es  unto  the  mountains;  From  whence  shall  |  my  help  |  come?  |1     Mv 
(  help  is  from  Jehovah,  who  made  |  heaven  and  |  earth. 

I  Let  him  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  waver;  He  that  keeps  thee,  |  let  him  not  |  slumber.  1|     Be- 
i  hold  he  will  not  slumber,  and  will  not  sleep,  that  |  keeps  -  -  |  Israel. 

f  Jehovah  is  thy  keeper;  Jehovah  is  thy  shade  on  |  thy  right  |  hand.  H     By  day  the  bud 
{  she  11  not  smite  thee,  nor  the  |  moon  by  |  night. 

r  Jehovah  will  keep  thee  from  all  evil ;  He  will  |  keep  thy  |  soul.  H     Jehovah  will  keep  thy 
(  going  out  and  thy  coming  in,  henceforth  and  for  |  ev  -  er-  |  more. 


CHANT   No.  16.— Psalm  46. 


^^«=jj=^ 


M 


P^ 


w 


^ 


Bm 


m 


^ 


m 


=& 


g 


s 


1.  ("God  is  our  |  refuge  and  |  strength,  ||  a  very  present  |  help  in  [  trouble.  II     Therefore  will  not 

<  we  fear,  though  the  1  earth  •  •  be  re-  |  moved,  ||  and  though  the  mountains  be  carried 
(.  in-  I  to  the  |  midst  of  the  |  sea; 

2.  [Though  the  waters  thereof  |  roar  and  be  |  troubled,  |l  though  the  mountains  shake  with 
-;  the  I  swelling  •  •  there-  |  of.  ||     There  is  a  river,  the  streams  whereof  shall  make  glad 

(  the  I  city  of  |  God,  ||  the  holy  place  of  the  tabernacles  |  of  the  |  Most —  |  High. 

3.  /God  is  in  the  midst  of  her;  she  shall  |  not  be  |  moved:  ||  God  shall  help  her,  and  i  that  right 
I  I  early.  ||     The  Lord  of  |  hosts  is  |  with  us ;  1|  the  God  of  |  Jacob  |  is  our  |  refuge. 

4.  (Be  still,  and  know  that )  I  am  I  God :  ||  I  will  be  exalted  among  the  heathen,  I  will  be  ex- 

<  alted  I  In  the  1  eartn.  ||     The  Lord  of  |  hosts  Is  |  with  us;  ||  the  God  of  |  Jacob  |  is  our 
(.  I  refuge. 


CHANT  No.  16.— The  Lord's  Prayer. 
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1.  / Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven;  I  hallowed  |  be  thy  [  name:  || 

( Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  will  be  done  on  |  earth  •  •  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven. 

2.  I  Give  us  this  |  day  our—  |  daily  |  bread;  jj 

I  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  them  tnat  |  trespass  •  "a-  |  gainst—  I  us. 

S,    f  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de-liver  |  us  from  |  evil ;  II 

I  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for  ever.  |    A—  |  —men. 


CHANTS. 

PRAYER   OF   HABAKKUZ. 

CHANT   No.  17.— Recitative.  C.  F.  Blandnek. 

Habakknk,  cliap.  ill. 


I  Thou  wentest  forth  for  the  sal- 
vation of  thy  people, — even 
I        for  sal  -       -       -       -       - 


vation 


Df 


thine 


Lord, 
fliclion, 


noir.ted; 
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^ 


Eg 


^ 


f 


^ 


^ 


,  /revive  thy  work  in  the  midst  of 
X     the  years, — in  the  midst  of  the 

2.    and  the  curtains  of  tlie    .    .    .    . 

q  /Thou  woundedst  the  head  out  of 
\    the  house  of  the  wicked,  by  dis- 


years  make- 
land 


-known ;  in 
of 


covering —       the  foun- 


wrath  re— member 
Midian    —      did 


datlon  un— to  the 


mer-cy. 
tremble. 


neck. 
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1.  God 

2.  Was  the  Lord  displeased  a- 
ou  didst  strike  through  with 

aves  the  head  of  the  villages; 
they  came  out  as  a    . 


W  ill 

(The 

.]      St 

(.     til 


m 


came 
gainst 


whirlwind— 


from 
the 


Teman, 
rivers? 


scatter  me ; 
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1.  and  the  Holy  One  from  Mount 

2.  Was  tliine  anger  against  the  rivers?    . 

3.  Their  rejoicing  was  to  devour  the  poor 


Paran 

was  thy  wrath  against  the  sea, 
secretly.  


m 
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CHANTS. 

PRAYER   OF   HABAKKUK.— Continued. 


1.  His  glory  covered  the  heavens,  and    the 

2.  that  thou  didst  ride  upon  tbine  horses,  and  thy 

3.  Thou  didst  walk  through  the  sea       with  thine 


earth -was  full  of  his  I  praise  Ij 
cha  -  riots  of  sal-  -  valion?'! 
horses,  thro' the  heap  of  great]  waters,  il 


f 


=^S= 


1.    And  his  brightness  was 

2   (The  bow  was  made  quite  naked,  according  to 

\        oaths  of  tlie  tribes, 

When  I  heard  I  trembled ;  my  lips  quivered 

.3.  ■(        at  the  voice:  rottenness  entered  into  my 

bones,  and  I 


=T 


^E 
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,    f  he  had  horns  coming  ont  of  his  band ;  and 

t         there  was  the 

2.    Thou  didst  cleave  the  earth  with  rivers.    The 
o    f  that  I  might  rest  in  the  day  of  trouble;  when 
\        he  comelh  up  unto  the  people 


hiding  of  his      power, 

mountains  saw  thee,  and  they]  j  treni- 
I  1  bled  :, 
he  will— invade  them  with  hls|  troops.  | 


1 


B 


:te; 


Before  him  went  the  pestilence,  and  burning 
( the  overflowing  of  the  waters  passed  by;  the 
t        deep  uttered  its  voice,  and  lifted    . 

Although  the  fig-tree  shall  not  blossom,  neither! 


shall 


coals  went 
up  its 
fruit  be 


forth  at  his 
hands   on 
in       the 


feet, 
high, 
vines: 


CHANTS. 
PRAYER   OF   HABAKKUK.— Concluded. 
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\.    He  stood  and 
9  /The  sun  and  moon  i 
•  1  light  of  thine 

3.    the  labor  of  the  olive  shall  fail,  and  the  fields  shall 


stood  still  In  their  habitation:  at  the 


measured  the 


arrows 
yield 


they 
no 
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earth 


went, 
meat ; 
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1.  He  beheld,  and  drove  a-       -..-----.  i  sunder     the    I  nations; 

2.  and  at  the  shining  of  thy glitter  -  ing       spear. 

3.  the  flock  shall  be  cut  off  from  the  fold,  and  there  shall  be  no  I  herd      in  the  |  stalls ; 


m 


g 
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1.  and  the  everlasting I  mountains  were  I  scattered, 

2.  Thou  didst  march  through  the land  in       Indig-     nation, 

3.  yet  I  will  re-       .....---.)  joice  in  the  I  Lord, 
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1.  the  perpetual  hills  did    I  bow;    his  I  ways  are    I  ev   -   er-  I  lasting.  [1 

2.  Thou      .       .       .     didst    thresh  the    hea  -  then     in      .      .      anger.  A- 

3.  I      .       .       .       .      will   Ijoy— inthel  God      of     |  my     sal- |  vation.  || 
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CHANTS. 

CHANT   No.  18.— Sentence  and  Chant. 
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He  is  despised  and  re-  |  jected  ••  of  |  men,  H 

A  man  of  |  sorrows  -and  ac- 1  quainted  "Avith  |  grief. 

And  we  hid  as  it  were  our  |  faces  |  from  liim.  || 

He  was  despised,  and  I  we  es-  |  teem'd  iiim  |  not. 

Surely  lie  hatli  borne  our  griefs,  and  |  carried" our  |  sorrows;  J 

Yet  we  did  esteem  him  stricicen  ;  |  smitten  "of  |  God  "and  af-  |  flicted. 

But  lie  was  wounded  for  our  transgressions,  he  was  bruised  for  |  our  in-  [  iquities:  J 

The  chastisement  of  our  peace  was  upon  him,  and  |  with  his  |  stripes  "we  are  |  healed. 

All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray;  we  have  turned  every  one  to  |  his  own  |  way.  5 

And  the  Lord  hath  laid  on  |  him  "the  in-  ]  iquity  "of  us  |  all. 


CHANT   No.  19.— "Where  shall  rest  be  found?" 
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1 .  Oh  !  where  shall  rest  be  fr)iiiid,  Rest  for  tlie 

2.  The  world  can  never  give  The  bliss  for 

3.  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears.  There  is  a 

4  There  is  n  death  whose  pang:  Outlasts  the 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace,  Teach  us  that 


wea  -  ry 
which  we 


fleet-ing 
death  to 


f'Twere  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound, 
soul  ?       \  Or  pierce  to         ...         . 

sigh ;         'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live,  Nor  all  of 

J  Unnieasur'd  bj'  the  flight  of  years.  And 
bove,      t         ii"  tliiit 

foil,  what  eternal  horrors  hang  Around 

breath;!   \         ''the 

shun,  i     Lest  we  be  banish'd  from  thy  face,And  erer- 


s^ 


t7— b- 


s^ 


eith 

death 

life 

sec 

more 


er 

pole. 

to 

die. 

is 

love. 

ond 

death !" 

un- 

done. 

p^)  Nor     all     of  death  to       die,     Nor     all     of  death  to 


CHANTS. 

CHANT   No.  20.— Autumn. 


John  M.  Evans. 


The  leaves  around  me  falling,  Are  preaching  |  of  de  -  cay :  I 

The  hollow  winds  are  calling,  |  Come,  pilgrim,  |  come  away;  | 

The  day,  in  night  declining.  Says  I  must,  |  too,  de-  |  cline;  || 

The  year  its  bloom  resigning.  Its  |  lot  fore-  |  shadows  i  mine. 

The  light  my  path  surrounding,  The  loves  to  |  which  I  cling,  J 

The  hopes  within  me  bounding,  |  The  joys  that  |  round  me  wing,— | 

All,  all  like  stars  at  even.  Just  gleam  and  |  shoot  a-  |  way,  | 

Pass  on  before  to  heaven,  And  |  chide  at  |  my  de-  |  lay. 

The  friends  gone  there  before  me.  Are  calling  |  from  on  high,  0 

And  happy  angels  o'er  me  |  Tempt  sweetly  |  to  the  sky;  || 

Why  wait,  they  say,  and  wither,  'Mid  scenes  of  |  death  and  |  sin;  | 

Oh,  rise  to  glory,  hither.  And  |  And  true  |  life  be-  |  gin. 

I  hear  the  invitation,  And  fain  would  J  rise  and  come,  H 

A  sinner  to  salvation,  |  An  exile  I  to  his  home;  || 

But  while  I  here  must  linger.  Thus,  thus  let  |  all  I  |  see  | 

Point  on,  with  faithful  finger.  To  |  heav'u,  O  |  Lord,  and  |  thee. 


CHANT    No.  21, 


-One  Sweetly  Solemn  Thought. 

Rev.  a.  Taylor. 


^ 


~W 


^- 

Comes  to  me 
Where  the  many  . 
Where  we  lay  our 
Winding 
Strengthen  my 
May  stand  up- 


S 


1.  One  sweetly 

2.  Nearer  my 

3.  Nearer  the 

4.  But  lying 

fi.  Father  1  per- 
6.  For  even 


Bcl    -     emn 

thought 

Fa   -     ther's 

house, 

bound       of 

lift. 

darkly    be- 

tween. 

fect         my 

trust, 

now        my 

feet 

o'er            and 

o'er; 

man    -    sions 

be; 

bur     -    dens 

down ; 

down  thro'  the 

night, 

fee        -      ble 

faith  ; 

on               its 

brink  ; 

I'm  nearer  my  home  to- 
Nearer  the  great  white 
Nearer  leaving  my 
Is  that  dim  and  unknown 
Let  me  feel  as  if  I 
I  may  be  nearer  my 


day  Than 

throne,    .    . 
cross,  .     .    . 
stream,  Which 
trod  The 

home,     .    .     . 


ov 


Near    - 
Near    - 
leads 
shore 
Near    - 


er  I've  been 
er  the  jas 
er  wear  -  iiig 
at  —  last 
of  the  riv 
er    now   than 


be- 
per 
my 
to 
er, 
I 


fore. 

sea. 

crown. 

light. 

death. 

think. 


CHANTS. 


CHANT    No.  22 

.— "  Nearer  to  Thee." 

=1 \ rl H 

— |— 1 

T^ i ' 

1.  Nearer,  my  God.  to  thee, 

2.  Though,  like  a  wanderer,  the 

1     3.     There  let  my  way  appear 

4.  ("Then,     with      my     waking 
\     thoughts 

5.  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

^tH 

near  -  er       to 
sun        gone 

steps    un  -  to 

bright  wltli  thy 

cleav  -  ing    the 

thee  I 
down, 

heaven, 

praise, 

sky, 

1 — ^' — f 

<                      g                      1 

f  E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 
1      that 

Darkness  be  over  me.  my 
f  AH  that  thou  sendest  roe, 
1     lu   .        .        .        • 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
fSun,  moor, and  stars  for- 
l     got,         .        .        . 

rais  -  eth 
r .  ?t     a 

nier  -  cy    . 

Bethel  I'll 

Upward  I 

~-f=3 h*^! 

me, 
stone, 

given, 

riiis*, 

.r,   1 

^vv 

1       u 

-T-^l 

1                    1              1 

Still  all  my 
Yet  in  my 

Angels  to 
S(i  by  mv 
Still  all  my 


song  shall 

be. 

dreams  I'd 

bo 

beck  -  on 

me 

woes      to 

be 

song  shall 

be. 

Near  -  er  to 

Near  -  er  to 

Near  -  er  to 

Near  -  er  to 

i  Near  -  er  to 


thee, 
thee, 
thee, 
thee, 
thee. 


P 


CHANT   No.  23.— "As  the  Hart  pants." 


Edgar  Eeed. 


^ 


^ 


1.  f  As  the  o'erwearied  hart 

1  Pants  for  the  pure  and  cooling  brooks,  that  move 
(And  I  to  the  |  seas  de-  |  part,  || 
■<  So  looks  my  spirit  to  its  Fount  above, 
(And  longs  to  breathe  the  air  which  |  fans  that  |  scene  of  |  love. 

2.  (  Yea!  my  impatient  soul 

I  Thirsts  for  the  mighty  and  the  living  God, 
(Be-  I  neaUi  whose  |  good  con-  |  trol  || 
<  yiy  paths  throush  life  in  glorious  hope  are  trod: 
(Tlie  chastener  of  my  heart,  I  j  bend  and  |  kiss  his  [  rod. 

3.  (  And  to  my  soul  I  say, 

t  Why  are  thy  visions  stained  with  hues  of  gloom? 
(Trust  i  thou  in  |  him  whose  |  way  || 
■<  Lay  through  the  cloudy  chambers  of  the  tomb, — 
(Whose  smile  can  gild  its  depths,  and  |  clothe  the  1  dust  in  I  bloom. 

4.  f  Deep  calleth  unto  deep, 

I  The  voiceful  waves  rise  heavenward  at  his  will, 
(And  1  at  his  |  nod  they  |  sleep;  H 
■<  So  shall  thy  Spirit  my  glad  bosom  fill, 
(When  I  have  learned  to  know  and  |  do  thy  1  holy  |  will, 

B.    f  Wh y  art  thou  sad,  my  soul  ? 

I  Why  such  disquiet  in  my  thoughtful  eye? 
(As  I  time's  bleak  |  surges  |  roll,  || 
■i  Soon  shall  my  spirit  lift  its  wings  on  high, 
(where  heaven's  eternal  glow  11-  ]  lumes  a  |  fadeless  )  sky. 


CHANTS. 
CHANT  No.  24.— O  Thou  for  Sinners  Slain. 


Be  -  hold  the  Lamb !  bo  -  hold  the  Lamb ! 

Be- hold  the  Lamb!  be  -  hold  the  Lamb! 

lie -hold  the  Lamb!  be  -  hold  the  Lamb! 

Ke-hol(l  the  Lamb!  be  -  hold  the  Lamb! 

Be-liold  tlie  Lamb!  be  -  hold  the  Lamb! 


0  thou,  for  sinners    . 
Archangels — fold  your 
Drop  down,  ye  glorious 
Saints,  wrapt  in  blissful 
Worthy  is  he  a  - 


slain  ; 
wings — 

skies — 


R^ P— K^I— 

M?  1,     p   -^— [i— 

E5:.E^^=pi 1 ^ 

p 


^i^ 


1, 


Let  it  not  be  in  vain  That  .    .     . 
SerKi)hs — hush  all  your  strings  Of 
He  dies — he  dies — he  dies  For    . 
Souls — waiting  to  be  blest — O     . 
To  sit  upon  the  throne  Of      .    . 


m 


thou  hast 
mil  -  lion 
man  once 
Lord,  how 
God    a- 


died: 
lyres : 
lost! 
long ! 
bove! 


Thee  for  my  Saviour,  let  me  take,    . 

The  Victim,  veiled  on  earth,  in  love — 

Yet  lo!  he  lives — he  lives — he  lives — 

Thou  church  on  earth,  o'erwhelmed  with  fear 

One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days — 


:?^ 


~g7" 


m 


^ 


^^ 


Thee,  thee  alone  my  refuge  make 
Unveiled — enthroned — adored  above — 
And  to  his  church  himself  he  gives — In- 
Still  in  this  vale  of  woe  and  tears 
One  with  the  Paraclete  in  prai 


CHANT   No    25. 


Arr.  by  John  M.  E\^^ss. 


J  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I 
1      ftiind.  And  cast  a     .     .     . 
J  Oh, the  transporting,rapturous 
i      scene.  That  rises      .     .     . 
J  O'er  all  those  wide-extended 
I      plains,  Shines  one  e-    -    - 
/Filled  with  delight,  my  rap- 
{     tared  soul  Would  here  no 


-ful 

eye 

my 

sight; 

-   nal 

day: 

-  er 

stay ; 

To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy 
land.  Where     .... 

Sweet  fields  arraj'ed  in  liv- 
ing green.  And     .     .    . 

There  God  the  Son  for  ever 
reigns,  And 


'  Jordan's  waves  around 
me  roll,  I'd 


my  pos-ses-snjns 
riv-ers  of  de- 
scat-ters  night  a- 
fearless  launch  a- 


CHANTS. 

CHANT   No.  26.— "What  is  Life?" 


1.  Oh,  what  is     I  life?  I  'Tis  like  a  flower  that  I  I  11    It  flourishes  ita  little  1 

!  I         blossoms  and  is       J  |  gone;  ||         hour,  with        .      / 


W^^rTT 


all  its  beau-ty  |  on ;    |\ 


f 


3    3 — J- 


:^2: 


m^ 


Death  comes,  and  I  like  a  wintry  I    day     {|   It  cuts  the     |  love-ly  flower  a-  |   way.         A    -    -    -    men. 


^ 


2  On,  what  is  life?  |  'Tis  like  the  bow 
That  glistens  in  the  |  sky ;  || 

We  lore  to  see  its  colors  glow ; 
But  I  while  we  look  they  |  die;  || 

Life  fails  as  |  soon ;  to-day  'tis  |  here;  || 
To-morrow  |  it  may  disap-  |  pear.  || 


3  Lord,  what  is  life?  |  If  spent  with  the© 

In  humble  praise  and  |  prayer,  || 

How  long  or  short  this  life  may  be, 

We  I  feel  no  anxious  |  care ;  || 
Tho'  life  de- 1  part,  our  joys  shall  ]  last  n 
When  life  and  |  all  its  joys  are  I  past 


CHANT   No.  27.—"  O  thou  who  dry'st  the  mourner's 

tear."  John  M.  Evans. 


1.  O  thou  who  dry'st  the  mourn- ) 
er's  tear,  How  dark  this         J 


If,  pierced  by  sin  and  sor-  )  I 
rows  here,  we  could  not  J  1    fly 


2  The  friends  who  in  our  sunshine  live, 
When  winter  |  comes  are  flown;  || 
And  he  who  has  but  tears  to  give, 
Must  weep  those  |  tears  a-  |  lone.  || 

8  When  joy  no  longer  soothes  or  cheers. 
And  e'en  the  |  hope  Ihat  |  threw  1| 
A  moment's  sparkle  o'er  our  tears 
Ib  dimmet  and  |  vanished  |  too,  || 


4  Oh,  who  could  bear  life's  stormy  doom. 

Did  not  thy  |  wing  of  |  love  1| 
Come  brightly  wafting  through  the  gloom. 
Our  peace-branch  |  from  a-  |  bove?  || 

5  Then  sorrow,  touched  by  thee,  grows  bright 

With  more  than  |  rapture's  |  ray;  || 
As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light, 
We  never  |  saw  by  |  day.  || 


CHANTS. 


P 


CHANT   No.  28.— The  Guiding  Hand. 

SOLO.  CHORUS. 


S.  J.  Vail. 


a)        9- 


3^ 


1.  "  Is  this  the  way,  my  Father  ?" 

2.  "  But  enemies  are  around." 

3.  "  My  Father,  it  is  dark." 

4.  ''  My  footsteps  seem  to  slide." 

5.  "Oil,  Fatlier,  I  am  weary." 


"Yes,    cliild,  I 
"  Child,  take  my 


"Child,    on-ly 
"  Cliild,  lean  thy 


child; 


know, 
hand; 


raise 
head 


fTliou   must   pass   through   this 
1      tangled,        .... 
1  Where    least    expecting     thou 

V    Shalt 

I  Cling    close    to    me,    I'll    lead 

X      thee         

Thine  eyes  to  mo,  then,  in  these 
U  50U  my  breast.    It  was  my 


^X 


$ 


drea  -  ry 

find        a 

through  the 
slipp'  -  ry 
love      that 


^ 


iN*^i 


If  thou  wouldst  reach  the  city 
}{ut  victor  thou  shalt  prove  o'er 
Trust  my  all-seeiug  care  ;  so 
I  will  hold  up  thy  goings; 
Thy  rugged  path ;  hope  on  till 


uu  -  de- 
all  be- 
shaltthou 
thou  shalt 
I        have 


fil'd, 

Thy 

low; 

On- 

stand 

Midst 

praise 

Mo 

said. 

Rest, 

r   r 

peace  -  ful 
ly       seek 
glo  -  ry 
tor     each 
rest    for 


home 

a- 

strengtl 

a- 

bright 

a- 

step. 

a- 

aye, 

a- 

bove.' 
l/ove.' 
bove.' 
bove.' 
bove.' 


CHANT    No.  29.— ''He   knelt,  the  Saviour  Knelt  and 
Prayed."  John  M.  Evans. 


'^^5E 


^ 


T 


'  He  knelt,  the  Saviour  knelt  and  prayed.  When 

1         but  his 

2. 1  The   sun  went  down  in   fearful   hour ;   The 

(  heavens  might      

3. 1  He  knew  them  all,  the  doubt,  the  strife.  The 

1  faint,  per-    ------ 

4.  J  It  pass'd  not,  though  the  stormy  wave  Had 

j         sunk  be-      ...... 


And  was  his  mortal  hour  beset  With  anguish 


Fa  -  ther's 

eye 

well  grow 

dim. 

pi  ex  -  ing 

dread ; 

ueath  bis 

tread ; 

and     dis- 

may? 

{Look'd  through  the  lonely  gar- 
den's shade,  On  that  dread 
J  When  this  mortality  had  power 
(  To  thus  o'er-        .        -        - 

\  The  mists  that  hang  o'er  parting 
\         life  All  darken'd 
Jit  pass'd  not,  though  to  him  the 
(         grave  Had  yielded 
1  How  may  we  meet  our  conflict 
\         yet  In  the  dark, 


1^ 


ag  -  o- 
sha  -  dow 
round  his 
up        its 
nar  -  row 


ny  ; 

him; 
head; 
dead; 
way? 


f  The  Lord  of  all  above,  beneath.  Was  bowed 

iwith 
That  he  who  gave  man's   breath   might 
know  The  very        .... 
And   the   Deliverer   knelt   to    pray;    Tet 
pass'd  it            

f  But  there  was  sent  him,  from  on  high,  A 
t         gift  of      .        .  ... 

J  How,   but   through   him   that  path   who 
1  trod?     Save,  or  we 


Bor   -   row 
depths   of 
not,    that 
strength,  for 
per   -   ish. 


un 

to 

death. 

htt   . 

man 

woe. 

cup, 

a- 

way. 

man 

to 

dio. 

Son 

of 

God. 

j4 


P#t#fi^^ 


CHANTS. 

CHANT   No.  SO.— The  Land  Beyond  the  Sea. 
Words  by  Faber.  Music  by  D.  A.  Wardek. 


i 


Ores. 


w 


1.  When  shall  we  reach  that  soft  blue  shore, 

2.  When  flush'd  with  evening's  peaceful  gleams, 

3.  It  grows  upon  the  eye  and  ear, 

4.  Like  a  drawbridge  to  a  castle-gate, 

5.  Slow-footed  years!  more  swiftly  run 

6.  But  sweeter  far  that  Father's  breast 


O'er  the  dark  strait  whose  billows 
And  the  wistful  heart  looks  o'er  the 
And  the  gulf  narrows  to  ii 
The  slanting  sunbeams  lie  and 
Into  the  gold  of  that  un- 
Upon  thy  shores  eternal 


foam  and  roar? 
strait  and  dreams, 
thread-like  mere, 
seem  to  wait, 

set  -  ting  sun  ! 
ly       pos    -    Best; 


m 


"^ 


:3S2 


3SE 


f 


1.  When  shall  we  come  to 

2.  It  longs  to  fly  to        . 

3.  We  seem  halfway  to 

4.  For  lis  to  pass  to 

5.  Homssick  we  are  for 

6.  For  Jesus  reigns  o'er 


m 


the 

sea? 

the 

sea ! 

the 

sea  ! 

the 

sea  I 

the 

sea ! 

the 

sea !       I 

_rJ 


Ei^.i 


I 


-Jl 


Dim. 


Dim. 


^^- 


m 


aj_j_pjzz^^i 


^^ 


^^ 


Be     •    yond  |  the 


Sweet    home,  |  sweet    home,  |  dear         Lord,  |     I 


r\r   r 


£a 


^ 


fe 


-^e- 


2d  ending. 


3d  ending. 


m 


-^zJ^ 


m 


-^ 


CHANTS. 


CHANT   No.  31. 
PP 


Heavenly  Rest.' 


^^m 


Arranged  from  EossiNI. 
By  D.  A.  Warden. 


^ 


m 


~f^- 


=*s.= 


r 


1.  There  is  a  calm  for 

2.  Tlie  storm  that  sweeps  the 

3.  Then,  traveller  in  the     . 

4.  Though  long  of  winds  and 

5.  Thou  soul,  renewed  by    . 


those 

who 

win    - 
vale 

try 

of 

waves 

the 

grace 

di- 

weep, 

sky, 

tears 

sport, 

vine. 


A  rest  for    . 
No  more  dis- 
To  realms  of 
Condemned  in 
To  God's  own 


wea  -  ry  pilgrims 
turbs  their  deiip  re- 
ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 
wretch -edness  to 
iiu  -  age,    freed  from 


found ; 

pose, 
light, 
roam, 
clay. 


^ 


5e= 


m 


^^ 


P 


^ 


s 


3*^ 


r 


1.  They  softly  lie,  and 

2.  Than  summer  evening's 

3.  Through  time's  dark  wilder- 

4.  Thou  soon  shalt  reach  a 

5.  In  heaven's  eternal 


W- 


sweet  -  ly 
la  -  test 
ness  of 

shelf  -  ring 
sphere  shalt  | 


sleei>.       Low 


sigh, 
years 
port, 
eliiae 


That 
Pur- 

A 

A 


sue  thy 
qui  -  et 
star         of 


^^ii5^i 


ground. 

rose. 

flight. 

home. 

day. 


s^:^ 


P 


a 


CHANT   No.  32.— ''Just  as  I  Am." 


D.  A.  Warden. 


^m- 


t^ 


1.  Just  as  I  am,  with-  - 

2.  Just  as  I  am,  and 

3.  Just  as  I  am,  though 

4.  Just  as  I  am, — poor, 

5.  Just  as  I  am, — thou 

6.  Just  as  I  am, — thy 


W^ 


-m 


out      one 

plea. 

wait  -  ing 

not 

tossed   a- 

bout 

wretch-ed. 

blind, 

wilt       re- 

ceive. 

love      un- 

known 

But  that  thy  blood  was 
To  rid  my  soul  of 
With  many  a  con-flict. 
Sight,  riches,  heal-ing 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon, 
Ilath  broken  ev'  -  ry 


shed     for 

me, 

one      dark 

blot, 

many  a 
of         the 

doubl 
mind. 

cleanse,  re- 

lieve; 

bar  -  rier 

down 

^^4^^^^^m.i 


i 


M 


5^ 


f 


S 


1.  And  that  thou  bidd'st  me 

2.  To  thee,  whose  blood  can 

3.  Fightings  within,  and 

4.  Yea,  all  I  need,  in  .  . 
6.  Because  thy  promise  . 
6.  Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  . 


come      to 

thee. 

cleanse  each 

spot. 

fears     with- 

out. 

thee       to 

find. 

I            be- 

lieve. 

thine     a- 

lone. 

g 


O  Lamb  of 
O  Lamb  of 
O  Lamb  of 
0  Lamb  of 
O  Lamb  of 
0  Lamb  of 

£3 


CHANTS. 
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CHANT   No.  33.— Baptismal  Chant  Langdok. 

Words  by  Rev.  J.  W.  Willmarth. 


ii^=^ 


¥ 


^ 


1.  0  Fatlier,  Lord  of       |  Earth    and  |    Heaven!     ||   0  Son  In-    |  cai 


m 


nate,  |  Christ  our 


^^ 


S 


^S 


^1 


^ 


^ 


m 


0  Spirit,  for  our  |  gui  -  dance  |      given!      ||Hearand  ac-|  cept      the    |   vow      we    |     bring 


^ 


^ 


2    (  We  own  thee,  Saviour,  |  cmci-  |  tied,  [| 

I      We  own  tliee,  |  Saviour,  |  raised  to  |  heaven ;  1| 

(  With  thee  our  souls  to  |  sin  have  |  died,  |i 

(     But  now  would  |  rise,  as  |  thou  art  |  risen.  1 


•| 


Thy  gospel.  Lord,  we  |  would  o-  |  hey,  i| 
We  follow,  I  and  thy  |  hand  shall  |  guide;  || 

We  seek  through  Jordan's  |  wave  the  I  way  || 
That  leads  thy  |  loved  ones  |  to  thy  |  side.  || 


4  f  Now  in  immersion,  |  wondrous  |  sign,  H 

(      We  deili-  |  cate  our-  |  selves  to  |  thee;  || 
JNow  seal  the  cove-  |  nant  di-  |  vine,  || 
\     And  own  us  |  thine  e-  |  ternal-  |  ly.  1| 

[After  the  administration.'] 

5  (  We  trust  the  pledge  which  |  thou  hast  |  given,  || 
\      Of  grace  to  |  keep  us  |  still  thine  |  own,  |i 

J  And,  dying,  we  shall  |  rise  to  |  heaven,  || 
(      To  share  thy  |  glory  |  and  thy  |  throne.  || 


CHANT  No.  34.—''  Homeward  Bound."    W.  A.  Tarbutton. 


P 


# 


^ 


SE 


1.  fOut  on  an  ocean  all  boundless  we 

\  Tossed  on  the  waves  of  a  rough,  restless 


ride, 
tide. 


Home-ward  bound     home -ward   bound. 
Home- ward  bound     home- ward   bound. 


£ 


r-^rb 1 

J 

Far  from  the  safe  quiet  harbor  we     .     . 

rode,   II     Seeking  our  Father's  celestial  a-     -     - 

-S>-                                                          -fS>- 

bnde,  II 

^ 


Promise  of  which  on  us  each  he  be- 


I  stowed, II  Home-ward  bound, |  home- ward  |  bound. 


-L— "k-^E 


m 


m 


2  Wildly  the  storm  sweeps  us  on  as  it  I  roars,  ll 

Homeward  bound,  |  homeward  oound,  || 

Look!  yonder  lie  the  bright  heavenlyl  shores. 

Homeward  bound.  |  homeward  bound.  || 

Steady,  O  pilot,  stand  firm  at  the  wheel,  || 

Steady,  we  soon  shall  outweather  the  |  gale.  I| 

Oh.  how  wefly'neath  the  loud  creaking  |  sail. 

Homeward  bound,  I  homeward  bound.  || 


3  Into  the  harbor  of  heaven  we  |  glide,  || 
Home  at  last,  |  home  at  last:  II 
Softly  we  drift  on  its  smooth  silver  |  tide,  H 

Home  at  last,  |  home  at  last.  || 

Glory  to  God!  all  our  dangers  are  I  o'er.  || 

Standing  secure  on  the  glorified  |  shore,  || 

Glory  to  God !  we  will  shout  ever-  |  more,  j 

Home  at  last,  1  home  at  last.  II 


CHANTS. 


CHANT   No.  35.— "Nothing  to  Do." 


J.  E.  Gould. 


'  Nothing 
'Notliing 
'  Notliing 
'Nothing 
'Notliing 
'Nothing 


to  do 
to  do 
to  do 
to  do 
to  do 
to  do 


In  this 
Thou 
Tliere  are 
Thero  aro 
There  are 
And  thy 


world  of  ours, 
Chris -tian  soul, 
prayers  to  lay 
minds  to  teach 
lambs  to  feed, 
Sa  -  vionr  said, 


Whei^'  weeds  spring    up        with 
Wrapfingthee        round  in   thy 


On  the  altar  of 
The  simplest 
The  precious 
"  Follow  thou 


in     -     cense 
forms      of 
hope  of    the 
me    ia    the 

1^ 


fair  -  est 
self  -  ish 
day  by 
Chris-tian 
Church's 
paths    I 


flowers, 
stole; 

day ; 
speech; 

need ; 
tread ;" 


Vliere  smiles  have 
Off  with  the 
There  are  foes  to 
There  are  hearts  to 
Strength  to  be 
Lord,  lend  thy 


only  a 

giiriiients    of 
meet      with- 
hire      with 
borne  to  the 
help      the 


fit      - 

sloth 

in 

lov 

weak 

jour 


ful       play, 
and        sin ; 
and  without, 
ing     wile 
and     faint, 
ney  through: 


Where   hearts 
Christ     . 
Er     -      ror 
From    the  grim  ■ 
Vig      -      ils 
Lest,        faint, 


are 
the 

to 
mest 

to 
we 


break    -    Ing 
Lord  hath  a 
con    -    qner, 
haunts      of 
keep  with  the 
cry,  "  So 


Ritard. 


P 


5s^ 


I 

1.  ev*       - 

2.  kingdom 

3.  strong 

4.  sin's 

5.  doubt    - 

6.  much 

I 


=3f=^ 


W^ 


I 

ry 
to 
and 
de- 
ing 
to 


day. 

win. 

stout. 

file. 

saint. 

do!" 


"Noth- 
"  Noth  • 
"Noth  • 
•Noth- 
"Noth- 
Lest, 


ing 
ing 


do!" 
do!" 
do!" 
do!" 
do !" 
cry, 


'  Noth-ing 
■Noth-ing 
'  Noth-ing 
'  Noth-ing 
'  Noth-ing 
'  So    much 


J-^ 


do!" 
do!" 
do !" 
do!" 
do !" 
do!" 


-fg^ 


r 


T 


CHANT  No.  36.—"  Be  not  Afraid. 


John  M.  Evans. 


3^ 


25 

Brother,  on  the  troubled  deep, 
When  the  wild  winds        .        .        , 
When  the  storm  has'died  away, 
And  the  sun.  with      .        .        .        , 
Brother,  far  away  from  home, 
Restless  as  the 

Brother,  when  death  draweth  near. 
And  your  spirit  .        .        .        . 


round  you 
cheer  -  ing 
waves'  light 
shrinks       in 


sweep, 
ray, 
foam, 
fear 


And  the  waves  in  madness  leap, 
Now  illumes  your  prosperous  way, 
When  temptations  round  you  come, 
From  its  portals,  damp  and  drear. 


CHANTS. 


"BE   NOT   AFRAID."— Concluded. 


i 


DUETT. 

fcu_ 


I  Dim. 


s    g  I  ^ 


1.  Lis  -  ten,  'tis    tlie  voice      that 

2.  Trust,  oh,  trust  in    him        who 

3.  Pray  for  strength  to       Iiim  who 

4.  Trust  your  soul   to    him       who 


said —  It  is 
said —  It  is 
said —  It  is 
said —  It  is 


be  not  a- 
he  not  a 
be  not  a- 
be  not  a- 


fraid :  It 
fniid ;  It 
fraid ;  It 
fraid;  It 


be  not  a- 

fraid. 

be  not  a- 

fraid. 

be  not  a- 

fraid. 

be  not  a- 

fraid. 

-^  ^^  /  ^  J 


J. 


.^ m_^^  r^ 


i 


-r* 


^m 


efi 


CHANT   No.  37.—''  No  Time  to  Pray. 


J.  E.  Gould. 


Si 


Xo  time  to  . 
No  time  to  . 
What  thought  more 
Cease  not  to 


pray ! 
pray! 


No 
No 


drear,  What 
pray!  Cease 


time        to    pray! 
time        to    pray! 
thought  more  drear 
not         to     pray ! 


Oh, 
What 
Than 

On 


who  so  fraught  with 
heart  so  clean,  so 
that  our  God  his 
Je  -  sus     as     our 


I 


iS^ 

^ 

_  .                                '^ 

^ 

1      J      J      -' 

\ , — 1 

L? U 1— J 

' ;— 

-^1, , , 

J    r 

1.  earth 

2.  pure 

3.  lace 

4.  all 

1 

v^^t; •"=" 

c 

-    Iv 
with 
should 
re- 

s 

1 

care 

-  in 
hide 

-  ly, 

1 

u 

As 

That 

And 

Would 

r 

not 
need 
say 
you 

1 

th 

1 

to 

eth 
rough 
live 

1 

1 

give 
not 
all 
hap 

J 

i 

to 
some 
life's 

-    py- 

1 

hum 
check 
swell 
hap- 

1 

at 

•    ble 
from 

-  ing 

-  py 

1 

prayer 
sin — 
tide, 
die? 

1 

^ 

t: 

^ 

m 


ZXUMZ 


Some  part 

Needs  not 

No  time 

Take  time 


of 
to 
to 
to 


day? 
pray ' 
hear  i 
pray. 


*  Some  part  of 
Keeds  not  to 
No  time  to  . 
Take  time  to 


day.    Some  I  part 
prny.  Needs   not 
hear.  No         time 
pray.  Take  |  time 


U  I 

of  day. 

to  pray, 

to  hear, 

to  pray. 


•  Toicea  or  instrument,  nd  lib. 
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CHANTS. 


CHANT    No.  38.— "With  Tearful  Eyes  I  look  Around." 

John  M.  Evaks. 


P 


wm 


1.  With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around,  Life  seems  a  dark  and 


S 


-r 


Btorni 


=s= 


iSd 


VP 


^- 


^ 


^^^^f=fl 


lUlf 


Yet 'mid  the  gloom  I  liear  a  I  I  II  I  II  I 

sound,  A  heavenly  I   wlii=    pe",  \  Con^e   to    ]   me.  ]|  Come    to     |   nie,  ||  Come,  come  to    |  me. 


ffi 


^ 


P 


-^m 


2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest : — 

It  tells  me  where  my  |  soul  may  |  flee;  || 
Oh,  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed. 
How  sweet  the  |  bidding,  |  Come  to  me. 

3  When  n-ature  shudders,  loth  to  part 

From  all  I  love,  en-  |  .joy,  and  |  see,—  || 
When  a  faint  chill  steals  o'er  my  heart, 
A  sweet  voice  |  utters,  |  Come  to  me : :  I| 


4  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die; 

Earth  is  no  resting-  |  place  for  |  thee;  || 
Heavenward  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 
I  am  thy  |  portion,  |  come  to  |  me. :  !| : 

5  O  voice  of  mercy,  voice  of  love. 

In  conflict,  grief,  and  |  ago-  |  ny,  1 
Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above. 
And  gently  |  whisper,  |  Come  to  |  me. 


i 


CHANT   No.  39.— My  Bible. 


J.  E.  Gould. 


f 


=i 


=  =^; 


f:^!^- 


-3^ 


T      T    r 

1.  This       is     my  I  Bi   -   ble,  ||      may  it  guide  Me  ever       |  safe     by    |  wis-dom's  |  side,    ] 


^y-r   r-7-^^g 


:fe2i 


2  This  is  my  Bible  ll  may  its  ligh' 
Illume  my  |  path  and  |  keep  nie  |  right.  II 
E'tn  I  through    the  |  shades   of  |  sonow's  , 
night,  II 
]My  way  to  see. 

I  This  Is  m.v  Bible,  II  may  it  prove 
A  mouree  of  |  strength,  a  |  source  of  |  love,  || 
A  I  fountain  |  filled  from  I  heaven  a-  |  bove,  1| 
Whence  I  may  drink. 


4  This  is  mv  Bible,  ||  mav  it  feed 
Me  with  the  |  Bread  of  |  life  in-  1  deed,  ;( 
And  I  may  m.v  1  soul  its  |  precepts  |  heed,  | 
In  grace  to  grow. 


5  This  is  my  Bible,  ll  may  m.v  faith 
By  it  be  |  strengthened,  |  and  when  I  death  | 
Shall  I  call,  oh,  |  may  my  |  fleeting  i  breath  | 
Its  comforts  know. 


•  Without  accomimninicnt. 


f  Soprano  or  Bass  may  sing  their  parts  a.s  Solo,  ad  lib. 


I 


CHANTS. 

CHANT   No.  40.—"  From  the  Recesses." 


J.  E.  Gould. 


1    f  From  the  recesses  of  a  lowly  spirit, 

\0\iT  bumble  prayer  ascends.     0|  Fa"  tlier,|liear  it;  || 
i  Borne  on  the  trembling  wings  c,"  |  fear  "and  |meek- 

<  ness, ' 

(.  Fo  I  give  "its  I  weakness. 

8    (  We  know  we  feel,  how  mean  and  how  unworthy 
I  The  lowlj  sacrifice  we  |  pour  "be-  |  fore  thee; —  || 

iVihixt  can  we  offer  thee, — 0 1  thou  "  most  |  holy ! —  || 
But  I  sin  "and  |  folly? 

3    f  Lord,  in  thy  sight,  who  every  bosom  viewest, 

(Cold  are  our  warmest  vows,  and | vain  our | truest;  || 
(Thoughts  of  a  hurrying  hour — our  |  lips  re-  |  peat 

<  them —  II 

(  Our  I  hearts  "  for-  |  get  them. 

i    f  VTe  see  thy  hand — it  leads  ns,  it  supports  us: — 
(We  hear  thy  voice — it  [counsels  "and  it  [courts  us;|| 


/And  then  wo  turn  away! — yet  [still  "thy  |kindness| 
t  For-  I  gives  "  our  |  blindness. 

!Who  can  resist  thy  gentle  call, — appealing 
To  every  generous  thought  and  [grateful  [feeling? — | 

f  Oh,  who  can  hear  the  accents  [  of  "thy  [  mercy,  |j 

(  And  [  nev  "  er  [  love  thee  ? 

/Kind  Benefactor!  plant  within  this  bosom 

(  The  I  seeds  "of  j  holiness,—  [,  and  let  them  blosaom 

( In   fragrance, — and   in   beauty  j  bright  •  ■  and  |  ver- 
i         nal,-  II 

(  And  [  spring  "e-  |  ternal. 

("Then  place  them  in  those  everlasting  gardens 
-<  Where  angels  walk — and  [  seraphs  "are  the  [  war- 

(         dens; — || 

f  Where  every  flower,  brought  safe  through  [death's* 
-;  dark  |  portal,  || 

(.  Be-  [  comes  "im-  [  mortal. 


CHANT   No.  41.— "Beyond." 


W.  A.  Tarbuttoi*. 


^ 


^ 


i^fci 


Beyond  the  smiling")  I  I  I 

aud  the  weeping,   J  |   I    shall  be  |soon;| 


Beyond  the  wakingl  Beyond  the  sowing 
and  the  sleeping,!        ^^^  ^^^  reaping 


I    shall  be    soon; 


;^ 


-#^ 


.-Sr    m 


^ 


fe^ 


i 


m  ' — ^ 


sweet  home ! 


^ 


Love,       rest,  and    home, — 


e»^^-p=f 


^^ 


home! 


Lord,      tar  -  ry     not, 


i 


i 


1  Beyond  the  smiling  and  the  weeping,  | 

I  shall  be  [  soon;  !| 
Beyond  the  waking  and  the  sleeping,  | 
Beyond  the  sowing  and  the  reaping,  [ 

I  shall  be  |  soon.  || 
Love,  rest,  and  |  home,  [  sweet  |  home  I ,[ 
Lord,  tarry  [  not,  but  [  come.  || 

2  Beyond  the  blooming  and  tlie  fading  ] 

I  shall  be  |  soon  ;  || 
Beyond  the  shining  and  the  shading,  I 
Beyond  tlie  lioping  and  the  dreading,  [ 

I  shall  be  |  soon.  || 
Love,  rest,  and  |  home,  |  sweet  |  home !  fl 
Lord,  tarry  |  not,  but  j  come.  || 

8  Beyond  the  rising  and  the  setting  | 
I  shall  be  |  soon;  || 
Beyond  the  calming  and  the  fretting,  | 


Beyond  remembering  and  forgetting, 

I  shall  be  [  soon.  || 
Love,  rest,  and  |  home,  |  sweet  |  home 
Lord,  tarry  [  not,  but  [  come.  || 

4  Beyond  the  parting  and  the  meeting  [ 

I  shall  be  |  soon  ;  ij 
Beyond  the  farewell  and  the  greeting. 
Beyond  the  pulse"s  fever  beating,  | 

I  shall  be  |  soon.  || 
Love,  rest,  and  |  home,  |  sweet  |  home 
Lord,  tarry  [  not,  but  [  come.  || 

5  Beyond  the  frost-chaiil  and  the  fever  | 

I  .shall  be  [  soon  ;  fi 
Beyond  the  rock-waste  and  the  river, 
Beyond  the  ever  and  the  never,  | 

1  shall  be  I  soon.  || 
Love,  rest,  and  |  home,  [  sweet  |  home: 
Lord,  tarry  [  not,  but  |  come..  U 


CHANTS. 


CHANT   No.  42. 


$ 


Shall  we  meet?" 

Crcs.     .     . 


D.  A.  Wardejj. 


=3?= 


i^ 


Jpi 


1,  Shall  we  meet  be-      |  j'oud  the  1  riv-er,  |     Where  the  surges     ]  cease  to 


=JJ= 


FS:^ 


;^ 


Wl^ere  the  blessed      |  sing  for    |  ev  -  er    |    Songs  that  fill  the     |rap-tured|    soul?      1 


^ 


^ 


:^= 


1 


1 — r- 


2  SHAi,r,  we  meet  with  1  all  the  I  loved  ones,  | 
That  were  torn  from  |  our  em-  |  brace  ?  | 

Shall  we  listen  |  to  their  |  voices,  | 
And  behold  them  |  face  to  |  face?  | 

Shall  we  meet  ?  |  yes,  be-  1  yond  the  1  river.  ] 


3  Shall  we  meet  with  |  Christ  our  |  Saviour,  | 
When  he  comes  to  |  claim  his  |  own?  | 

Shall  we  know  his  |  blessed  |  favor,  | 
And  behold  him  |  on  his  |  throne?  || 

Shall  we  meet?  |  yes.  be-  |  yond  the  |  river.  I 


CHANT  No.  43.—"  Low^ly  and  solemn  be."   John  M.  Evans. 


I 


=1= 


^i=^ 


1.  Lowly  and  solemn  be  Thv  children's  cry  to  thee, 

2.  O  Father,  in  that  hour  When  earth  all  helping  power 


Fath  -  er 
Shall    ciis 


di-l 


m 


^m 


vine, 
vow. 


m 


I 


^ 


A  hymn  of  suppliant  breath.  Owning  that  life  and  death  I  A-like  are  ithine.l 
When  spear  and  shield  and  crown,  In  faintness  are) 

cast  down, j   |Sus-tainus,|thou! 


3  By  him  who  bowed  to  take 
The  death-cup  for  our  sake,  ] 

Tlie  thorn,  the  I  rod ;  || 
From  whom  the  last  dismay 
Was  not  to  pass  away,  | 

Aid  us,  O  I  God.  J 


4  While  trembling  o'er  the  grave. 
We  call  on  thee  to  save, 

Father  di-  I  vine:  || 
Hear,  hear  our  suppliant  breath. 
Keep  us,  in  life  and  death,  | 
Thine,  only  |  thine.  1    A- 1  men.  1 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


No    44.— "Worship  the  Lord. 

A  llcpro. 

/TN        I  r  It 


Mozart. 


^^^^ 


-m It pi  ■  ^      ,g. — ■g.'g      .^      g'  "^      ^'  d^^ — *-'-* — .g.    -J.- 

oil.     \v<ir  -  sliip    the  Lord     in       the  beau  -  ty       of      ho   -   li  -  ness,  Wor-ship     the  Lord  in      the 


tr 


m 


\ — T r 


:ff==^ 


--P         A-y^^=^=^=^~ 

—4-,-] N— K-l 

~^ m m m H V 

^*=^-^=f-^^ 

beau  -  ty        of    ho    -    li  -  ness,  Wor-sliip 

-^-T 1 r-* *— 

r»r.*' 1 1 — 

-^  g  :    S     S-  ^ — J- 

the  Lord     iu     the  beau  -  ty 

~i ! P — ' \ \ — 

of      ho- 

-I-  -|i^ 

>^ — — = ~ • — •- 

-J^-j ?*: — L — L___i — 

i 

^gjdd^^^l^.^^ 


^ 


:^ 


li  -  ness,      In    the    beau  -  ty        of    ho   -   li  -  ness  ; 


Fear      be     -     fore 


him, 


=S: 


^T-S— J: 


i. 


-b^— g- 


'^^'^^^ 


IS     '  - 


all       the     earth,      Fear    be  -  fore   him,    all         the  earth,     Fear     be  -  fore     him,  all        the  earth ; 

-I- 


in  the  beau-ty 
Wor-ship  the  Lord  in  the    b«iu-     -     -     ty    of     ho    -    li  -  ness, 
iu  the  bean-ty 


Of     ho-      .     .     li  -  nesii. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


No.  4S.— SANCTUS.— "  Holy  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth." 

Largo,  -         t        k  /tn  -P***  allegro. 


W^M 


£EE^ 


ly,  Lord   God     of    Sab  •  a-otli !     Ueav'n  and  earth    are 


uif.  Ho  -    ly, 


ho    -    ly, 


m 


g^ 


^^ 


^ 


J=S=^ 


"Pt 


i-^^^ 


of     thy    glo    -    ry, 


I       ^1 


Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of      thy   glo     -     ry.         Heaven         and  earth  are     full       of    thy 


ffi 


i 


i=p«e=ff=ff=e 


e_?^ 


la  •  .  I#     i#- 


-1 — k— r 


|^^MJ^^^i^^^^=J^==^ 


glo  -    ry. 


(^^=^ 


^ 


Hoav'n    and      earth       are       full    of       thy    glo  -    ry,  glo  -  ry, 


^ 


r — 1- 


I    > 


#J=j=^dE^^ 


W 


:^3= 


S 


'm 


'W' 


glo    -    ry, 


ry        bo    to      thee; 


glo     -    ry, 


ei=F^: 


glo    -    ry. 


i2«. 


^=^ 


?5  Adagio.  ^^*-    j 


^ 


rt 


^ij  ;'g— i 


E^ 


glo     -     ry        be      to  thee,  0        Lord,  0     Lurd 

^ 


most  high. 


-P^=li 


J.  -^-     A.      A.  J. 


w — [— 


I32J 


i^ 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 
No.  46. — "  Create  in  Me  a  Clean  Heart." 


"NVm.  B.  Bradbctrt. 


it         with  -  in  me,         Cast  me        not 


•    way,      cast     me       not 
Ciist  me         not 


^  ^^ 


^ 


=fti: 

— d — :^-h 

h    !       1       N    M 

— 

1 1 1 

F^ 

-^-^^ 

"5=^ 

-^ N — N— t*— I^ 

S^ 

=^ «— s^ 

way    from  thy 
way,  cast  me  not  a 

J      IS    t^    ^-^"^ 

pres-ence,  from  th 
-way, 
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es-ence,  And 

' * 1 

take 

not  thy   Ho  -  ly 

Spir  -  It,    thy   Ho  -  ly 
Take    not    thy   Ho  -  ly 

r-i ^ -* * a — 1 

<^ 
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-T — ^ — p—^ 

-• 'w F=— 
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from  thy  pres-ence,  from  thy  pres-ence. 
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t—M • 


=it« 
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it       from      me.  Re  -  store  un  -   to        me, 


m^^=M-- 


Re  -  store 
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me 

the 
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joy 
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sal 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 
"Create  in  Me  a  Clean  Heart." — Concluded. 


T 


store      nu-t>.     me      t>  9     jny       of   tliy    sal-  va  -  tion,  Ami    up -hold    me,  imd    up  -  hold  me  with 


^W 
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Allegro. 
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M^^ 


i^^iB=a 
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thy  tree     Spi    -    rit.  Then       will      I    teach trans-gres    -  sors        thy 

Then    will       I     teach 
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ways,  And    sin 


1  I 

ners  shall       be        con  -  Tert    -    ed         to    thee.  Then      will      I 

Then      will      I      teach  trnns- 


^E 


.J. 


r^l^^^ 
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Then    will      I 


a^^^M:^^ 


ners  shall  be  con -vert  -  ed    un     -      to 


^-^-^y^^-2         J 
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ners  shall  be  cou- 


teach             trana-gres  -  eors        thj'   ways.         And  sin- 
gres  -  sors      thy  ways, 


^E^ 


J    J     J  V 


f=r    r'^  ^ 


r ,  (^ 


Y=T^=fZM 


teach  trans-gres   -   sors        thy  ways,         A. id  sin- 


ners        shall  L«  coii- 


thee,  un-to    thee,  And    sin    -    nsrs  shall  be  con -vert  -  ed, 

4- 


4 — ^^1  ^^^ — J^  /  JU!^ 


Ritard. 


^ 


^-  i\t  t^ 


•^ 


y  r  r  r:'r-^^^^ 


^s 


vert-ed    un-to     thee,  . 
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un-to   thee. 


con     -     vert  -  ed,     con -vert-ed      un     -     to        thee. 
Con    -    vert  -  ed, 


-f—r 


:t2=bc 


^ 


■^- .  g. 
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vert-ed     un  -to   thee,  And     sin    -     ners  shall  be  con-vort  -   ed, 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


No.  47.— "  Come,  ye  Disconsolate." 

DCETT. 


1.  Come,     ye      dis  -  con  -  so  -  late,  where -e'er    yon      Ian  -  guish;Come    to      the  mer  -  cy       seat. 
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=-       Rail. 
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fer 

1 

-    Tont 
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-  ly  kneel.        Here 
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bring 
1 

yonr  wound  -  ed  hearts,    here 
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tell  your    an    -    gnish ; 

J-    -t    Vj^ii 
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Sit. 

CHORUS.  1          |i^ 
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Earth 

1 

has 

1 

no 

J 

sor    -    row  that  heav'n  can 

J.     _''       1     =        J          J- 

not 

1 

heal.            Here   bring  yonr  wound-ed  hearts. 

*S^ri:i, 
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»     I    g  •     J~^- 
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^      ^-     *     ^ 

here       tell   yonr        an   -   snisli.  Earth    has      no        sor     •     row  that  heav'n  can  -  not     heal. 
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A.J' 


2  loT  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 
Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure. 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying. 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot 
cure. 

I  H«re  see  the  bread  of  life;  see  waters  flow- 
ing, 
»0 


Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  trom 
above; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love ;  come,  ever  know- 
ing 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can  re- 
move. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


No.  48.— EVENING   PRAYER. 
Words  by  John  M.  Evans. 
Andante,  pp 


Arr.  from  Krectzer 

Bv  C.  KUEBLER. 


Fa    -    tlif-r,  from      thy   tbruiio     on       high        Hear         tby    cbil  -  dren's    plead  -    ing    cry, 
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thy  watch 


ful        eye 
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-    low        US  where- 
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e'er         wo    rovo.  Now  when  ev'  -  ning  shades  arc  clos  -  ing,      LuU-ing  earth     in  sweet    re- 
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pose,     Guard  us  through    the     si     -     lent  hours;  Bid    us  wake        at   dawn       to  praise;       Fill     ouf 
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hearts        with  jov      and  love.  Now  when        love,        onr     hearts     with  joy        and    lnve. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 

No.  49.—"  I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story." 

4^^^ 


W.  H.  DOAN-E, 
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1.  I     love     to    tell     the        sto   -    ry       Of     nn  -  seen  things  a  -  bove,      Of       Je  -  sus  and     his 
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glo  -  ry, 
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Of        J3    . 

J      *: 
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sua  and  his 

loTe. 

I    love 

to   tell  the    Bto  -  ry, 
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Be -cause  I  know  it's 
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true;      It     sat  -  is-fies    niylong-ing3    As  noth  -  ing else  would  do. 


love     to    tell    the 
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i 
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Bto- ry, 'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glo- ry     To    tell  the  old,  old     sto-ry     Of    Je- bus  and  his    love. 


m  \  »    ^- — m- 
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2  1  i.ovE  to  tell  the  story ; 

More  wonderful  it  seeni3 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  gold  ^n  dreams. 
I  love  t<^  tell  the  story, 

It  did  so  much  for  me ; 
And  that  is  just  the  reason 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 

S  1  iove  to  tell  the  story; 
'Tls  pleasant  to  repeat 
Wliat  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it. 
More  wonderfully  sweet. 


1  love  to  tell  the  story. 
For  some  have  never  heard 

The  message  of  salvation 
From  God's  own  holy  word. 

4  I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it  like  the  rest. 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  new,  new  song, 
'Twill  be  the  old,  old  story 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 
No.  SO.—"  Safe  Within  the  VeiL" 


John  M.  Evaks. 


1.  "  r,and     a  •    head!"     its  frnits  are  wav  -  ing      O'er    the       liills       of    fadp-lfss    Rrpon;      And    the 
2      Ou  -   ward,  barkl       tho  cape  I'm  round-ing;     See     the      bloss    •   ed   wcve  their  hands;    Hear    the 
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lir       -      ing     ^va    -   ters  lav     -     ing    Shores  where  heav'n 
harps  of     God        re-sound   -  ing    From        the     bright 
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ly  forrca       are       seen. 
im  ••  inor   -    tal      bands. 
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Rocks   and  storms       I"1I   fear     no      more       AVhen    on       tliat         e  -  ter  -  nal      shore ;        Drop   th 


^gif-f  ^ '  ^1^ 
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I 


i  There,  let  go  the  anchor,  riding 
Ou  this  calm  and  silv'ry  bay; 
Seaward  fast  the  tide  is  gliding, 
Shores  in  sunlight  stretch  away.— C/io. 


4  Now  we're  safe  from  all  temptation, 
All  the  storms  or  life  are  past; 
Praise  the  Rock  of  our  salvation, 
\Vc  are  safe  at  home  at  last  l—Cho. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


No.  51. -GLORIA. 


Dr.  Madah. 
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Glo-ry,   Uon -or,  praise,  and  pow  -  er,     Be      un  -  to       the  Lamb   for     ev  -   er;    Je  -  siis  Cliiist    is 
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our    Re   -   decm-er,   Ilal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah,  Ilal  -  le     -     lu  -  jali,  Ilal  -  le  •  lu  -  jah,  I  raise  the  LorJI 
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No.  62.— GLORIA   PATRI. 


Tallis. 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  |  Son :  || 

And  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost;  || 

As  it  was  in  the  beg^inning.  is  now,  and  |  ever  "shall  |  be. 

World  without  |  end.       A-  |  men,  A- 1  men.  n 


CHANT   No.  53.     Psalm  95. 


Dr.  Boyce. 
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Oh,  come,  let  us  sing  |  unto"the  |  Lord: 

Let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  |  strength  of  |  our  sal-  |  vation. 

Let  us  come  before  his  presence  |  with  thanks-  |  giving, 

And  show  ourselves  |  glad  in  |  him  with  |  psalms. 

For  the  Lorl  |  is  a"great  |  God ; 

And  a  great  |  King  a-  |  bove  all  |  gods. 

In  his  hands  are  all  the  corners  |  of  the  |  earin , 

And  the  strength  of  the  |  hills  is  |  his—  |  also. 

The  sea  is  his,  |  and  he  |  made  it; 

And  his  hands  pre-  |  pared  "the  |  dry—  |  land. 

Oh,  come,  let  us  worship  |  and  fall  |  down ; 

And  kneel  be-  |  fore  the  |  Lord  our  1  Maker. 

For  he  is  the  |  Lord  our  |  God ; 

And  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture,  and  the  |  sheep  of  |  his—  |  band. 

Oh,  worship  the  Lord  in  the  |  beauty"of  |  holiness; 

Let  the  whole  |  earth  "stand  in  |  awe  of  |  him. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  I  to  the  I  Son  : 

And  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning.  Is  now,  and  |  ever  "shall  |  b€^ 

World  without  |  end.       A-  |  men,  A- 1  men. 


MISCELLAXE0U3. 


CHANT   No.  54.     Psalm  103 

pi 


Dr.  Beckwit 


/Bless  the  Lord,  |  O  my  |  soul,  [land  all  that  is  within  me  |  bless  1115  |  ho-ly  |  nainfi.  f 
I  Bless  the  Lord,  |  O  my  |  soul ;  ||  and  for-  |  get  not  1  all  his  |  benefits. 

( Who  forn;ivcth  all  |  thine  in-  |  iquities,  ||  who —  |  hcaleth  -all  t  thy  dls-  |  aases;  J 
t  Who  rcdeemeth  thy  |  life— from  de-  |  struction;  ||who  crowneth  thee  with  loving  1  kindness 
and  I  tender  |  mercies. 

/•Bless  the  Lord,  ye  his  angels  that  ex-  |  eel  in  |  strengtli,  |  that  do  his  commandments 

<  hearkening  unto  the  |  voice  of  |  his  word.  || 

(-Bless  ye  the  Lord,  |  all  -ye  his  |  host;  ||  ye  ministers  of  |  his  that  |  do  his  |  pleasure.  J 

/-Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  |  to  the  [  Son :  ||  and  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost;  || 

<  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ever— shall  |  be,  1 
•-World  without  |  end.       A-  |  men,  A-  |  men.  | 

CHANT   No.  55.— "Return,  O  wanderer."         J.  E.  Goulu. 
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Kcturn,  0  wanderer,       to       thy      home. 


m 
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fThyFath-er calls  for  thee: 
< 'Tis  Je-sus  calls  for  thee; 
(_'Ti3  niad-ness  to  de   •   lay; 
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The  Spirit  and  the 
There  are  no  pardon»| 
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CHANT  No.  56.— ''Come  unto  me.' 

DUETT.  CHORUS, 


John  M  EviKS 


iii^g 


1.  Come     un  -  to     |     me,     ||     all  ye  that  labor      |  and     are   |  heav  -  y-    |  laden. 


^^ 


A     -     men. 


2.  Come  unto 

3.  Come  unto 

4.  Come  unto 


me,  II  come  unto  me,  and  |  T  will  |  give  you  |  rest, 
me,  II  take  my  yoke  upon  you  |  and  |  learn  of  |  me. 
me,  land  ye  shall  find  |  rest  un-  |  to  your  |  souls. 


6.  Come  unto    me,  i  for  my  yoke  is  easy,  |  and  my  |  Imrden  |  light.  I       A-  1  men. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


CHANT   No   67.       Psalm  51. 


Gkeookiaw. 


s 


^ 


^      -fr. 


'Have  mercy  upon  me,  O  God,  according  to  thy  loving-kindness; 
According  to  tlie  multitude  of  thy  tender  mercies, 
I  Blot  I  out  "my  trans-  |  gressions. 

r 

1  And 


'Wash  me  thoroughly  from  mine  iniquities, 
cleanse  me  |  from  my  |  sin. 


/For  I  acknowledge  my  transgressions, 
I  And  my  sin  is  |  ever"  be-  |  fore  me. 

/Against  thee,  thee  only,  have  I  sinned, 
(And  done  this  |  evil  |  in  thy  |  sight. 

/Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God ; 
(And  renew  a  right  |  spirit  "with-  |  in  me. 

i  Cast  me  not  away  from  thy  presence; 

(  And  take  not  thy  |  Holy  |  Spirit  |  from  me. 

/Restore  unto  me  the  joy  of  thy  salvation; 
( And  uphold  me  with  |  thy  free  |  spirit. 

/Then  will  I  teach  transgressors  thy  ways, 

\  And  sinners  shall  be  con-  |  verted  |  unto  |  thee. 


Amen. 


;i 


CHANT   No.  B8.       Psai.m  90. 


^ 


^_^_L^. 


Ki^ 


m 


m 


■S- 


as 


J=J: 


f=r 


1.  /Lord,  thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-place 
(In  I  all  "gene-  |  rations. 

2.  (Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth, 

■<  Or  ever  thou  hatlst  formed  the  earth  and  the  world, 
(.Even  from  everlasting  to  ever-  |  lasting  |  thou  art  God. 

i     (  Thou  turnest  man  to  destruction ; 

i  And  sayest.  Return,  ye  |  children  of  men. 

4,  (For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight 

-;  Are  but  as  yesterday  when  it  is  past, 
(And  I  as  a  I  watch"in  the  |  night. 

5.  (Thou  earnest  them  away  as  with  a  flood, 
<  They  are  as  a  sleep ; 

(,In  the  morning  they  are  like  grass  which  |  groweth  |  up. 

6.  /  In  the  morning  it  flourisheth.  and  groweth  up  : 

( In  the  evening  it  is  cut  |  down,  ciU  \  down,  and  j  withereth. 

7,  /  Who  knoweth  the  power  of  thine  anger? 
(Even  according  to  thy  fear;  |  so"is  thy  |  wrath. 

8     (  Ro  teach  us  to  number  our  days, 

i  That  we  may  ap-  |  ply  our  |  hearts"  unto  |  wisdom. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


L.  M. 

To  God  the  Father.  God  the  Son, 
Aud  God  the  Spirit.  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven ! 


5  L.  M. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ! 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ! 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host! 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost! 

5  L.  M. 

All  praise  1^  God  the  Father  be; 
All  praise.  Eternal  Son,  to  thee; 
Whom  with  the  Spirit  we  adore. 
For  ever  and  for  evermore. 


L.  M. 

All  praise  and  glory  be  to  thee, 
"Whose  love  hath  set  thy  people  free; 
Like  praise  be  to  the  Father  done, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 


L.  M. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit.  Tliree  in  One, 
Unceasing  praise  and  glory  be, 
Now  and  through  all  eternity. 


G 


L.  ]\r. 

To  God  the  Father  let  us  sing; 
To  God  the  Son,  and  risen  King 
And  equally  with  them  adore 
The  Spirit— God  for  evermore. 


L.  M. 

O  Tjord,  the  T^ord  of  lords,  to  thee 
Eternal  praise  and  glur.v  be; 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  .idore. 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermortt 


O  L.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  earth  and  heaven  adore 

Be  glory  as  it  was  of  old, 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore. 

9  L.  M. 

O  Holy  Father.  Holy  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One. 
Thy  grace  devoutly  we  implore. 
Thy  name  be  praised  for  evermore. 

10  L.  M. 

Glory  to  thee,  O  God,  most  high ! 
P'ather,  we  praise  thy  majesty  ! 
The  Son,  the  Spirit,  we  adore, 
One  Godhead,  blest  for  evermore! 

11  L.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore 

Be  glory  from  the  angel  host. 
And  all  mankind  for  evermore. 

12  C.  M. 

To  Father.  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  was,  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore. 


13 


CM. 


Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  be  adored. 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

14  C.  M. 

O  God  the  Father.  God  the  Son, 

And  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 
To  thee  be  praise,  great  Three  In  One, 

From  thy  created  ho.st. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


lO  C.  M. 

All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 

All  glory  to  the  Son, 
All  glory,  Holy  Ghost,  to  the«, 

While  eudless  ages  run. 

lf>  CM. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Immortal  glory  be. 
Who  was,  and  is,  and  shall  be  still, 

To  all  eternity. 

17  S  M. 

Ye  angels  round  the  throne. 
And  saints  that  dwell  below. 

Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

18  S.  M. 

Praise  Christ,  the  only  Son ! 

Praise  to  the  Father  give  ! 
Praise  to  the  Spirit !  One  alone, 

In  whom  alone  we  live. 

19  S.  M. 

The  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  we  adore; 
W^e  praise,  we  bless,  we  worship  thee, 

Both  now  and  evermore. 

20  s.  M. 

Praise  to  the  Saviour  Son 
Who  came  to  seek  the  lost: 

And  praise  be  to  the  Father  done. 
And  to  the  Holy  Ghost. 

21  S.M. 

To  God  the  Father.  Son, 

And  Sp-irit  glory  be, 
Now  whilst  the  years  of  time  shall  run, 

And  through  eternity. 

22  s.  M. 

Lord  Jesus  Christ,  the  Son, 

To  thee  all  glory  be, 
W^ith  Father,  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

Through  all  eternity. 

23  7s. 

Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Praise  and  glory  be  to  thee 
Now  and  through  eternity. 
51 


24 


25 


7s. 

Hymns  of  glory  and  of  praise. 
Father,  unto  thee  we  raise; 
Risen  .Son,  all  praise  to  thee. 
With  the  Spirit,  eve*  be 


IS. 

Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love; 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  hotst^ 
Father,  Sou,  and  Ho'v  Ghost 


26 


IH. 

Praise  the  Father,  earth  and  heaves^ 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise, 

As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 
Glory  through  eternal  days. 


27  7s.     61. 

Praise  the  name  of  God  most  higu. 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky. 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  his  praise  shall  last 


28  7s.     61. 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  migau 
And  dominion  infinite. 
To  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 
To  the  Spirit,  and  the  Word; 
As  it  was  all  worlds  before, 
Is,  and  shall  be  evermore. 


29  7s  &  6s. 

Father  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God  whom  we  adore. 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host 

To  praise  thee  evermore : 
Live,  by  heaven  and  earlh  adored. 

Three  in  One,  and  One  .n  Thre«, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

All  glory  be  to  thee  I 


30  7s  &  69. 

To  thee  be  praise  for  evef. 

Thou  glorious  King  of  kings! 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings; 
We'll  celebrate  tliy  glory 

With  all  thj'  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeihing  love. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


31 


lOa. 


To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
Eternal  praise  and  worsiiip  be  addressed; 
From  age  to  aj^e,  ye  saints,  his  name  adore, 
And  spread  his  fame,  till  time  shall  be  no  more ! 


32  83  &  7s. 

Praise  the  God  of  all  creation  ; 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love; 
Praise  the  liarnb.  our  expiation, — 

Priest  and  King,  enthroned  above; 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation, — 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 

33  8s  &  73. 

Praise  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven  ; 

Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise; 
As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 

Glory  through  eternal  days. 
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83  &  7s.    61. 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 
Everlasting  Three  in  One: 

Thee  let  heaven  and  earth  adore. 
Now,  henceforth,  and  evermore. 


8s,  7s,  &  4. 

Great  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee, 
God  the  Fatlier,  God  the  Son, 

God  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne ; 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 
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C.  p.  M. 


To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 
Be  praise  amid  the  heavenly  host. 

And  in  the  church  below; 
From  whom  all  creatures  draw  their  breath. 
By  whom  redemption  blessed  the  earth, 

From  whom  all  comforts  flow. 
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L.  P.  M. 


Now  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  given, 
Through  all  tlie  worlds  wliere  God  is  known, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  tlirone. 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 


38  H.  M. 

To  God  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit  ever  blest. 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 
All  worship  be  addrest; 
As  heretofore        I        And  shall  be  u 
It  was,  is  now,       |        For  evermore. 


39  H.M. 

To  God  the  Fathers  throne 
Your  highest  honors  raioe; 

Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise; 

With  all  our  powers,  Eternal  King, 

Thy  name  we  sing,  while  faith  adorea. 
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5s  &  6s. 

By  angels  in  heaven 
Of  every  degree, 

And  saints  upon  earth 
All  praise  be  addressed 

To  God  in  Three  persons- 
One  God  ever  blest; 

As  hath  been,  and  now  is 
And  always  shall  bo 


63&43. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit.  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given  ! 
Crown  him  in  every  song; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong; 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong 

On  earth   in  heaven  ! 


i 
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lOs  &  lis. 


Give  glory  to  God,  ye  children  of  men. 
And  publish  abroad,  again  and  again. 
The   Son's   glorious   merit,  the  Father's    ire 

grace. 
The  gift  of  the  Spirit,  to  Adam's  lost  race. 


43 


lis. 


O  Father  Almighty,  to  thee  be  addressed. 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God  ever  blest, 
All  glory  and  worship,  from  earth  and  frora 

heaven. 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be  given  I 
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Enn 

Ask  ye  what  great  thing  I  know Momell.  451 

Asleep  in  Jesus!  blessed Mrs.  Mackay.  948 

As  o"er  the  past  my  memory Middleton.  359 

Assembled  at  thy  great  command Collyer.  886 

A  throne  of  grace!  then  let  us  go Cobbin.  580 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song Hammond.  275 

Awaked  by  Sinai's  awful  sound Oceum.  322 

Awake,  my  heart;  arise,  my  tongue...  ir^^^s.  528 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  s\n%..MatthpiB  Bridges.  272 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun Ken.     86 

Awake,  my  soul,  lift  up Mrs.  Barbaidd,  710 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every.... Doddridge.  711 

Awake,  my  soul,  in  joyful  lays Medley,  bbb 

Awake,  my  tongue,  thy  tribute Needham.  167 

Awake,  our  souls,  away  our  fears Watts.  712 

Awake,  ye  saints,  awake..^.  Scott  &  Cotterill.     45 

Baptized  into  the  name , Davis.  774 

Beautiful  Zion,  built  above. G.  Gill  dh  Beers.  980 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne Watts.       b 

Before  the  throne  of  God. ..Miss  C.  L.  Smith.  441 
Begone,  unbelief,  my  Saviour  is  near.  AeictoH.  669 

Begin,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly Watts.  129 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door Grigg.  379 

Behold  th'  amazing  sight Doddridge.  224 

Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb Watts.  273 

Behold  the  grave S.  Stennett  dc  Beddome.  757 

Behold  the  morning  sun Watts.  735 

Behold  the  Saviour  of S.   Wesley,  Sr.  231 

Behold  the  sin-atoning  Lamb Faiccett.  220 

Behold  the  sure  foundation-stone Wattg,  739 

Behold  the  throne  of  grace Newton.  577 

Behold,  what  pity  touched  the  heart..  Watts,  234 

Behold,  what  wondrous  grace Watts.  521 

Be  joj'ful  in  God,  all  ye  \?Lnds... Montgomery.     16 
Beneath  our  feet,  and  o'er  our  \ie's.d...Heber.  922 

Be  still,  my  heart,  these  anxious Newton.  657 

Be  thou  exalted,  0  my  God Watts.  113 

Be  thou,  0  God,  exalted Tate  &  Brady.     20 

Beyond  the  smiling  and  the  weeping.fioHor.  985 
Beyond  where  Kedron"s  waters. .S'.  F.  Smith.  217 

Bless,  0  my  soul,  the  living  God Watts.  166 

Blessed  Saviour,  thee  I  love Dttffield.  468 

Blest  are  the  men  whose  mercies Walts.  649 

Blest  be  the  Father  and  his  love Watts.  311 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds Faiccett,  64C 

403 


INDEX    OF    FIRST    LINES. 


HYMN 

Blest  hour,  when  mortal  man Rajffleit.  68 

Blest  is  the  mnn  whose Mm.  JSdib'iuld.  645 

nicst  morning,  whose  young Wnttn.  246 

Blow  j'c  the  trumjict,  blow C.   Wenlei/.  365 

Bread  of  heaven,  on  tliee  we J.  Conder.  793 

Brethren,  while  we  sojourn  here Swnin.  720 

Brightest  and  best  ot  the  sons //tier.  l'J3 

Bright  King  of  glory  !  dreadful  (iod..  Wattn,  174 

Bright  was  the  guiding  star. .Miss  H.  Aiiber.  192 

Broad  is  the  road  that  leads Watts.  633 

Brother,  thou  art  gone  to  rest Milmdii,  946 

Brother,  though  from  yonder  sky... /ii-fnero/*.  943 

Brothers,  clasp  hands,  the  brief  moments....  913 

Builder  of  mighty  worlds  on  worlds 868 

]5uried  in  shadows  of  the  night...  Wottfi.  321 

By  eool  Siloam's  shady  rill Ueber.  848 

Cast  thy  burden  on  the  'LovA. George  Raiosnn.   658 

('ease,  yc  mourners,  cease  to CoUijer.  960 

Chief  of  sinners  though  I  be McCoinh.  431 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King Ceniiick.  550 

Chosen  not  for  good  in  me McClieyiio.  471 

Christ  and  his  cross  are  all  our Waits.  464 

('hrist  is  our  corner-stone Chandler.  869 

Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the Ji.   Ward/aw.  671 

Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day... 6".   Weslei/.  247 

Christ,  who  came  my  .soul S.  D.  Phelps.  763 

(Jhrist,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies. C.  Wesleij.  698 

Come,  blessed  S|)irit,  source  of. Beddome.  295 

(,'ome,  desire  of  nations C.   Wfslei/.  997 

Come,  gracious  Lord,  descend  and M'atts.     83 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly Browne.  300 

Come,  happy  souls,  adore  the Baldwin.  Ibb 

Come,  hap|)y  souls,  approach  your Watts.  178 

Come  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls Watts.  374 

Come,  llol}'  Spirit,  come.     Let  thy Hart.  303 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come.     With....7?erf(/o»(e.  298 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Dove Dr.  A.  Jiidson.  776 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove Watts.  299 

Come  in,  tliou  blessed  of  the  Lord Kelli/.   840 

Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the Montgomery.  838 

Come,  let  our  voices  join  to  raise Waits.     23 

Come,  let  us  anew C,   Wesley.  906 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs...  Watts.  280 

Come,  let  us  join  our  friends 0.   Wesley.  938 

Come,  lot  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes Il'o^s.       2 

Come,  Lord,  and  tarry  not Bonar.  998 

Come,  Lord,  in  mercy  come  again. jV.  Colcer.  816 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare Keicton.  590 

Come,  0  Creator,  Spirit....  7V.  hy  E.  Caswell,  304 
Come,  0  my  soul,  in  sacred  \a.ys... BlucI,-lock.  36 
Come,  sinner,  to  the  gospel  fenst.  Hitnlinf/don.  336 

Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad Wails.     22 

Come,  thou  almighty  King C.  Wesley.  309 

Come,  thou  fount  of  every liobinson.  696 

Come  to  the  ark,  come  to  the  ark 385 

Come  to  the  blood-stained  tree 375 

Come,  weary  sinni,r,  in  whose E.  Jones.  371 

Come,  weary  souls,  with  sin Anne  Steele.  376 

Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord Wads.  503 

401 


BTMM 

Come,  ye  disconsolate Moore  <b  Hastings.  bSI 

Come,  3'c  sinners,  poor  and  wretched... //f(r(.  370 

Come,  thou  soul-transforming Jon.  Evans.  81 

Come,  ye  that  know  and George  Bnrder.  140 

Come,  ye  that  love  the Anne  Steele.  ISO 

Come,  ye  who  love..S'.  Stennett  &  J.  Camphcll.  23!) 

Compared  with  Christ,  in  all Toplady.  463 

Complete  in  thee,  no  work  of  mine. ..4.  Ji.  W.  443 

Could  I  recall  the  buried  past... 423 

Crowns  of  glory  ever  bright Kcily.  282 

Dark  was  the  night,  and  cold Haweis.  21S 

Daughter  of  Zion,  from  the Montyomery.  833 

Day  of  judgment,  daj'  oi  viunders... Newton,  956 

Dear  as  thou  wert,  and  justly  dear Dale.  939 

Dearest  of  all  the  names  aljove Watts.  480 

Dear  Father,  to  thy  mercy-seat. .,4H;ie  Steele.  672 
Dear  refuge  of  my  weary  soul...^»)ie  Steele.  677 
Dear  Saviour,  j)rostrate  at  thy....»S'.  Stennett.  360 

Dear  Saviour,  we  are  thine Doddridye.  608 

Death  cannot  make  our  souls  afraid...  ir«»«.  935 

Deep  are  the  wounds  wbich Anne  Steele.  388 

Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  record Watts.  227 

Delay  not,  delay  not,  0  sinner...?'.  Hastings.  340 

Depth  of  mercy!  can  there  be C.   Wesley.  357 

Descend,  celestial  Dove J.  Fellows.  778 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep Beddome.  653 

Didst  thou,  dear  Saviour Jas.  Maxwell.  713 

Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord Hart.     85 

Disowned  of  heaven,  by  man J.  Joyce.  884 

Done  is  the  work  that  .-aves Bonar.  439 

Do  we  not  know  that  solemn  word....  Watts.  769 

Down  to  the  sacred  wav .S'.  F.  Smith.  756 

Dread  Jehovah  !  God.C'.  F.  in  Oh.  Obs.  1804.  894 

Eari^y,  my  God,  without  dela}' Walts.  60 

Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust Gurncy.  953 

Emptied  of  earth  I  fain  would  he...7\iplady.  613 

Ere  earth's ./.  G.  He-uiann  tr.  Win/cworth.  138 

Ere  mountains  reared  their. ..^l/Zs*  JI.  Aiibcr.  916 

Eternal  source  of  every  joy Doddridge.  899 

Eternal  Spirit,  we  confess Watts.  287 

Eternal  Wisdom,  thee  we  praise Watts.  145 

Eternity  is  just  at  hand Anne  Steele.  326 

Exalted  Jesus,  heavenly  King 8  45 

Faith  adds  new  charms  »o  earthly...  7'Hr-»/-.  453 

Faith  is  a  living  power Cath.   Winkicorih.   J59 

Faithful,  0  Lord,  thy  mercies. ..Montgomery,   123 

Far  as  thy  name  is  known Watts.  741 

Far  down  the  ages  now Bonar.  715 

Far  from  my  heavenly  home Lyte.  983 

Far  from  my  thoughts,  vnin  world Watts.     39 

Far  from  these  narrow   scenes. .../lime  Steele.  972 

Father,  for  thy  promised A.  Midhine.  820 

Father,  I  know  that Miss  A.  L.   Waring.  606 

Father,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  grace....  Watts.  4>l 

Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to C.  Wesley.  402 

Father  of  all,  before  thy ./.  //.  Hin/on.  652 

Father  of  beavcn,  whose  love Cooper.  312 


INDEX    OF    FIRST    LINES. 


HTStS  I 

Father  of  mercies,  bow  thine Beddome.  802 

Father  of  mercies,  God Hef/ivbotham.  ]  17 

Fiither  of  mercies,  in  thy Doddridge.  SO-t 

Father  of  mercies,  in  thy  ^iine  Steele.  725 

Father,  whate'er  of  earthly Anne  Steele.  620  I 

Fear  not.  0  little.ji/<cii6Hrjr '<"•  C.  W'iiihicorih.  747  i 

Firm  as  the  earth,  thy  gospel  stand?..  Watti.  430 

Follow  the  paths  of  Jesus....C.  R.  lilackall.  701 

For  a  season  called  to  part Xeicton.  912 

Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be C.   Wesley.  421 

Forever  with  the  Lord Moiitgrtnieri/.  974 

For  mercies  countle;?  as  the  sands. ..^Veic/o»;.  546 

Fountain  of  grace,  rich,  full, J.  Edmetton.  447 

Frequent  the  Jay  of  God  ret  urns.. 5.  Broicne.  73 

Friend  after  friend  departs Montgomery.  9.^7 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies...  Wuttx.  12 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows-.-S^'jirc//.  5S4 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains Heber.  SSI 

From  the  cross  uplifted  high Hmceia.  ."S9 

From  thy  dear,  pierced  side Beddome.  239 

From  whence  doth  this  union Baldwin.  63S 

Gextly,  Lord,  oh,  gently  lead...  T*.  Battings.  592 

Give  me  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise Watts.  709 

Give  thanks  to  God,  he  reigns  above.,  ll'a//*.  141 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken. ..^'eicfoji.  742 

Gior}-  be  to  God  the  Father H.  Bonar.  306 

Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night Ken.  99 

God  bless  our  native  land J.  S.  Dicight.  893 

(jod  calling  yet !  shall  I  not  hear.  Tersteegen.  391 

God  in  his  earthly  temple  lays Watts.  736 

God  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son Beddome.  72S 

God  is  love;  his  mercy Sir  J.  Botrriug.  142 

God  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints Watts.  160 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way Coirper.  153 

irod,  my  supporter  and  my  hope Watts.  506 

God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace.... ./oAii  Taylor.  358 

God  of  mercy,  hear  our  prayer..?'.  Hastings.  650 

God  of  my  life,  through  all  my ...  Doddridge.  932 

God  of  my  life,  to  thee  I  call Coirjier.  656 

God  of  the  morning,  at  thy  voice ir<i/<«.  87 

God  of  the  world,  thy  glories...^.  S.  Cutting.  Ill 

God's  glory  is  a  wondrous  thing Faher.  697 

tiod's  holy  law  transgressed Beddome.  350 

Gcd,  the  Father,  high  in  glory S62 

God  with  us.  Oh  glorious  ua.iae. Sarah  Slinn.  175 

Go  and  te'l  Jesus,  weary,  sio-sick  soul 855 

Go  preach  my  gospel,  saith  the  Lord..  Watts.  SOO 

(Jo  preach  the  blest  salvation. ...^iV/hp^/  Dyer.  S82 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane Montgomery.  219 

Go  to  the  grave  in  all  thy Montgomery.  945 

Go  when  the  morning  shineth.  Jir«.  Simpson.  579 

Go  worship  at  Iratnanuel's  feet Watts.  176 

Grace  I  'tis  a  charming  sound Doddridge.  536 

Gracious  Lord,  incline  thine  e at. .Hammond.  399 

Gracious  Saviour,  we  adore !?.  S.  Catting.  75.S 

Gracious  Spirit,  Love  Divine.. .../oAii  .S'^oci-er.  296 

'irant  the  abundance  oi...Mrs.  P.  H.  Brown.  88S 

Great  God,  as  seasons  disappear.J?.  Butcher.  902 

Great  God,  attend  while  Zion  sings....  Watts.  65 


Great  God,  how  infinite  art  thju Watts 

Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim.  Watts. 

Great  God,  now  condescend Fellows. 

Great  God,  the  nations  of... Thomas  Gibbons. 
Great  God,  we  sing  that  mighty. .Doddridge. 
Great  God,  when  I  approach  x.'hy....Bathuret. 

Great  God,  with  wonder  and  with W'llts. 

Great  is  the  Lord  our  God Watts. 

Great  is  the  Lord  I  what  tongue  can...  Watts. 

Great  King  zi  glory  and  of  grace Watts. 

Great  King  of  saints,  enthroned Conder. 

Great  Shepherd  of  thy  peo(  le,  hear.,Veicfon 
Guide  me,  0  thou  great ir.  Williams. 


Had  I  ten  thousand  gifts  beside 

Had  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and Watts. 

Hail,  happy  day,  thou  day  of  holy...^)-oiciie. 

Hail,  my  ever  blessed  Jesus Wingrore. 

Hail,  sovereign  love,  that  first Brewer. 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  him  rise....C.   Wesley. 

Hail,  thou  long  expected  Jesus C.   Wesley. 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed Montgomery. 

Hail  to  the  Sabbath  day Bnifinch. 

Hallelujah  I  who  shall  part...  Wm.  Dickinson. 
Happy  the  church,  thou  sacred  place.  Watts. 
Hai)py  the  heart  where  graces  reign..  Watts. 
Happy  the  souls  to  Jesus  jt>ined...C.  Wesley. 

Hark  I  my  soul  I  it  is  the  Lord Cowper. 

Hark  !  ten  thousand  harps  and  vo'\cef. JCelly. 

Hark!  the  glad  sound,  the Doddridge. 

Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing C.  Wesley. 

Hark!  the  voice  of  love  and Jon.  Erans. 

Hark  !  what  mean  those  holy  voices.  Cairoorf. 

Haste,  0  sinner,  now  be  wise T.  Scott. 

Haste,  traveller,  haste,  the  night Collyer. 

Head  of  the  Church  triumphant... C.  Wesley. 
Hear,  gracious  Sovereign,  from... Doddridge. 

Hear,  0  sinner;  mercy  hails  you Heed. 

Heart  of  stone,  relent,  relent C.  Wesley. 

Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven Watts. 

He  dies  I  the  Friend  of Watts  <t    Wesley. 

He  leadeth  me  I  oh,  blessed  thought. GiVmore. 

He  lives  !  he  lives  I  and  sits  above TFa/t«. 

He  lives,  the  great  Redeemer A»iiie  Steele. 

Here  at  thy  cross,  incarnate  God  Wattx. 

Here  at  thy  table.  Lord,  we  meet..?.  Stennett. 
Here,  in  thy  name,  (ternal  God. .Montgomery. 

Here,  0  ye  faithful   see.  C.  H.  Spurgeoti. 

High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God Watts. 

Holy  and  reverend  is  the  name Seedham. 

Holy  IJible!  book  divine .Tohn  Burton. 

Holy  Father,  hear  my  cry Bonar. 

Holy  Ghost,  with  light  divine Rec-i. 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  I  Be....B.  Williams. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  God  of..B.  Manly,  Jr. 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  God  of....Montgomery. 

Holy  Spirit,  from  on  high Bnthitrst. 

Holy  source  of  consolation B.   W.  Noel. 

Hosanna  to  the  Prince  of  Light Watts. 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet Watts. 
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How  beauteous  were  the  marks.. .^.  C.  Coxe.  202 

How  blest  the  man  whoso  cautious Watte.  617 

How  blest  the  righteous Mrs.  Hurbauld.  929 

How  blest  the  sacred  tie  Ihnt. Mrs.  liarbauld.  647 

How  can  I  sink  with  such  a  prop Watts.  568 

How  condescending  and  how  kind Watts.  2;'2 

How  charming  is  the  ])lace S.  Stennett.     72 

How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear Watts.     64 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints.  (7eo.  Keith.  678 

How  gentle  God's  commands Doddridge.  661 

How  happj's  every  child  of  grace. C.  Wesley.  489 

How  happy  is  the  child Michael  Bruce.  858 

How  happy  is  the  Christian's  siaXe.. Hudson.  490 

How  heavy  is  the  night Watts.  .318 

JIow  helpless  guilty  nature  lies..AHHe  Steele.  291 

How  honored  is  the  place Watts.  737 

How  oft,  alas!  this  wretched Anne  Steele.  829 

How  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  strove....  Watts.  446 

How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair Watts,     70 

How  pleased  and  blest  was  I Watts.     66 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine Fawcett.  729 

How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is Watts.  390 

How  short  and  hasty  is  our  life .'.  Watts.  920 

How  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place Watts.  782 

How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the Sicain.  641 

How  sweetly  flowed  the Sir  J.  Boioriiig.  470 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus Newton.  483 

How  sweet  to  bless  the  Lord 67 

How  sweet  upon  this  sacred Mrs.  Follen.     63 

How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours. iVciofoH.  519 
How  vain  are  all  things  here  below....  Watts.  619 
HumUle  souls,  who  seek J.  Fawcett.  763 

I  BLESS  the  Christ  of  God Bonar.  654 

If  human  kindness  meets G.  T.  Noel.  785 

If  I  must  die,  oh,  let  me  die Beddome.  934 

If  Jesus  be  my. .. Gerhnrdt  tr.  C.   Winkworth.  495 

If  life  in  sorrow  must  be Madame  Giiion.  686 

If  on  a  quiet  sea Toftlady.  665 

I  have  a  home  above Henry  Bennett.  977 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say Bonar,  507 

I  hear  the  words  of  love Bonar.  499 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus Bonar.  435 

I'll  bless  the  Lord,  I'll  William  Peter,  1828.  545 
I'll  praise  ray  Maker  with  my  breath.  Watts.     33 

I  love  thee,  0  my  God,  but  nc; Xavier.  466 

I  love  the  Lord  ;  he  heard  my  cries...  Watts.  462 

I  love  the  volume  of  thy  word Watts,  732 

1  love  thy  kingdom.  Lord Dicight,  637 

1  love  to  see  the  Lord  below Watts,     76 

I  love  to  steal  awhile  away. 3fr».  P.  //.  Brown.  93 
I'm  but  a  stranger  here....  7' Aonias /?.  Taylor.  978 

Immersed  beneath  the George  Itaioson.  767 

I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord Watts.  715 

I'm  thine,  0  Lord,  and  thine  alone 561 

In  all  my  Lord's  appointed  viays.J.  Ryland.  762 

In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee Watts.  103 

In  all  the  impotence  of  need 444 

In  dalles  and  in  sufi'erings  too Beddome,  206 

lu  evil  long  I  took  delight Neiclon.  539 
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Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see T,  Kelly.  171 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I Sir  J.  Bowring.  4ot' 

In  vain  my  roving  thoughts Anne  Steele.  617 

I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus Bonar,  _4:^6 

I  see  the  crowd  in  Pilate's  hall .Bonar,  226 

I  send  the  joys  of  earth  away li'<:«//«.  612 

I  sing  the  almighty  power  of  God Watts.     4ii 

I  stand  on  Zion's  mount J.  Swain.  iZ^ 

Is  this  the  kind  return Tra««.  821 

It  is  finished:  shall  we  raise 233 

I've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price.iVf<«o)i.  521 

1  waited  patient  for  the  Lord Watts.  6',l 

I  was  a  wandering  sheep Bonar.  547" 

I  will  love  thee,  all  my Johann  Angelits.  465 

I  worship  thee,  sweet  will  of  God Faher.  6t2 

I  would  love  thee,  God  and.. jlfarfame  Guion.  464 
I  would  not  live  al way Muhlenhurg.  928 

Jehovah  reigns;  he  dwells  in  light...  Tr«cM.  152 

Jehovah  reigns;  his  throne  is  high Watts.  151 

Jerusalem,  my J.  Mason,  D.  Burgess,  etc.  982 

Jerusalem,  the  golden John  Mason  Neale.  975 

Jesus,  all-atoning  Lamb Wesley.  674 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  he.Grigg  db  Francis.  716 
Jesus,  delightful,  charming  na.mi}.. Beddome.  478 

Jesus,  hail !  enthroned  in  glory Bakewell.  276 

.Jesus,  I  come  to  thee Bemnn.  397 

Jesus,  I  love  thy  charming Doddridge.  485 

Jesus.  I  my  cross  have  taken Lyte.  664 

Jesus,  in  thy  transporting Anne  Steele.  270 

Jesus  invites  his  saints Watts.  780 

Jesus  lives,  and  so  shall  I C.  Gellert.  266 

Jesus  lives!  henceforth  is  death... 6'.  Gellert.  256 

Jesus,  lover  of  mj'  soul C  Wesley.  413 

Jesus,  Master,  hear  me  now 795 

Jesus,  Master,  hear  my  cry.....Aji>ia  Shipton.  406 

Jesus,  merciful  and  mild T.  Hastings.  604 

Jesus,  mighty  King  in  Zion Fellows.   752 

Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone Cennick.  412 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all.//.  Collins.  475 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  ath.-.S".  Medley.  400 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  'tis  sweet  to  rest 526 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  rich  thy Doddridge.  639 

Jesus,  seek  thy  wandering  sheep.. C.  Wesley.  82? 

Jesus  sh.all  reign  where'er  the  sun Watts.  872 

Jesus,  spotless  Lamb  of  God J.  G.  Deck.  570 

Jesus  spreads  his  banner  o'er. lioswell  Parle.  783 

Jesus,  the  Lamb  of  God Bonar,  tt-M 

Jesus,  these  eyes  have  never  seen Palmer.  473 

Jesus,  the  sinner's  friend,  to  thee..C.  Wesley,  396 
Jesus,  the  very  thought  of  thee...//'.  Caswell.  509 
Jesus,  thou  art  the  sinner's  friend. /^nDiAam.  407 
Jesus,  thou  joy  of  loving  hearts. Bay  Palmer.  504 

Jesus,  thou  Shepherd  of  the T.  Kelly.  842 

Jesus,  thou  source  of  calm  repose.. C.  Wesley.  662 
Jesus,  thy  boundless  love  to  me.. ..J.  Wesley.  472 

Jesus,  thy  name  I  love 476 

Jfesus,  thy  robe  of  righteousness. ..J^   Wesley.  434 

Jesus,  to  thy  dear  arms  I  flee 852 

Jesus,  wo  look  to  thee ....C.  Wesley,     7? 
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Josu3.  we  rest  in  thee J.  G.  Deck.  510 

Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet Coicper.     77 

Jesus,  who  knows  full  well JV'eic?on.  58S 

Jesus,  who  upon.,/.  ^7i7e?Hs  <r.  <7.  Winkworth.  559 

Jesus,  with  all  thy  saints  above Watts.  542 

Join  all  the  glorious  names Watts.  278 

Joyful  be  the  hours  to-day T.  Kcllrj.  497 

Joy  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come....  Watts.  183 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one Miss  C.  Elliott.  403 

Just  as  thou  rrt,  without  one  trace Cook.  372 

Keev  silence,  all  created  things Watts.  164 

Kitdred  in  Christ,  for  his  dear  sake. Newton.  839 
Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong.  Watts.  149 
King  of  kings,  and  wilt  thou. ...Muhleiiburg.  699 
Know,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation Lyte.  520 

Laborers  of  Christ,  arise. ..X.  H.  Sigourney.  695 

Ijcad  them,  my  God,  to  thee 854 

Let  all  the  heathen  writers  join Watts.  734 

Let  everlasting  glories  crown Watts.  532 

Let  every  creature  join Anne  Steele.  11 

Let  every  mortal  ear  attend Watts.  366 

Let  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say Watts.  664 

Let  sinners  take  their  course Watts.  31 

Let  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue. iVejcfon.  573 

Let  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake. ..Z>of/cJ(v'rfgre.  805 

Life  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord Watts.  342 

Light  of  the  lonely  pilgrim's. ..^i'r  E.  Denny.  995 

Like  sheep  we  went  astray...  Watts.  229 

Lo  !  he  comes  with C.    Wesley  &  Gennick.  9.'^8 

Look  up,  my  soul,  with  cheerful. yliijie  Steele.  £68 

Look,  ye  saints  ; — the  sight  is  glorious.  A'e/Zy.  284 

Lord,  at  thy  table  we  behold  S.  Stennett.  786 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  h\cs,s\n%. .. Shirley .  84 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost Montr/ornery.  822 

Lord,  how  mysterious  are  thy....^Hne  Steele.  156 

Lord,  how  secure  my  conscience  was..  Watts.  319 

Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine .Davies.  669 

Lord,  I  am  vile, — conceived  in  sin Watts.  316 

Lord,  I  approach  the  mercy-seat Neteton.  409 

Lord,  I  believe,  thy  power  I  own...  Wreford.  460 

Lord,  I  cannot  let  thee  go Newton.  593 

Lord,  I  desire  to  live  as Gharitie  L.  Smith.  609 

Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  my Watts.  730 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of Eliz.  Codner.  825 

Lord,  I'm  oppressed;  oh,  undertake. Mojise//!.  404 

Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear.  Watts.  68 

Lord,  in  the  temples  of  thy Anne  Steele.  815 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care... 7?.  Baxter.  685 

Lord,  I  would  come  to  thee T.  Hasiint/s.  395 

Lord  Jesus,  are  we  one  with J.  G.  Deck.  513 

Lord  Jesus  Christ,  my  life,  my  Vight.Rehemb.  440 

Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour..  IF.  Croswel.  648 

Lord,  let  thy  goodness  lead  our  land 892 

Lord,  my  times  are  in  thy  hand.. ..J.  Conder.  684 

Lord  of  Hosts,  how  brigiit,  how  fair..  Turner.  71 

Lord  of  Hosts,  to  thee  we  ra\se.Montffomery.  863 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  bend  thine Hastings.  812 

Lord  of  tne  realms  above Lyte.  525 
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Lord  of  the  worlds  above Wattii.     fit 

Lord,  shed  a  beam  of  heavenly Hart.  349 

Lord,  thou  hast  scourged  our  guilty...  Watts.  897 

Lord,  thou  hast  searched  and  seen Watts.  104 

Lord,  thou  hast  won  ;  at  length  I Newton.  405 

Lord,  thou  who  art  enthroned  in  glory i2*) 

Lord,  through  the  desert  drear. Mary  Bowly.  668 

Lord,  we  adore,  thy  vast  designs Watts,   loi 

Lord,  we  are  thine,  bought  by J.  G.  Deck.  572 

Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now  ....Hammond.  73 
Lord,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults.  Watts.  170 
Lord,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high.  Watts.  253 

Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we Wreford.  891 

Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord Watts.     19 

Love  divine,  all  love  e.xcelling C.  Wesley.  603 

Lo !  what  a  glorious  sight  appears Watts.  995 

Mary  to  the  Saviour's  tomb Newton.  253 

May  not  the  sovereign  Lord  on  high..  Watts.  172 
Meekly  in  Jordan's  holy  stream. .S".  F.  Smith,  lib 

Mercy,  0  thou  Son  of  David Newton.  211 

Mistaken  souls  that  dream  of  heaven..  Watts.  630 

More  like  Jesus  would  I  be F.  Crosby.  610 

Must  Jesus  bear  the T.  Shepherd  &  AllMi.  562 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee .S".  F.  Smith.  890 

My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by Nelson.  927 

My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord Watts.  203 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee Ray  Palmer.  601 

My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love Watts.     94 

My  God,  how  wonderful  thou  art Faber.  136 

My  God,  my  Father,  blissful Anne  Steele.  162 

My  God,  my  Father,  while  L.Miss  C.  Elliott.  688 
My  God,  my  King,  thy  various  praise.  Watts.     32 

My  God,  my  life,  my  love.... Watts.  616 

My  God,  my  portion  and  my  love Wafts.  514 

My  God.  permit  me  not  to  be Watts.  615 

My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys Watts.  518 

^ly  God,  thy  boundless  love  I H.  Moore.  135 

My  gracious  Lord,  I  own  thy Doddridge.  663 

Mj'  heavenly  home  is  bright Wm.  Hunter.  9S1 

My  heart  is  resting,  O...Miss  A.  L.  Waring.  500 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less E.  Mote.  414 

My  Maker  and  my  King Anne  Steele.  567 

My  opening  e3'es  with  rapture  see Hutton.     44 

My  precious  Lord,  for  thy  dear  name 484 

My  rest  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not Lyte.  679 

My  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend Watts.  529 

My  sins,  my  sins,  my  Saviour Monsell.  222 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard Heath.   701 

My  soul  complete  in  Jesus.... Mrs.  Hinsdale.   789 

My  soul  forsakes  her  vain  delight Watts.  618 

My  soul,  repeat  his  praise Watts.  119 

My  soul,  with  joy  attend Doddridge.  417 

Nature  with  open  volume  stands Watts.  235 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  t\\ee..Mrs.  S.  F.  Adams.  COO 

New  every  morning  is  the  love Keble.     90 

No  change  of  time  shall  eyer.Tote  &  Brady.    \hz 

No  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more Watts    425 

No  night  shall  be  in  heaveu....  Thos.  Raffles.  973 
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No  room  for  mirth  or  trifling  here. (7.  Wetlei/.  964 

hot  nil  the  blood  of  beasts Wattx.  791 

Not  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth W'ntti.  290 

Nothing  but  leaves — the  Spirit — Taylor.  C99 

Nothing  either  great  or  small Proctor.  I^Sl 

Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men Watts.  190 

Not  to  ourselves  again Bonar.  5()5 

.Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord Wuttn.  739 

Not  what  I  am,  0  Lord,  but  what Bonar.  649 

Not  what  I  feel  or  do Bonar.  426 

Xow  begin  the  heavenly  theme. ...Langford.  541 

Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing Watts.  ISl 

New  for  a  tune  of  lofty  praise Watts.  277 

Now  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts Mason.  97 

Now,  gracious  Lord,  thine  arm A'ewton.  908 

Now  I  have  found  a  Friend Henri/  Hope.  498 

Now,  in  parting.  Father,  bless  us Bonar.  79S 

Now  is  th'  accepted  time Dohell.  34C 

Now  let  vay  soul,  eternal  King.. Hef/inbotham.  724 

Nov?  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey.  Doddridge.  267 

Now  that  the  sun  is  beaming  hright..Ambrose.  91 

Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song Watts.  168 
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Now  tiythe  power  of  God  supreme Walts.  630 

Object  of  my  first  desire , To])ladi/.  393 
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0  blessed  Jesus!  Lamb  of  God...^.  G.  Heck.  279 
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0  Christ,  our  true  and Anne  Boss  Cousin.  664 

U  Christ,  what  burdens  bowed  thy  head 442 

0  Christ!  what P.  Gerhardt  tr.  Gamhold.  241 

0  day  of  rest  and  gladness Wordsworth.     62 

0  dear  and  blessed  Jesus 846 

O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of W.   Williams.  878 

0  Father,  Lord  of  earth.^.J".  W.  Willmarth.  112 
0  Father,  though  the  anxious. Tl/rs.  Barbauld.  bb 
Oft  in  danger.. A'.   White  <k  Funny  Maitland.  717 

0  glorious  God  of  grace 777 

0  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert G.  Wesley.  966 

O  God,  my  strength,  my  hope C.  Wesley.  038 

0  God  of  mercy,  hear  my  call Watts.  362 

0  God  of  our  salvation.  Lord.../.  Chandler.  457 

0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past M'atts.  120 

0  God  the  Father,  Christ  the  Son 860 

0  holy,  holy  Lord 313 

0  holy  Lord,  our  God J.  Young.  803 

Oh,  blessed  souls  are  they Watts.  501 

Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul Montgomery.     28 

Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul.  Let  all...  Watts.  125 

Oh,  bow  thine  ear,  eternal  One PierponI,  8f)4 

Oh,  could  I  find  from  day  to....B.  Cleavland.  622 
Oh,  coul'l  we  sjieak  the  matchless. ...i/cr/Ze^.  653 
Oh,  do  not  let  the  word  depart.. . El  za  Bee  I.  34S 

Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God..  Cowper.  020 

Oh,  for  a  faith  that  will  not  AxrmV.Bathurst.  674 
Oh  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God...C.   Wesley.  023 

Oh,  for  an  overcoming  faith Watts.  933 

Oh,  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy Walts.  201 

Gh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing.  C.  Wesley.  622 
408 


BTMS 

Oh  for  the  death  of  those Montgomery.  93P 
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Oh,  how  divine,  how  sweet  the  joy.A'ecrf/inm.  534 

Oh,  how  happy  are  they C.    Wesley.  4'Jl 
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Oh,  let  my  trembling  soul  he. Sir  J.  Bowring.  689 
Oh,  let  thy  sacred  word  impart.. ../lji)ie  Steele.  726 
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Oh,  speed  thee.  Christian,  B.  T.  Onderdonk.  706 
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Oh,  turn,  great  Euler  of  the /.  Merrick.  625 
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Oh,  wake  our  hearts,  in  gladness Krauth,  190 
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0  Jesus,  King  most  wonderful Bernard.  487 
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0  love  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art. (7.  Wesley.  469 
0  Love  divine,  that  stooped...  0.  W.  Holme.  675 
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Once  more  wc  meet  to  pra.v Matt.    Wilks.  835 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought Phoebe  Gary.  924 
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On  Jordan's  banks,  the  na[)ti.«t's  cry. .Coffin.   197 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I S.  Sten'nett.  98P 
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Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair Watts.  182 

Poor,  weak  and  worthless  tho'  I  am.iVeicion.  418 
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Prayer  is  the  breath  of  God  in  vaan.Deddome.  581 
Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's... il/o»/(;ow!er?/.   583 
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Saviour,  I  thy  word  believe Toplady.  605 

Saviour,  like  a Dorothy  A.  Thrupp.  (?)   850 

Saviour,  visit  thy  plantation Newton.  824 

Saviour,  who  thy  flock  art Muhlenbiirg.  857 
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The  day  of  wrath,  that Walter  Scott.  959 

Thee  we  adore,  eternal  name Wntts.  917 
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The  Lord  is  risen  indeed Kelly.  257 
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The  morning  light  is  breaking.. .S*.  F.  Smith.  880 

The  pity  of  the  Lord Watts.  120 
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The  promises  I  sing Doddridge.  131 

The  race  that  long  in  darkness. ...C.   Wesley.  189 
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There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight Watts.  966 
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The  Saviour  lives,  no  more  to  die Medley.  255 
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This  God  is  the  God  we  adore Hart.  130 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made...  Watts,  51 
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This  world  would  be  a  wilderness.. Z/erfr/^me.  515 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave lleber.  911 
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Thou  art  the  way,  to  thee  alone Duane.  215 
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Through  all  the  changing Tate  <£•  Brady.  127 
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Thy  will  be  done  !     In Sir  J.  Bowring.  690 

Thy  works,  not  mine,  0  Christ Bonar.  422 

Till  he  come — oh,  let  the  vroTds,..Bickersteth.  999 

Time  is  winging  us  away «/.  Burton.  923 

'Tis  a  point  I  li>ng  to  know Neicton.  632 

'Tis  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come Watts.  667 
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'Tis  God,  the  Spirit,  leads Montgomery.  283 

'Tis  midnight,  and  on  Olive's.  W.  B.  Tappan.  216 
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To  Calvary,  Lord,  in  spirit  now Denny,  783 
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To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes Watts.  161 
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To-morrow,  Lord,  is  thine Doddridge^  314 

To  our  Redeemer's  glorious Anne  Steele.  791 

To  thee,  0  dear,  dear  Saviour Monsell.  602 

To  thee  this  temple  we  devote...  J.  R.  Scott.  865 

To  the  name  of  God  on  high Bonar.  303 

To  thy  temple  we  repair Montgomery.     75 

Trembling  before  thine  awful IJillhouae.  398 

Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb Watts.  9  41 

V.\IN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men...  Watts.  320 
Vain,  delusive  world,  adieu C.  Wesley.  611 

Wait,  my  soul,  upon  the  Lord.  11'.  F.  T.loyd.  682 
AVait,  0  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  w'xW.Beddome.  158 
Waked  by  the  trumpet's  sound C.  Wesley.  900 
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Weeping  saint,  no  longer  mourn Toplady.  233 
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Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest Watts.     46 
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What  grace,  0  Lord,  and  beauty.. .27.  Denny.  198 
What  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page. ...Coic/>e;'.  727 

What  means  this  eager,  anxious  throng 849 

What  shall  I  render  to  my  God Watts.  102 

What  shall  the  dying  sinner  do Watts.  387 

What  sinners  value  I  resign Watts.  614 

What  various  hindrances  we  meet...Cciio/)er.  585 
When  all  thy  mercies,  0  my  GoA... Addison.  115 
When  as  returns  this  solemn. 3/*-«.  Barhmdd.  50 
When  at  thy  footstool.  Lord,  I  bend....iy?e.  403 

When  downward  to  the Ray  Palmer.  957 

When  first  o'erwhelmed  with  sin./.  G.  Deck.  419 
When  gathering  clouds  around  I...R.  Grant.  204 

When  God  revealed  his  gracious Watts.  502 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear Watts.  988 

AVhen  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross....  iro»«.  787 
When  languor  and  disease  invade...  To/j^arfy.  683 

When  marshalled  on  the H.  K.  White.  544 

When  overwhelmed  with  grief Watts.  666 

When  power  divine,  in .S'iV  /.  E.  Smith.  209 

When  rising  from  the  bed  of  death. j4rf(/i«on.  325 
When  shall  we  meet  again. .4Zar!C  A.  Watts.  915 
When  sins  and  fears  prevailing..Jn»e  6'/ee?e.  452 

When  streaming  from  the ir.  Shruheole.     88 

When  the  worn  spirit  wants Edmesion.     40 

When  this  passing  world  is  done. McCheyne.  533 
When  thou,  my  righteous  Judge... C.  Wesley.  963 

When  thy  mortal  life  is  fled S.  F.  Smith.  324 

When  time  seems  short,  and  de3.th. .Beihune.  428 

Where  can  we  hide,  or  whither  fly 106 

While  in  this  sacred  rite  of  thine. ^.  F.  Smith.  771 
While  life  prolongs  its  precious Dtoiyht.  337 


While  shepherds  watched Tate  dh  Brady.  18.» 

AVhile  thee  I  seek Miss  H.  M.   Williams.  29 

While,  with  ceaseless  course,  the  sxiD.Xeicton.  909 

Who  are  these  in  bright  arrsij... Montgomery.  968 

Who  can  forbear  to  sing Swain.  833 

Who  trusts  in  God,  a  strong Magdelburg.  445 

Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends..  Watts.  949 

Why,  0  Gpd,  thy  people  spurn Hatfield.  896 

Why  should  we  stare  and  fear  to  die..  Watts.  931 

Why  sleep  we,  my  brethren  ?   Come. Hopkins.  832 

Why  will  ye  waste  on  trifling Doddridge.  323 

Wilt  thou  not  visit  me Jones  Very.  826 

With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and Watts.  121 

With  broken  heart  and  contrite C.  Eli-en.  352 

With  guilt  oppressed,  bowed  down  with  sin.  353 

AVith  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day Lyte.  62 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace Watts.  269 

With  my  substance  I  will  honor.5.  Francis.  576 

With  tearful  eyes  I  look 3fiss  C.  Elliott.  377 

With  tears  of  anguish  I  lament.... iS".  Stennett.  628 

With  willing  hearts  we  tread S.  F.  Smith.  761 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 700 

Work,  for  time  is  flying 702 

Would  you  win  a  soul  to  God Hammond.  Abb 

Ye  Christian  heralds,  go Bap.  Mag.  1816.  877 

Ye  glittering  toys  of  earth Anne  Steele.  621 

Ye  humble  souls,  approach  your.^nne  Steele.  109 
Yemen  and  angels,  witness  no'w....Beddome.  764 
Ye  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoice....  Watts.       3 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord Doddridge.  994 

Yes,  for  me,  for  me,  he  careth Bonar.  493 

Ye  servants  of  God,  your  Master.. C.  Wesley.     10 

Yes,  he  is  mine  !  and  naught  of Lyte.  512 

Ye  sinners,  fear  the  Lord Dicight.  341 

Yes,  my  native  land,  I  love  thee..?.  F.  Smith.  885 

Yes,  thou  art  mine H.  G.  G.  461 

Ye  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your...Beddome.  449 

Ye  tribes  of  Adam,  join Watts.     15 

Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving. ..^nne  Steele.  367 
Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints Toplady.  663 

ZiON  stands  with  hills  surrounded Kelly,  748 

Zion,  the  marvellous  story  be Muhlenburg.  187 
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INDEX  OF  CHANTS,  ETC. 


No. 

k»  the  o'erwearied  hart 23 

Beeold  the  Lamb! ,.  18 

Behold  the  Lamb  !     Behold  the  Lamb  1 24 

Be  not  afraid,  it  is  I! 36 

Beyond  the  smiling  and  the  weeping 41 

Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul.     Psalm  103 54 

Blest  is  the  hour 3 

CuME  unto  me 56 

From  the  recesses 40 

Give  thanks  to  Jehovah  (Revised  Version). 

Psalm  105 10 

Give  to  Jehovah  (Rev.  Ver,).     Psalm  29 12 

Glory  be  to  God  (Gloria  in  Excelsis) 1 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  (Gloria  Patri) 52 

God  be  merciful.     Psalm  67 6 

3od  is  our  refuge.     Psalm  46 15 

Have  mercy  upon  me.     Psalm  51 57 

He  is  despised  and  rejected 18 

He  knelt,  the  Saviour  knelt 29 

Holy,  holy,  Lord  God 7 

Is  this  the  way,  my  Father? 28 

I  will  lift  my  eyes  (Rev.  Ver.).     Psalm  121..  14 

Jesus  lives !  henceforth  is  death  (Hymn)....  256 

Jast  as  I  am 32 

Lord,  thou  hast  been  our.     Psalm  90 5S 

Lowly  and  solemn  be , 43 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee 22 

Nothing  to  do! 35 

No  time  to  pray  ! 37 

Oh,  come,  let  us  sing.     Psalm  95 53 

Oh,  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord.     Psalm  136.  8 
0  Lord,  I  have  heard  thy  speech  (Habakkuk's 

Prayer) 17 
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Oh,  what  in  life? 2« 

Oh,  be  joyful  in  the  Lord  (Jubilate) 4 

0  Father,  Lord  of  earth  (Baptismal) 33 

Oh,  where  shall  rest  be  found  ? »....  19 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 21 

0  thou,  who  dry'st  the  mourner's  tear 27 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks 25 

Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven  (Lord's  Prayer)  16 

Out  of  the  depths.     Psalm  130 11 

Out  on  an  ocean 34 

Return,  0  wanderer 55 

Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river? 42 

THEearthis  Jehovah's  (Rev.  Ver.).  Psalm  24.  13 

The  land  beyond  the  sea 30 

The  leaves  around  me  falling 20 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd.     Psalm  23 6 

There  is  a  calm  for  those  who  weep 31 

This  is  my  Bible 39 

Thy  will  be  done  (Hymn) 690 

Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto.     Psalm  119 9 

We  praise  thee,  0  God !    Te  Deum  Laudamus.  2 

Wilt  thou  not  visit  me?  (Hymn) 826 

With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around 38 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

Come,  ye  disconsolate 47 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart 46 

Father,  from  thy  throne  (Evening  Prayer)...  4S 

Holy,  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth  (Sanctus) 45 

I  love  to  tell  the  story 49 

Safe  within  the  veil 50 

Worship  the  Lord 4.4 

Glory,  honor,  praise,  and  power 51 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  SUBJECTS. 


Tliejigures  indicate  the  Number  of  Vie  Hymn. 


ABBA,  Father,  411,  521,  792. 
Abidins,  Christ,  witli   helievers,  96, 

175,  444,  493,  594.  675. 
Abi<hng;  in  Christ,  424,  442,  513,  571. 
with    Christ,  974,   975,  977-980, 

984. 
Absence  from   Christ,  518,  519,  622, 

824,  993,  999. 
God,  6(16,  614,  515,  595,  616, 

815,  8o6,  901,  963,  983. 
Acceptance  tlinuigh  Christ,  396,  403, 

411,  414,  422.  426,  427,  443. 
Accepted  time,  330,  334.  337, 338,  339, 

341,  342,  346-348,  364. 
Access   to   Christ,   175-180,   263-270, 

364,  372,  377,  386,  577,  588,  590, 

662. 
God,  2.  30,  578,  580-587,  689, 

595,  072,  677. 
Account,  the  last,  324,  699,  702,  956, 

y.58-962. 
Acquiescence   in  Christ's  will,   684- 

694. 
Activity,  Christian,  695,  696,  698, 70O- 

7"02,  813,  913. 
Adam,  fall  in,  315,  316,  390,  467,  537. 
Adoption,  162,  450,  621,  548. 
Adoration   of   Clirist.    l:;9,    173-176, 

181,  191,  194, 195,  2<)3,  206,  208, 

214,  221,  225,  239-241. 
God.  20,  100,  101,  107,  113,  133, 

134. 
the  Holy  Spirit,  287-291. 
the  Holy  Trinity,  306-314. 
Adrent  of  Christ,  first,  185-195. 

design  of,  182,  184,  191,  194, 196, 

234. 
second,  259, 260, 955, 956, 958, 963- 

965. 
Christ  desired,  989-999. 
Adversity,  providential,  29,  163,  154, 

156-158,  606,  681,  684,  686,  689, 

691-693. 
A  Ivocate,  Christian,  88,  263-270,  407, 

411,419,  437,  441,4.1.5,493. 
Affection,  Christian,  637,  638,  640-644, 

647. 
Afflicted,    sympathy  with,    639-641, 

645,  649. 
afflictions,  blessings  of,  154,  656,  692, 


Afflictions  borne  by  Christ,  198,  200, 

204,  205,  227,  249,  689,  685. 
call  on  God  in,  31,  121,  155,  156, 

159, 100,  600,  601,  656,  661,  668, 

672,  077,  080,  681. 
Christ's  prf-sence  in,  204,  292,  293, 

684,  5S9,  000,  675,  077,  083. 
Christ  an  example  in,  198,  202, 

205,  206,  218,  219,  221. 
coming   from  God,  29,  153,  154, 

159,  490,  059. 
deliverance  from,  121,  128,  160, 

161,  462,  671. 
God   a  support   in,  31,  121,  156, 

159,  160,  490,  655,  679. 
safety  in,  29, 163, 164,  160,  672- 

678. 
sanctified,  153,  164,  456,  490,  600, 

607.  665. 
submission  in,  117,  154,  168,  162, 
657,   659,    665,  683,   686,    688- 
693. 
tempered  with  mercy,  163,  169, 

659,  663,  678,  679. 
trust  in,  153,  165,  159,  160,  665, 
657,  658,  681. 
Agony  of  Christ,  216-219.  229-230. 
Alarm  to  sinners,  324-326,  337,343. 
All  in  all,  4S4,  504,  505,  506,  514,  524, 

062,  781. 
Almost  Christian,  633. 
AU-Bufficienoy  of  Christ,  169,  179,  233, 
2-35,  2:i6,  239.  410,  411,  423,  428, 
439,  443,  447,  458,  484,  485,  507, 
524.  529,  554,  568,  604,  617. 
All  things  in  Christ,  447. 
Anchor,  hope  an,  414,  446. 
Angels  at  the  birth  of   Christ,  186, 
188. 
joy  of,  at  the  sinner's  repentance, 

634. 
know  not  the  joy  of  forgiveness, 

398,  561. 
ministering  to  Christ,  216,  217, 
258,  201. 

Christians,  127,  150,  545. 
praising  God,  9,  23,  145,  180. 
song  of  the,  27,  1-37,  151, 180, 186, 

188,  274,  440,  535. 
■wondering  at  Clirist's  love,  137, 
168,  653. 
Anger  of  God   deprecated,  317-320, 
326,  328,  352,  646. 


Anointed,  Christ  the,  186,  876. 
Anniversary  hymns.  886,  912-915. 
Anticipations  (if  heaven,  56,  799,»19« 

915,    924-928,    960,    907,    974- 

988. 
Apostles  commissioned,  800,  806. 
Aik,  invitation  to  enter,  386. 
Armor,  Christian,  704,  700,  7o7,  710, 

714,  717,  718. 
Ascension  of  Christ,  258-262. 
Ashamed  of  Christ,  713,  715,  716. 
Asleep   in   Jesus,  931,  936,  941,  947 

948. 
Aspiraticm  after  holiness,  91,  92,  99, 

100,  132, 133,  230,  240,  241,  29»- 

306.  486,  559,  560,  ,574,  575,  696- 

626,  636.  630. 
Assistance,  God's,  implored.  31,  80-88, 

121,  402,  404,  406,  4o9,  437,  450, 

452,  591,  593,  060. 
Assurance,  296,  417,  430, 431, 438,  441,      , 

444,  445,  401,  408,  489,  493,  499,      / 

512,  510,  520,  649,  554.  f 

Atonement.     See  Christ. 
Atouement,  commemoration  of,  779- 

799. 
completed,  231,  233,  237,  238,  247, 

257,  204,  389.  439,  442. 
faith  in,  223-23",  238-240, 410,411, 

414-417,419-122,  427-435.  139- 

448. 
glorying  in,   229,  231,  2.35, '424, 

42"),  4:J4,  451,  454,  450. 
God's   character  shown    in,   109 

114,  139,  143,  167,  168, 171,  235, 

728. 
love  to  Christ   for,  177,  22-5,  225, 

238,  240,  241,  461,  466,  408-470, 

474,  476,  477,  480,  482,  480. 
praise   to  God   for.  14,  114,  166- 

171,  228-231, 527,  628,  530,  536- 

638. 

Christ  for,  522-526,  531-533, 

540-642,  547,  553-555. 
sorrow  for  Christ's  sufferings  in, 

228,  230,  232,  238,  240,  241. 
sufficiency  of,  233.  240,  245,  370, 

381,  410,  411,  413,  414-416,  422- 

44.5,789,791. 
Attributes  of  God,  100-143. 
Awake,  called   to,  343,  344,  347,  710- 

712,  831. 
Awakened  sinner,  351-363. 
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ALPHABETICAL    INDEX    OF    SUBJECTS. 


BACKSUDKR,  invitation  to,  336. 

returning,  827-832. 
BackslitliuK,  niourniii<i;  over,  815, 818, 
824,  !527-8:J0,  835. 
recovery  from,  163,  165,  825,  826, 
831,  8"34. 
Banishment  from  Christ,  515, 960, 961, 

963. 
lianner  of  love,  783. 
Huptism,  752-778. 

burial  with  Christ  in,  752,  759, 

767-771,  774. 
commemorating   Christ's    resur- 
rection, 7i9,  763,  770. 
confessintc Christ  in,  752-754,761, 

765,  768,  773. 
following  Christ  in,  752-763. 
joy  in,  755,  765,  766,  774-777. 
obeying  Christ  in,  752-754,  762, 

768. 
of  Christ,  285. 
prayer  after,  772,  774. 
nelf-conspcration  in,  754, 758, 759, 

762-764,  76G. 
Spirit  invukeil  in,  767.  776-778. 
symbolism  of,  757,  767,768.  773. 
Barrenness,   spiritual,  deplored,  199 

719. 
Bartimeus,  prayer  of,  211,  406. 
Bearing  shame   for  Christ,  713,  715, 

716,  754,  765,  768,  776. 
Beatitudes,  2()2,  649. 
Beauty  of  Christ,  173,  176,  181,  198, 
202,  273,  522,  524,  529,  635,  544, 
553. 
God's  heralds,  801. 
the  church,  743,  744. 
Believe   only,  370,  371.  372,  375,  381, 

417,  422,  423,  435,  436.  439. 
Believer,  security  of,  25,  Si,  80,  413, 
415.  430,  432.  438,  444-446,  448, 
449,  452,  461.  493,  495,  506,  511, 
523,  526,  568,  693,  737,  740,  741, 
747. 
Benevolence,  639,  643-645,  648,  649. 
Bethlehem.  186,  192,  .544. 
Bible,  721-735.    See  Scripture. 
Birth  of  Christ.  185-192. 

new,  287,  290,  291,  303, 322,  405, 

411, 424. 
desired,  353,  361,  396,  397. 
fclMSedness   of   afflictions,   153,  154, 
600,  607,  655,  692,  968. 
Christians.  25,  28,  33.  37,  61,  64- 
66,   70,  120,  122,  127,  153, 160, 
161,  163,  165,  438,  445-447,  467, 
488^21,  523, 524,  626. 
Christian    fellowship,  637,     638, 
640-642,  647,  739,  749,  751, 838- 
841. 
divine   guidance,  157,    163,  165, 

692,  692-694. 
heaven,    966-976,   979-982,   986, 

988. 
love,  464-476,  503,  504,  526,  603, 

643,  644. 
penitence,  210,  253,  398,  415,  435. 
those   who    die    in    Christ,  929- 

939 
trust,'  33,  97,   121,  410-161,  494, 

655-662,  678-6x1.  6S4-691. 
worship,  4, 39, 49, 59, 61,  67,  C8-70. 
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Blindness  deplored,  318,  321. 

healed,  211. 
Blood  of  Christ,  shed  for  sinners,  22"*- 
240,  249,279,  280,  2^5,365,  372, 
375,  387-3>9,  455,  470,  505,  781, 
790,  797. 
trust  in. 204. 265, 270,  278. 380, 381 , 
387,  389,  401-404,  406-448,  461, 
494-500,  522,  524,  7.'>9,  791,  987. 
Boastinc:  excluded,  422,  426. 
Boldness  in  prayer,  5S8,  590,  593. 
Bondage   to  sin,  303, 318,  321,  390, 

391,404,6112. 
Book  of  nature  and    of  Scriptures, 
2;}5.  721-724. 
life,  395,  683. 
the  divine  decrees,  156. 
Bosom   of  Christ  a   refuge,  392,  413, 
436,  507,  526,  602,  746. 
God.  128,  9S3. 
Bought  with  a  price,  569,  570,  572. 
Bread  of  heaven,  382,  504,  694,  717, 

779.  780,  793. 
Brevity  of  life.  916-924. 
Bride,  the  church  the,  741,  991,  997. 
Bridegroom,  Christ  the,  741,  !'93. 
Broad  and  narrow  way,  6:J1,  633. 
Broken  heart,  322,  349,  352,  355,  362, 

30:5,  397,  405. 

Brother,  Christ  our,  249.  493.  535, 553. 

Brotherly  love,  638,  640-642,  647. 

Burdens   borne  by   Christ,  201,  202, 

2(>1,  2J2,  227,  249,  442,  589,  6S5. 

cast  on    the  Lord,  31,   658,  661, 

6S0,  681. 
mutually  shared,  640. 
patience  under,  154,  158,  162,664, 
6S2,  684-686,  693. 
Burden  of  sin,  351-354,  356, 362,  427, 

440. 
Burdened   sinner   invited   to   Christ, 
372,  374,  376,  380,  384. 
coming   to   Christ,  400,  404,  409, 
419,  422,  426,  4.35. 
Burial  of  a  brother,  940-946. 
child,  949. 
Christian,  940,  941,  944,  945,  947, 

948. 
friend,  937,  950. 
piistor.  942. 
Bister,  951. 


CALL   of  the   gospel,   330,  33t,  336, 

337,  346,  347,  364-389,  470. 
heard,  390-393. 
unheeded,  323.  333,  335. 
Calling,  the  Christian,  390-393. 
Calmness,  Christian,  42,  93,  202,  584, 

620,  929,  948. 
Calvary,  219,  224,  226,  228,  230-23 J, 

236-239,  352,  372,  407,  411,  6C1, 

763. 
Canaan,  611,  694.  966,  982. 
Captain  of  our  salvation,  714,  747. 
Captives  set  free,  390,  391,  404,  4)5. 

418,  424,  427. 
Care  of  God  for  his  saints,  102,  1 .15, 

109,  112,  115,  116,  120-128,  U»3- 

165,449,  4fiO,  493  4'.>5. 
cast   on  (iod,  31,   121,   154,   1.57, 

6.55,     657-661,     684-686,     691- 

693. 


Change  of   heart  needed,  290,  291, 

31f,  322. 
J  ray.'d  lor,  23:!.  2R9.  293,  315. 
produced,  228,  289,  318. 
Chaiity,  .576,  63y,  643.  645,  tU8,  649. 
Chat.teni.Tg,  153,  154,  lt;3,  164,  60O. 
Chief  of  sinners,  293,  357,-392,  431. 
Children  broujiht  to  Christ,  643,  857. 
Christ  blessing,  8415. 
commended  t'>  God,  856,  857. 
converted,  852,  8.53. 
deathof,  949,  951. 
hosaunas  of,  213,845. 
invited  to  Chri-st,  8.55,  856. 
of  God,  117,  126,  128,   162,    111, 

4.50,  464,  521.  548,  720,  792    798, 

977,981,983,986. 
praising  Christ.  b4 4-840. 
prayers   for    the   conversion    ft 

843,  848,  854.  856,  857. 
solicitude  for  the  conversion  ot 

650-652. 
Children's  hymns,  844-847,  849-855. 
Christ,  abiding  in,  424,  442,  471,  493, 

513,  551,  571,  ti24. 
with   US,  96,  175,   176,   225, 

444,  493,    604,    519,  591,    596, 

603. 
adored,  173-176,    181,     182,  190, 

194,   195,  225,   259,    279,    2S3, 

464-469. 
advent  of,  186-190. 

second,   955,  956,   9.58,   962- 

964, 989-999. 
advocate,  88,   263-270,  407,  411, 

419,  437.  441.  4.J5,  493. 
all  ill  all,  484,  5o4,  524,  662.  781. 
all-sufticioncv   of,   233,   2-35,  236, 

239,  410.  411,  4-2.3,  42S,  4:39,  443, 

447,  458,  484,  485,  507,  524,  529, 

554.  568,  604,  617. 
almighty,  477,  529,  681. 
anointed,  411,  876. 
atonement  of,  220,  222,  224-2.''5, 

305.  368,  370,  372,  380,  3^1,  389, 

40s,  410,  411,  414-419.  422,  4;i4- 

436,  439-443,  451,  453^56,  470, 

624. 
ascension  of,  242-257. 
baptism  of,  285. 
birth  of,  27,  185.188  190,  196. 
blond  of,  228.  230,  232,  233,  235 

410,  411,  415,  4ie,  455,  461.  406; 

482,  494-496.499,5110.  605,518, 

622,  539,  542.  54S,  553]  669-572, 

623,  637,  6:18,  680,  741,  757,  779, 
787,  790,  791,  797. 

bread  of  life,  382,  604,  694,  779 

780,  793. 
bridegroom,  279,  741.  993. 
brightness  of  the  Father's  glory 

92,  173.  235. 
captain.  714,  747,  753. 
claracler  of.   173,176.  179,  180 

isi,  198,  2(J0,  2  i2.  206. 
Children's  Saviour,  194,  843-857. 
ccmmuning  with,  39,  47,  54,77, 

95,  204.  225.  239,  240,  211.  2S3, 

442,  577-595,  603.  013,  61.5. 
crmpassion  of,  177,  182,  199,  204 

228-235,  351,  352,  376,  390,  392' 

4:11,  486,  507,  526. 
coTidescension   of,  198,   202,   2"3 

208. 
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Okrbt,  conqneri<r,  C"?!,  237,  23S.  245- 

•.'4S.  2.'iO,  277,  27.S,  2S2,  2S3,  3J4, 

487,  402. 
Oorner-stoiiP,  429,  809. 
coronation.  271.  272, 281, 282, 2S4, 

492. 
covenant  with,  414,  448,  511,  552, 

556. 
Crentor,  193,  228.  2'3.  .30=!. 
"jross  of,  171,  224,  228,  230,  231, 

235,  237. 
crucified.  220.  222,  225,  226,  423, 

451.  611,  *il3. 
day-star,  507,  996. 
deatli  of,  223-232.  '236-238. 
rteitv,  174-177,  181,  191,  197,  306- 

314,  421,  475,  479,  480. 
dnli^ht  in,  173-181,  2".3,  2.35,  44n, 

447,  451,  456,  403,  469,  472-475, 

481,  485,  4S7. 
deliverer,  169,  132,  184,  191,  204, 

694. 
dependence  on,  204,  360,  370,  380, 

;;S1,  387,  3  '6,  4110,  401,  404,  414, 

417,  421-436. 
desire  of  nations,  183, 184, 191, 195. 
doing:  all,  381. 
electing  love,  172,  392,  471,  510, 

652,  782. 
entering  Jenisaleni,  212,  213. 
enthroned.  271-2^6. 
equality  with  fi'd,  174, 178. 
exalted,  4,  10,  267,  273,  276,  277, 

279. 
example,  198-203,  205.  206,  219. 
e.xcellence  of.  168,  173-177,  179- 

181.  19S,  202, 
•     faith  in,  4!0-46!, 

faithfulness  of,  2^6,  409,  430,  446, 

447  452  499  523, 
follo\vini;,'l93,'  200,  202,  205,  206. 

See  Pattkhn. 
foundation,  414, 417,  429, 452,459, 

532,  571,  678. 
fount  of  l)le!>sing.  596. 

"  life,  382,  504. 

fountain,  92,  239,  410,  421,  447, 

504,  571. 
friend,  233.  241,  242, 403,  407,  418, 

437,  48S,  4V)5,  498,  529,  535,  500, 

597,  637,  781,  "yri. 
glorv  of,  10, 174, 176, 177,  ISl,  190, 

195.  202,  2^9,  231,  252,  258,  259,  i 

>62,  273-278.  | 

gloried  in,  417,  425,  434,  451,  456,  ' 

468.  I 

guardian.  221.  560. 
guide,  221,  2S5.  .%0,  .592,  601,  666,  I 

750.  758,  763,  764.  849.  i 

happiness  in,  233,  488-521.  1 

I  ead  of  the  church,  195,  251,  279, 

455,  608,  630,  759,  996. 
llvlp  of.  desired,  92,  319,  3.53,  354, 

356,  3.57,  361,  390,  396,  ?9S,  399, 

4(J0,  403,  406,  4(17,  420,  440,  444, 

447,  591,  093,  594. 
Lidinjj.plaee,  409,  413,  416,  432, 

433  510  515  527. 
high  priest,  264-270,  278, 365,  439, 

441,  524. 
hope,  our,  400,  401,  413,  421,  429, 

430,  '43^,  452. 
bosaniia  to,  184, 187, 190,  212,213, 

415,  760. 


Christ,  humanity,  201,  285,  4^0. 

imitation   of,  199,  202,  203,  205, 

200,  558,  502,  564,  609,  610,  048, 

653. 
Immanuel,  175,  176,  410,  436,  4S0, 

535.  569,  571,  638,  741,  762, 
incarnation,    17i-177,   201,    285, 

312,  370,  390,  422,  480,  537,  549, 

778. 
indebtedness  to,  420,  424-427,  442, 

466,  471,  474,  52S,  533,  546,  555, 
556,558,561,567. 

interce.ssion  of.     See  Adtocate. 

Jeliovah,  479,  694. 

iov  in,  488-513. 

.ludge,  955,  956,  958-965. 

King,  1S3,  228,  275,  278,  283,  286, 

467,  477,  478,  487,  497,  511,  524, 
525,  531,  690,  752,  992. 

knocking  at  the  door,  369,  379, 
391. 

Lamb  of  God,  220,  231,  238,  239, 
240,  262,  273.  275,  279,  280,  365, 
36S,  408,  410,  412,  435,  467,  48S, 
491,  .531,  542,  574,  601,  626,  676, 
703,  7<»S,  709,  790.  791. 

leader,  550,  575,  701,  714. 

life.  214,  215,  440,  478,  505,  560, 
583,  781. 

light,  91,  92,  440,  465,  478,  487, 
504,  505,  507, 

Lord  of  all,  271,  272,  279,  284. 

Lord,  our  risrhteoiisness,  390,  491, 

404,  414,  425,  429,  434,  439,  628, 
529,  533,  553,  556,  680. 

love  of,  175, 194, 199, 228,  230,  234, 

235,  270,  2S6,  469,  472,  480,  482, 

52.5-527,  540-542,  547,  5.53-555. 
man   of   sorrows,   177,  200,   233, 

284. 
mediator,  2.  26.3-269.  280. 
meekness  of,  198,  199,  202,  203, 

206,212,436. 
mine,  429-431,  461,  467,  473,  475, 

498.  516,  524,  554. 
miracles  of,  208-211. 
name  dear,  168, 180, 476-480,  482- 

4H5,  621. 
not  ashamed  of,  713, 715,  716, 765, 

768. 
oath,  414,  446. 

offices,  278,  312,  467,  .521,  525, 
pardon  through,  376,  .390, 401,  403, 

405,  407,  421,  422,  426,  427,  447, 
455. 

parting  with  all  for,  435,  5.57 -559, 

564,  560,  573.  574. 
patience  of,  198,  202,  572, 
peace  tlirouah,  ISO,  188,  233,  353, 

427,  429,  447,  48S,  496,  498,  500, 

524. 
pearl  of  price,  524. 
physician,  388. 
pilot,  669,  676. 

praise  to,  4,  10, 173,  190,  522-556. 
praving,  203,  285, 
predicted,  190,  191,  195. 
present,   175,  210,  283,  473,  504, 

500,  51.5,  519,  701. 
priest,  264-270,  278,  312,  467,  511, 

.521,525,  992. 
prince,  27,  182,  189,  221,  272,  274, 

379,  477,  77-i,  787,  975,  989, 
prr  pliet,  278,  312,  467,  624,  523. 


Christ,  redeemer,  4,  241,  312,  391,  407, 

4-58,  461,  4t.7,  952. 
refuge,  171,  240,  241,  3^7,  413,428, 

523,  597,  666,  667,  678,  6.S0. 
remembering.    See   Lord's  Sup- 
per. 
rest,  478,  479,  500,  507. 
resurrection  of  45,  51,  52,  242- 

257,  758,  759,  763,  767,  776. 
ro('k,  23,  169,  414,  416,  438,  4*9 

511.523,  666,  671.738. 
sacrifice,  166,  219,  221,  227,  i!28- 

2:;i,  264,  372,  411,  439,  455,  499, 

524. 
salvation  through,  10,  14,  25,163 

170,  213,  220,  223,  226,  235,  218, 

266,  410^35,  440-445,5.30,  538. 
Saviour,  129,  17.1,  180,  228,  230- 

234,  364-389,  410^4.3. 
Shepherd,  221,  229,  547,  843,  849- 

851,  857. 
sinuer's  friend,  225,  2.33,  241,  407. 
Son  of  David,  185,  190,  208,  211, 

213. 
Son  of  God.  166. 168, 196,  202,  207, 

212,  217,  221,  232,  234,  235,  285. 

425,  4.59,  537. 
Son  of  man,  190. 

Sovereign,  1^0,  223,  228,  5.57,  874. 
substitute,  225,  3^0,  432,  435,  442, 

5.35. 
Bufferings  of,  21 6-2.33,  2 10-242. 
sun,  1S8,  507,  512,  516. 
sympathy  of,  204,  232,  249,  589. 
tempted,'  204,  269,  270,  285, 
throne  of,  176,  181,  181,  194,  273, 

274.  2,  7-2-1,  477,  859,  872,  874. 
triumphs   ol",  183,  212,  213,  25.8- 

262,  271-2^2,  284,  629,  871,  872, 

876. 
trust  in,  25,  204,  233,  2.35,  238, 

410-461. 
truth,  211,  215,  413,  430,  438,  441, 

452,  530,  554,  560,  583. 
uncliangeable,  4-30,  452,  477,  486, 

498.  499,  504,  512,  523,  652,  655, 

5561 
union  with,  426,  431,  441,414,417, 

4.52,  484,  4H2,  500,  512,  513,  516, 

52 1, 552,  554,  556,  561,  571,  608, 

630. 

universal  Lord,  181,  183,  184. 

way,  214,  215,  412,  560,  583. 

weeping,  201,  216,  233,  653. 

Christian,  abiding  in  Christ,  424,  443, 

403,513,571. 
absent  from  Christ,  518,  519,  622, 

824,  993,  999, 
afflicted,   121,    655-603,   673-675, 

678-683. 
almost,  633. 
anticipating  death,  323-325,  473, 

923-928. 
armor,  704,  706,  707,  710, 714, 717, 

718. 
aspiring  after  holiness,  90,91,1011 

132,  133,  230,  240,  241,  2i1S-30.5, 

486,  559,  566,  674,  575,  596-626, 

635,  036. 
assurance,  296,  417,  430,  4.31,  438, 

441,  414,  445,  46^,  489,  493,  499 

512,  520,  549,  554. 
backsliding  and  returning,  827- 

832,  836. 

415 
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Christian,  bnptizod,  702-778. 

beaiitiK  tlio  cross,  2(K),  562,  564, 

670,713,715,754,776. 

slinme    for   Christ,  670,  713, 

715,716,765.768,776. 
benevoleuce,  639,  643-645,    648, 

649. 
blessedness.    See  Blessedness  of 

Christians. 
boldness,  429,  703,  704,  706,  710- 

719. 
bicathing  after  Christ,  518,  519, 

653,  558,  509,  575. 
breathing  after  God,  29,  132,  133, 

452,  506,  514-516. 
brothcrliood,  638,  640-642,  647. 
I  urial  of,  9iO,  941,  944,  945,  947, 

948, 
cared'  for  by  God,  30,  121,  127 

142, 154-165,  089,  691-694. 
ca-sting  care  ou  God,  31,  658,  661, 

680,  6S1. 
chastened,  490,  673. 
choosing  Christ,  31,  390,  391,  394, 

399. 
chosen  by  Christ,   172,  392,  471, 

540,  552,  782. 
cheered  by  God's  presence,  506, 

608,  514-516,  545. 
Chri.^t,  the  boast  of,  417,  419,  425, 

456,  546. 
joy  of,  92, 191,  195,  488-521. 
strength  of,  396,408,  412,  414, 

415,  418,  423,  43S,  440,  444,  445, 

447,  623. 
communing   with  God,  29,   105, 

577-595,  613. 
communion,  637,  638,   640,  642, 

647. 
compassion,  198,  639.  641,  643, 645, 

646,  648,  649,  653,  654. 
conduct,  198,  609,  627,  629,  634, 

636. 
conflict,  349,  352-354, 361, 567,575, 

596,  599,  602,  613,  615,  622,  7o3- 

720. 
conqueror,  703,  704,  706-709,  711- 

715,718. 
consecration,  228.  240,  557-576. 
courage,  444,  449,  703,  706,  707, 

710.  712-716,  720. 
dead  ito  sin,  419,  613,  623,  627. 
death  of,  939-948. 
delighting  in  Christ.   See  Christ. 
delivered,  121,  127,  502,  543,  671. 
example,  6o4. 
fellowship,  584,  640-&42,  751,  838- 

841. 
fidelity,   557-576,   629,   695,   69S 

701,  704-707,  710-720. 
gentleness,  198-200,  2o2,  206. 
graces,  2u3,  214,  607,  610,  619,  636, 

644. 
imitating  Christ,   202,   203.   205. 

206,  562,  609.  610,  648.  653,  709. 
importunity.  68S,  .'iOO,  593,  595. 
indebtedness,  20,  23,  462,  466,  527, 

628,  533,  536-539,  546-549. 
interceding,  650-652,  654. 
jov,  488-521.  623,  524,  528,  529, 

'714. 
lamenting  absence  of  Christ,  518, 

595,  616,  622,  626. 
coldness,  62K,  S28-;30,  832. 

416 


Christian,  indwelling  sin,  349, 353, 356, 
360, 361-363, 623, 626,  628, 835. 
leiLving  all   for  Christ,  668,  564, 

506,  573,  612-614,  618-621. 
life,  501. 

living  by  faith,  457^60,  605, 667. 
looking  into  Jesus,  412,  423,  440, 

444,445,  452,  457,400,  401. 
love,  6;i7-649. 

meekness,  198,  199,  202,  203,  623. 
obedience,  390-3  I5,   006,  633-636, 

753,  757,  760,  762. 
parting  with  the  world,  512,  557, 

558,  573.  611-615,  617-620,  626. 
pardoned,  398,  488-490,  501,  605, 

522,  539,  554. 
peace,  400,  422,  496,  498,  499,  522, 

524,  714. 
perseverance,  523,  .526,  531,  532, 

536,  54:i.  549,  552,  556,  741. 
pilgrim,  105,200,440,  610,693,694, 

974,  977,  978,  987,  990. 
pleading  Christ's  merits,  396,  401, 

403,  404,  416,  419,  422,  425, 427- 

432,  434,  439,  441-444. 
pleading  promises,  407-409,  447, 

588,  590,  820. 
race,437,  706,  711,  712. 
renouncing   the  world,  5.57,  558, 

563-566,  573,  611,  619,  621. 
rest.    See  Rest  in  Christ. 
returning  to  God,  128,  829,  830, 

836. 
safety,  25,31,  109,  127,  411,413- 

416,  428,  438,  444-447. 
Btenilfastncss,  415,  421,  452,  612, 

614,  557-661.  564,  566,  573. 
sorrow,  628,  645,  646,  653. 
6\ibmi.ssion,  6S4-692. 
sympathy,  637-642,  64.5-649. 
trust,  41(1-4.52,  655-694. 
union,  637,  638,  640,  642. 
walking  with  God,  626. 
watchfulness,  704-706. 
Church,  afflicted,  745-748,  750. 
beautiful,  736,  742.  744. 
beloved,  736,  741,  743,  746. 
Christ's  abode,  739,  740,  742,  743. 
Christ   the  foundation,  738,  742, 

743. 
bead,  741,  750. 

delight  in,  736.  739,  TtO,  741,744. 
deliverance  of,  747,  748, 750. 
fellowship  with,  751. 
God  in,  736,  742,  743,  748. 
glory  of,  736,  739,  742. 
love  to,  637. 

members  welcomed,  838-840. 
one,  739,  745. 
officers  of,  801-811. 
ordinances  of,  752,  778,  779,  799. 
pilgrim,  745. 

safety  of,  737,  740,  741, 743,  747. 
Cleansing  blood,  2.30, 2.38,  240, 390, 392, 

395,  397.  408,  416,  421,  433,  4.35, 

439,    461,    494,   622,    781,   791, 

797. 
Close  of  worship,  81,  85. 
Cloud  of  witnesses,  708,  7t)9,  711. 
Coldness  lamented,  628,  781,  828-830, 

832. 
Comfort  in  trouble,  153,  154, 157, 160, 

162,  655-683. 
from  former  mercies,  656, 671. 


Comforts  lost,  lamented,  626,  516,  81(S 

828-830. 
Comforter,  the,  2S7,  292,  294, 300, 308, 

364,  687,  605,  662,  798. 
Coming  of  Christ,  184-191,  831. 

to  Christ,  390-4119. 
Commission,  Christ's  800,  804,  808. 
Communion  at  the  Lord's  table,  78(\ 
7-3,788,793,799. 
of  saints,  637,  63S,  640,  642,  647. 
with  Christ.     Sec  (Jhkist. 

God,  29,   46.  54,  58,  68,   678 
580,  584,  585,  595. 
Compassion  of  Christ.    See  Cbbist. 
Christians'.  645-648,  653. 
God,  109, 125,  126,  17h. 
Completeness  in  Christ,  429,  443,  447 

524,  789. 
Condemnation,  justice    of,   acknow- 

ledged,  3211,361-363. 
Condescension  of  Christ.   See  CuRlsr. 

of  God,  28,  107,  347,  521. 
Confession  of   sin,  349-363,  623-626, 

628,  835. 
Confidence  in  Christ,  410-462. 
Conflict,  Christian,  703-714,  717-720. 
Conformity  to  Christ,  596-636. 

desires  for,  436,  596,  600,  601,  603, 
607,  609,  010,  013,  615,  620,  626, 
635,  636. 
Conqueror.    See  Christ. 

the  Christian,  7o3,  701,  706-712, 
714,  715,  718-720. 
Conscience  unawakened,  319,  539, 547 
peace  of,   398,  419,  426,  428,  433, 
447,  496. 
Consecration,  entire,  557-561. 
praver  for,  569,  675. 
grateful",  561,  563.  567,  572. 
Contentment.   657-659,  670,  681,  684- 

6^6,  693. 
Contribution.  .576,  643-645,  648. 
Convention,  886. 
Convert's  choice,  762,  841. 
prayer  for,  812. 
welcomed,  83S-840. 
Conversion,  joy  of,  491,  502, 505. 
joy  over,  5"34,  642.  822,  823. 
sovereignty  of  God  in,  172,  289, 
290. 
Conviction  of  sin,  303,  306,  319-322, 

349-363. 
Corner-stone,  868,  869. 
Coronation  of  Christ,  271-2S6, 
Corruption  of  man's  natiii  e,  170,  291, 

315,316,390.536,537. 
Countrv,  our,  890.  893. 
Courage,  444,  449,  7o3.  706,  1V1,  TK, 

712-716,720. 
Covenant,  new,  414,  448,  611,  552,  55«, 

781. 
Created  good,  unsatisfying,  611,  612, 

614,  616. 
Creation,  praising  God,  7,  8,  12, 13, 15, 
34,  144,  145. 
wonders  of.  13,  1,5.  111.  144.  147. 
Cross,  attractions  of,  111,  171, 228,  230, 
2;«.  240,  421,  451,  456,  539. 
bearing   the,  200,  662,  664,  570, 

713.  715,  764,  776. 
Christ  ou  the,  228,  230,  231,  235, 

240. 
crnciti.vion  to  the  world  by,  4]«^ 
419,  425,431,451,466,  468. 
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Croaa.  Sod's  character  seen  in,  139, 
143.  167,  168.171,235,728. 

gl.irviug  in,  22S-232,  451,  456. 

happiness  in,  240,  2H,  4*8. 

repentance  at  the.  240.  405.  6S9. 

sul'dueJ  by  the,  22S,  509,  554. 

welcome  from  the.  3S9. 
Crown  of  glorv,  562.  703,  706, 707,  70S, 

711,  714"  S2S,  996. 
Crucified,  onlv  the.  451,570. 
Crucified  with  Christ,  513,  7ti3. 
t'rocifixiou  of  Christ,  22S-240. 

to  the  world.     See  Cboss. 

D. 

CAlLTbread,  17,  IS. 

converse  with  Christ  93,  90. 
devotion.  29,31,  Stj-69. 
mercies,  17, 13. 128. 
praise.  14.  86,  90,  94. 
pro>idence,  26, 29, 90. 153, 1.15, 1 59. 
Danger  and  deliverance,  121,  127, 671, 

676. 
Darkness  of  Providence,  153, 156-158, 
660  667.  6S7,  6S9.  693. 
liglit  iu,  295.  3LI3.  660.  662,  669. 
D;iv  and  night,  337,  33S,  342,  345,  34S, 
7(10, 7  J2. 
of  prace,  337,  341,  346,  347,  364, 
370. 

judgment,    324-326,    334,   340, 
955,  956,  958-905. 
Day-star,  59S. 
Deacons,  choice  of,  810. 

praved  for,  811. 
Dead  in' Christ,  513. 
Deadness  to  the  world,  557,  558,  563- 

566,  573,  611-619,  621. 
Death  anticipated,  323-325,  473,  479, 
923-92S. 
approaching,  923.  924,  927. 
comfort  in,  447,  923. 
Christ's  presence  in,  447, 479, 4S3, 

935. 
Christ's  victory  over,  246, 247, 250. 
friends,  separated   by,  2o4,  937- 

939. 
hope  in,  929-936,  940,  941,  942- 

951. 
of  an  aged  minister,  942. 
infant,  949. 
Christ,  22S-240. 
Christians,  939-948. 
friends,  937-941. 
>  raver  for  support  in,  204,  933- 

336. 
Tictory   o».'r,  231,  2A\  247,  434, 
447,199  940 
V-.H  paid,  381  422 

l)tb  .  i-s  to  div'ne  mer;v.  26.  2S,  462, 
466  527,  52S,  53S  636-539,  546- 
549 
Dtcision  called  for,  323, 326,  337, 340 

345,  346,  371. 
Deciees  of  God.  1»5, 158, 172, 286, 537, 

640,683. 
Declension   deplored,  815,  818,  824, 

826,  831,  834. 
Dcdi^ition  hymns,  860-869. 

personal,  228.  240,  557-576. 
Defence,  God  a.  120-124. 
Delay  dangerous,  326,  330,  335,  337, 
34S. 


Delight  in  Hirist,  173-lSl,  233,  235, 
440,  447,  451,  456,  463,  469,  472- 
475,  4S1,  4S5,  487,  c'A.  522. 

God,  117,  121,  128,  514-510,  520, 
629. 

Scripture,  722,  724,  727,  729-733. 

worship,  2,  3,  5, 16,  29,  31. 
Deliver.iiice  from  affliction,  121, 128, 
100,  161.  462,  671. 

sin,  233.  238,  239,  290,  291,  410- 

413,  410-419,  421,  441-444. 
Deliverer,  Christ  our.    See  Christ. 
Departure  from  God  lameuted,  620, 

628,  827,  829,  S30,  836. 
Dependence  on  Christ,  2U4,  360,  370, 
3^0,  3S1,  3S7,  396,  400,  40l,  404, 

414,  417,  421-436. 

God.  35.  120,  155,  159-162,  354. 
the  HolT  Spirit,  2S7-2J1,  297-3'j2. 
Depravity,  170,  291, 315,  316,  390,  536, 

537. 
Despondency  reproved,  657,  658,  669, 

677-679. 
Despair  checked,  551. 
Devotion,  daily,  29,  31,  86-99. 

enjoyment,  in,  36,  67-69,578,  584, 
5S5. 
Diligence,   Christian,  705,  706,  709- 

711,  714. 
Direction,  providential,  25,26,29,159, 

163-165,  6:34. 
Dismission,  hymns  for,  81-S5. 
Divinity  of  Christ.    See  Christ. 
Dominion  of  Christ,  10,  29,  872.  876. 
Door,  Christ  standing  at  the,  369, 379, 
391. 
of  mercy,  385. 
Drawing  nigh  to  God,  29.  35,  58,  68, 
340,  347,  351,  352,  355,  362,  363. 
Duties,  Christian,  203,  206,  629-631, 

633-6.36. 
Dwelling  with  God,  105.120,  122, 127. 
Djing  Christian,  925,  929-935. 

E. 
E.iRLT  death,  946,  949. 
piety,  650-652. 
worship,  W.  86,  88,  92. 
Earnestne.>is,   695,   696,  698,  700-707, 

710, 714,  717-719. 
Earth's  response  to  heaven,  24. 
Elficacy  of  the  blood  of  Jesus,  237- 
240,  340,  36(J,  362,  365,  368,  370, 
3S9,  410,  411,  414,  416,  419,  431, 
443,  461,  474,  409,  505,  518,  522, 
524,  542. 
Election,  138,  172,  471,  527,  530,  536, 

537,  540,  551.  552,  977. 
Encouragement,  123,  126,   127,  373, 

377. 
Enemies,  victory  over,  121,  127,  495. 

707-720. 
Entire  surrender.  228,  394.  405,  407, 
557,  558,  561.  566,  568,  569,  571. 
Enjoyment  of  Christ's  love,  469,  472, 

478,  487-492. 
Eternity  contemplated,  115,  326,  328, 
960,  964,  965. 
of  God,  101.  120,  122,  129,  131, 
132,  916,  921. 
heaven,    967,  970,  973,  974, 
982. 
Evening  hymns,  93-99,  586. 


]  Evening  hymns.  Lord's  Day,  54. 
Exaltation  of  Christ,  4,  lo",  267,  278, 

276,  277,  279. 
saints  in  heaven,  708,  709,  711 

73t*. 
Example,'l98,  203,  205.  200,  219,  609, 

610,  648,  653. 
Excellence  of  Scriptni  e,  721-725, 727- 

735. 
Experience,  testimony  of,  127. 


FAITH,  act  of,  390-409,  417,  426,  i2». 

4?6,  448.  460,  67J. 
beholds  thinss  unseen,  W 
effects  of,  112^  458,  673. 
excellence  of,  459. 
exercised,  153,  155,  157. 
fisiht  of.  706,  707,  709. 
gift  of  God,  402. 
ii\  Christ.  394-437,  439-447. 
joy  of,  458,  667. 
living  and  dead,  630. 
prayer  for.  4o2,  457,  460,  674. 
shield  of,  7o6,  710. 
triumph  of,  667. 
walking  by,  112,153, 155, 157, 159 

667. 
work  of,  458. 
Faithfulness  of  Christ,  286,  409.  430, 
446,  447,  452,  499.  523. 
God,  25,  lis,  123, 129,  130,  155. 
Fall  of  man,  315,  316,  317,  390. 
Falling,  kept  from,  668. 
Family  of  God,  739,  967,  977. 
relation,  650-652,  736. 
songs,  90-92,  97-99. 
Fasting,  894-897. 

Fatherhood  of  God,  34,  117,  126,  128; 

154,  162,  444,  4,50.  464.  521,  54S, 

720,  792,  798,  977,  981,  683,  9^6. 

Favor  of  God  preferred,  31.  614,  615. 

Fear  of  death  dispelled,  924-935. 

God.  22,  35,  103,  104,  106,  lOS. 

Fears  banished,  209, 233, 439,  444, 447, 

449. 
Fea-st,  gospel,  366,  367. 
Fellowship,  Christian,  584,   M0-M2, 
751,  838-841. 
hand  of,  838-842. 
with  Christ,  501,  552.  608,  630. 
Fervency  desired.  73.  83,  299,  632. 
Fight  of  faith,  706,  707,  7o9,  710,  717. 
Filial  confidence,  411.  521. 
First  love,  491,  506.  51?  626,  766. 
Fleeing  to  Christ  foi  sa'iition   49CL 
409. 
in  sorrow,  204,  584,  655-  .583. 
Following  Christ,  199,  2o2,  2l«,  2s'«, 
206,  5.58,  562,  564,  609,  610,  648 
653,  7(11. 
Forbe.irance,  divine,  122. 125, 129, 501, 
Forerunner,  Christ's,  197. 
Foretaste  of  heaven,  42,  56,  59,  67,  68, 

614. 
Forgiveness,  divine,  122, 125,  129,501. 

joy  of,  39S,  467,  488. 
Formality    lamented,   298,   299,  301, 

303,  3(15,  349. 
Forms,  outward,  vain,  290,  316,  791. 
Forsaking  all  for  Christ,  394,417,425 
Foundation,  ChrUt  the,  414,  429,  459 
C78. 
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Forntnfn  for  sin,  239,  410,  416,  4«4. 
Frailty,  bnniun.  Inl,  120,  916-02:1. 
Freedom  from  coiideniiiation,  411,422, 

427,  429,  4:J4,  4o9. 
Freedom  from  sin,  419,  428,  435. 
Free  grace,  28,  368,  407,  428. 
Friend,  Christ  a.     See  Christ. 
Friends  in  lieuven,  n37-9U9,  940,  943, 

944.  946,  950,  9.d. 
Fruits  of  the  Spirit,  030,  634-649. 
Fulness   of   Christ.      See   All-buffi- 

CIENCT. 

Funeral  hvmns,  916-954. 

Future,  ignorance  of,  006,  684,  691. 

G. 

GAIN  todip,  ."iTl. 
Gardrn,  the  spiritual,  823. 
Garments  of  salvation,  390,  434,  52S, 

fi29,  680,  739.     See  Christ. 
Gate  of  mercy,  588. 

the  strait,  631,  6.33. 
Generosity,  639,  643-645,  648,  649. 
Gentleness   of    Christ,  198-200,  202, 

203. 
Qethseniane,  216-219. 
Gift,  the  unspeakalile,  166. 108. 
Glory  of  Christ.     See  Christ. 

God,  8,  15,  21,  26,  110,  118,  129, 
147,  235,  697. 
Glorying  iu  the  cross,  228,  2.35,  425, 

456. 
God,  all  in  all.     See  All  in  all. 
all-sufficient,  124,  127. 
almighty,  21,  111,  148. 
all  things  of,  7. 
ancient  of  days,  21. 
ark  of  safety,  3?5. 
author  of  salvation,  21,129,  166- 

170,  229,  2.35. 
benevolent,  25,  34,  .37,  111. 
liles.sings  of,  everywhere,  116. 
breathing  after,  128, 132, 133, 600. 
cares  for  saints.  21,  30,  33,  37, 127. 
character  of,  seen  in  the  gospel, 
167,  168,  235,  721,  722.  724,  72S. 
totnmunion  with,  58,68,95,578, 

6S6,  594. 
compassion  of,  28,  166,  170,  232. 
condescension  of,  lo7.  151. 
confidence  in,  21.  153-162. 
creator.  12,  1.5,  23,  .34,  36,  37,  111, 

122,  114-147,401. 
decrees  of,  156,  158,  172,  286,  540, 

683. 
(lefcn.ler,  21,  149,  l.il.  155,  160. 
delight  in,  121,  128,  514-516,  520, 

629. 
deliverer,  120,  127,  128,  155,  160, 

161,462,  671. 
dominion  of,  8,  12,  148-152. 
dwelling  with  liis  people.  120. 127. 
eternity  of,  100, 120,  122, 129, 131, 

132,  916,  921. 
exalte<l,  20,  32. 
faithful.  129,1.31,1,55. 
father.  30,  117,  132,  148,  151,  154, 

162. 
friend,  21,  118,  130.  151. 
glorious,  9,  10.  13,  21,  120.  148. 
good,  24.  25,  loy,  ni,  114,   12.3. 

124,  4(Jl. 
fovenior,  15,  35,  129,  148-152. 
418 


God  great.  8,  34,  37,  122. 
guardian,  121,  127,  155. 
guide,  156,  161,  506.  657. 
he.ir.-r  of  prayer,  19,  30,  578, 580- 

5,S5,  59,-^. 
lielp  of  his  saints,  31, 33, 121, 127, 

l<iU. 
liiiiing  himself,  l.'i3. 
lioly,  14,  38,  132-134, 150. 
hope,  506. 
incomprehensible,  153,  156,  157, 

158. 
infinite.  101, 110,  122,  1.56.  157. 
joy  in,  16,  20,  .34, 37, 121, 124,  149, 

506,  511,  520. 
judge,  160. 
ju.st,  148. 

kind,  102, 12.5, 154. 
long  suffering,  35, 124,  126. 
love,  140,  142,  286. 
love  of.  34,  37,  109,  114,  117   118, 

123,  13(1,  135-139,  143,  167.' 
m.ijesty  of,  8,  20,  148-152. 
merciful,  12,  28,  11.3,  114, 117-119, 

12.5,  126,  166.  170. 
most  high,  7-9,  HS-152. 
omnipotent,  16.  150. 
omnipresent,  12, 105, 106, 108, 116. 
omniscient,  103.  104,  108. 
over  all,  5.  15,  .35,  116,  151,  152. 
patient,  28,  126. 
perfections  of,  26,  110,  118,  122. 
praised,  1-28,  121,  125,  1G6-1U9. 
present  in  the  sanctuary,  71,  72. 

with  his  people.  127,  160. 
promises  of,  123,  129. 
providence,  21,  26,  33,  122,  125, 

153-159. 
refuge.  109,127,128,160. 
rock.  155. 
safety  in,  25,  127,  120.  155,  159, 

HO. 
searcher  of  hearts,  104,  li"8. 
seen  in  his  works,  13,  167. 
shepherd,  16,  16,3-165. 
shield.  21,  65,  149.  161,  169.  74.3. 
sovereign,  5. 10, 11, 22, 25,  35, 148- 

152.  172,  261. 
strength,  14, 120. 
sun.  65,  161,  743. 
support,  31,  112,  127,  506. 
throne  of.  22.  120,  132. 
trust  in,  25.  109,  120. 
truth  of,  11.3. 
unchangeable,  130. 
unseaicliable,  156-158. 
waiting  to  be  gracious,  123,  391, 

393. 
wisilom  of.  151. 
worship  of,  1-39. 
Goodn.-ss  of  Cod.  11.  12,  19,  2.5,  .34,  .37, 

11.9,  114.  119,  123,  124,  166-169. 

See  ATONKMkNT. 

year  crowned  in.  Sg^-QOS. 
Gospel  armor,  706.  710,  714. 
blessings  of.  129,  235,  801. 
difTusion  of,  870-889. 
excellence  of,  139,  167. 
exemplified  in  life,  634. 
e.\postulafions,  323-348. 
feast,  366, 367. 
fountain,  239,  410,  416,  484. 
glad  tidings,  33.3. 
hopu  iu  only,  360. 


Gospel  invitations,  ;!&i-370,  872-  88t. 
jubile..,  :6i. 

not  ashamed  of,  454,  715. 
order,  74 1. 
originating   in   mercy,  129,   168 

170. 
praise  for,  22, 129. 
jirecious,  448,  4.53,  729,  731. 
provisions  of,  122,  123,  366-3':. 
rejoicing  in,  166-169. 
•tavor  of  life  or  death,  454. 
success  of,  454,  870-87  J. 
trumpet,  305,  366, 
Governor,  God  the,  5,  7,  9,  35,  1 18- 

152,  172. 
Grace,  35,  124, 166,  168,  368.  49C,  527 
528.  536,  543,  551,  f  52, 
abi.nilant,  330-,370,  471,  543. 
admired,  14,  19,  124,  167,  229. 
all!  ighty,  178. 
change  effected  1,  ■  602. 
day  of,  22,  35,  330,  337-342,  344- 

348. 
desired,  230. 
exalted,  14.  124, 169. 
free,  28,  308,  407,  424,  428,  527. 
heirs  of,  290. 
immutable,  52.3,  552,  556. 
miracle  of,  467,  488. 
praise  for.  19,  35,  124.  lCG-169, 

467,  4SS,  536,  C43,  551. 
preserving,  490,  556. 
quickening,  290,  292,  304,  624. 
reclaiming.  129. 
relying  on,  2.  543,  594,  596. 
riches  of.  474. 
salvation   by,  24,  124,  170,   229, 

235.  424,  467,  4*8,  536. 
sovereign,  35,  129,  172,  536.    See 

Election. 
sufficiency  of.  If 9.  179,  617. 
supporting,  112,490.  664. 
throne  of,  23,  129,  ISl,  :77,  580, 

595. 
unfailing.  109,  414. 
Gratitude  to  Christ,  10,  228,  200-234, 
4G6,  o22-,525.  542,  551. 

God,  7,  9, 11,20,  2.5.  28.  34.  37, 
102,  115.  124,  125,  166-169.  402, 
sacrifice  of.  102,  546,  567.  6:19. 
Greatness  of  God,  8.  1.5,  35,  1  lo,  149. 
Guidance  sought,  101.  693.  694. 
Gui  t,   burden   of,  £51-35-1,  356,  Vit 
427,  440. 
expiated,  228,  229,  2.'J2,  i'VJ  433. 

H. 

HAXD  of  fellowship.  83S-S42. 
Happiness  in  Christ.  223,  4SS-521 
death,  929-936. 
God,  ?1,  402,  404,  503,  o9S, 
514,  510,  614-bl6. 
of  Christians,  488-491,  650. 

trust,  127 
true,  508. 
Happv  land,  845,  967,  971.  975,  982. 

986. 
H:irvest  hymns,  889-901,  803. 

past,  341. 
HeaJshIp  of  the  church,  195.  279,  VA 

568,  630,  759,  996. 
Heart,  broken,  322,  319,  352,  3.55,  3b2, 
303,  397,  405. 
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Heart,  broken,  prayer  for  a,  3 19,  353, 

397. 
gireu  to  Christ,  228,  234,  363. 
lianleiied,  347. 

li.trdo'j»s  of,  liinipnted,  349,  303. 
BPV-,  needed,  320-322. 

prayed  for,  349  353,  354. 
prayer  of  the,  30. 
puiitv  longed  for,  bl9,  603,  617- 

625,  62S. 
Hearts,  searcher  of,  103,  Ve,  108. 
Heathen  prayed  for,  875,  878,  881. 
Heaven,  90(>-"96S. 

anticipated,  56,  195,  799.  913-915, 

924-928,  966,  967,  974,  9S8. 
•spirations  for,  168,  926, 966,  974- 

987 
blessednesB  4f,  966-976,  979-982, 

986,  988. 

children  in,  844,  851,  S53. 
Christ  in,  968,  973,  975,  977,  978, 

984. 
desiring  a  view  of,  96G,  975,  988. 
end  of   the  Christian's   warfare, 

968,  975,  987,  988. 
God's  dwellintr-place,  981, 982,986. 
happiness  of,  9ti6,  967-988. 
heavenly  Canaan,  966,  986. 
home   in,  440,  489,  969,  976-978, 

981-983,  985. 
longing  for,  168,  024-928,  966,  974, 

987,  996. 
on  eartli,  ti2. 

peace  of,  979.  980,  982,  985. 
purity  of,  967,  972,  973,977,979, 

982,  988. 
redeemed  in,  968. 

rest  of,  679.  969, 976-978. 985-988. 
Bight  of,  966.  968,  971,  975,  986. 
society  of,  927,  968,  975,  977,  980, 

song  of,  968,  975,  979,  980,  984. 
Heavenly  home,  going   toward,  440, 
847,  923-928,  974,  977,  978,  980, 

983,  985,  987. 
inhsritance,  918,  919. 
Jerusalem.  975,  982,  996. 
Sabbath,  56,  987. 

Heaven.s  display  God's  glory,  144, 145, 

235. 
Help  in  affliction,  121,  127,  155,157, 
16C  6110,  601,  656  661,  668,  672, 
677,  680,  681. 
fTelplessness,  291,  349,  388,  390,  396 
Midden  life,  441,  554. 
Ilidinji-place.,  4oO,  432,  433.  527,  624. 
High  Priest,  264,  '267,  269,  270. 
Holiness  of  God,  14,  38,  13a  -134. 
partak»rs  of,  132. 
prayed  f.ir,  132,  1.33,  23( ,  240,  241, 
298-305.  486,  550,  69  5,  574,  675, 
596,  626,  635,  636. 
Holy  Scripture.     See  Soriptcke. 
Uoly  Spirit,  277-305. 

adored,  1,  287,  306-314,  1000. 
anointing  of  the,  304. 
breathings   after,   289,  291-293, 

295-305,  312,  314. 
the  comforter,  292,  294,  302,  304, 

687,  605,  977. 
dependence  on,  291. 
earnest  of,  288,  289,  294,  296. 
enlightening,  287,  291,  285,  300, 
3U2,  303,  306. 


Holy  Spirit  entreated,  292,  293,  295- 

305.  626.  825. 
grievfii.  293,  626.  699. 
guide,  288,  295,  300,  303. 
iihuninating,  287,  i92,  295,  296, 

300,  3(i2,  3u5. 
indwelling,  292,  204,  480. 
interceding,  583,  997. 
invoked,  292,  295-305,  312,  314, 

420,  767,  77.'i-778,  798,  821,  822. 

860,  S62,  867. 
love  to,  470. 
near,  292,  324. 

pleading  the  promise  of,  301. 
quickening,  289, 290,  '299.  312,  625. 
regenerating,  287,  290,  291,  298, 

303,  312,  315. 
sanctifving,  287, 291, 302-305, 314, 

471." 
sovereign,  289,  290,  291. 
witnessing,  296,  741. 
Hope,  au  anchor,  414,  446. 
Christ  our.     See  Chkist. 
glorious,  489,  640. 
in  God,  127,  153,  155. 

trouble,  155, 160. 
rejoicing  in,  489,  490,  493,  497, 

500. 
Hopes,  self-righteous,  renounced,  412, 

414,  425. 
Hosanna,  184,  187,  190,  213,  413,  415, 

760. 
House  of  God,  58,  81,  62,  64-66,  70,  71, 

74,  75. 
Humanity  of  Christ,  201,  285,  480. 
Humiliation,  public,  894-897. 

I. 

I  AM  Lis,  461,  561. 

Ignorance  of  the  future,  606,   684- 

691. 
Illumination  by  the  Spirit,  287,  292, 

295,  296,  300,  302,  305. 
word,  721,  723,  725,  727,  731,  732, 

735. 
Imitation  of  Christ.    See  Christ. 
Immanuel.     See  Christ. 
Immortality,  152,  947,  950,  952,  960, 

967. 
Immutability  of  Christ.    See  Christ. 

God,  110, 129. 
Impenitent  prayed  for,  654,  814. 
warned,  323-343. 
wept  over,  646,  653. 
Importunity  in  prayer,  588,  590, 693, 

695. 
Incarnation  of  Christ.    See  Christ. 
Incomprehensibleuess   of   God,    153, 

156-158. 
Incons^ancy  lamented,  230,  628,  828- 

830,  832. 
Indebtedness  acknowledged,  20,  462, 

466,  627,  528,  533,  536-539,  546- 

549. 
Indwelling  of  Christ,  96, 175, 444, 493, 

594. 
the  Spirit,  292,  394,  480,  605. 
Ingratitude  lamented,  2:^0,  827,  829. 
Iniquity,  prevalence  of,  646. 
Inquiry,  searching,  486. 
Insensibility  lamented,  230,  349. 
Inspiration  of  the  Scripture,  727-729, 

734,  735. 


Intercession  of  Chriit,  363,  370.     See 

Christ. 
Invitations  of  Christ,  372,  374,  378, 
382,  389. 
accepted,  390-393. 
mercy,  364,  367,  370. 
the  Spirit,  386. 
to  sinners,  364-389,  855. 
worship,  2,  ,3,  5,  6,  11,  12, 16,  19, 
21-23. 
Israel  exhorted  to  praise  Christ,  271. 
prayer  for,  884,  889. 


JEHOVAH,  16,  22,  34,  149. 
Jerusalem,  entry  into,  212,  213. 

the  heaveuly,  975,  982. 
Jesus,  the  name  of,  168,  180,  AHe,  441, 
444,  47&-480,  482-485,  536,  62L 
794. 
of  Nazareth  pjissing  by,  849. 
John  the  iiaptist,  197. 
Joining  tho  people  of  God,  839-841. 
Journeying  to  heaven,  440,  923-9_'8, 
974,  977,  978,  980-983,  9S5,  987. 
Joy  in  Christ,  234,  236,  448-521. 
death,  925,  933,  938. 
God,  16,  20,  21,  123,  130,  608, 

511,520. 
heaven  over  penitent,  5.34. 
of  conversion,  491,  498,  600-502 
605. 

forgivene.ss,  398,  501. 
revivals.  814,  815,  823. 
none   without  Christ,  514,   515, 

519. 
on   earth  of  God's  people,  124, 
128-503. 
Jubilee,  365. 

Judgment  day,  955,  956,  958-965. 
anticipated,  324,  325,  960-965. 
fleeing  to  Christ  in  prospact  of, 
963. 

hope  of  mercy  in,  Uoo,  956, 
961-963. 

preparation  for,  962-965. 
sinners  at  the,  966,  958,  960. 
Justice  of  God,  148,  151. 
Justification  by  Christ,  245,  360,  305, 
370,  381,  359. 


KINDNESS,  639,  641,  643-645,   647- 

649. 
King,  Christ  a,  10,  228,  271-286,  599, 
752,  777,  778,  801,  810,  846,  992. 
God  a,  148-162,  172,  567,  819,  862. 
Kingdom  of  Christ,  637,  806,  870.  996. 
Kings  and  priests,  Christians,  797. 
Knowledge   of   Christ    blissful,  451, 
520.  .529,  562,  573,  574,  611. 
desired,  549,  598. 
vain  without  love,  643,  644. 


LABORERS  for  Christ,  695-698,  TlJO 
702. 
increase  of,  prayed  for,  812,  813, 
Lamb  of  God.    See  Christ. 

song  of  Moses  and  the,  275. 
worship  of  the,  273,  280,  284. 
419 
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Lamp,  Scripturp  a,  720. 
Languor  in  devotion,  73,  298.  776. 
Latter-day  glory.  870-876.  878-880. 
Law.  conviction  t)V  the,  317,  319,  420. 
love  of  the,  629,  635,  733. 
fio  salvation  by,  320. 
Life,  lirevity  of,  916-924. 

Christ  the,  214,  215,  440,  478,505, 

560,  58i,  781. 
the  day  of  grace,  337-342. 
Light,  Christ  the,  91,  92,440,465,478, 

487,504,505,507. 
I  i>ins;  to  Christ,  228,  234,  557-575. 
1  oolving  unto  Jesus,  412,  423,  701. 
l.ongin'r  to  lie  with  Christ,  481,  483, 

977,  984,  996. 
Long  suflferiiig  of  God,  35,  124,  126. 

3.'^7,  3»1. 
J.ord's  Bay,  40-56. 

anticipated,  40. 
blessing  desired,  47. 
day  of  rest,  42. 
delight  iu,  44,  49. 
evening,  54. 
)io\v  to  spend,  43,  50. 
love  of,  53. 

morning,  40-42,  44-47. 
praise  for,  41,  45. 
tlie  resurrection  day,  45,  51. 
welcomed,  46-48,  52. 
world  banished  on,  55.    See 
Sabbath. 
prayer,  17,  18. 
supper,  779-799. 

anticipative,  999. 
commemorating         Christ's 
love,   779,  781,  784,  785,  787, 
788,  794,  799. 

communing  with  Christ  in, 
779,  7S0,  783,  788,  793,  795,  799. 
declarative  of  redemption  ac- 
complished, 781,  783,  788,  791. 

feast   of   the    soul,  779-783, 
793,  795,  799. 

gratitude  for  a  place  at,  782, 
786. 

self-surrender  in  the,  781,784, 
789. 

sufferings  of  Christ  shown  in, 
787,  788,  796. 

table  of  the  Lord,  779,  780, 
786,  792. 
Lord  Dur  righteousness.    See  Christ. 
Lo^e  essential,  643,  644. 
excellence  of,  643,  644. 
of  Christ.  173,  177,  199,  206,  228- 
235,  463,  472. 

celebrated,  779,  788,  793,  794, 
797. 

remembered,  781,  784,  795, 
799. 
Christians,  037,  638,  640,  642,  647, 

7S5. 
God,  14,  21, 135-138, 142, 167, 169, 

171,  178,  466,  537. 
shown   in   the  death  of  Christ, 

139,  143,  537. 
passing  knowledge,  549. 
to  Christ,  462-487. 

Cod,  20,  12S,  141,  462.  404. 
others  for  Christ's  sake,  637- 
654. 

the  church,  627.  744,  746. 
Scripture,  72'J-7"k5. 
420 


Love  to  Spirit,  470. 
Loving  kindness,  553. 

M. 

iMAJESTY  of  God,  5,  8,  35,  148, 151, 

152. 
Maker  of  all  things,  Christ,  193,  228, 

2S3,  308. 
Man  fallen,  315-318. 
lost,  318-321. 
mortal,  440,  916-928. 
saved,  410-461. 
Manna,  heavenly,  483,  511. 
Mariner,  prayer  for,  887,  888. 
Mary  weeping,  253. 
Martyrs  glorified,  813. 
Mediator,  Christ.    See  Christ. 
Meditation,  93,  615,  733. 
Meekness  of  Christ.     See  Christ. 

Christians,  198,  199,  202,  203, 
623. 
Meeting  and  parting,  912-915. 
Memorials  of  Christ,  799,  999. 
Members,  reception  of,  838-842. 
Mercies  acknowledged,  5,  20,  21,  32, 

34,  115,  125. 
Mercy,  God's,  12,  35,  114,  119,  128. 
pleaded,  350-363. 
prayed  for,  211,  399,  403,  404, 
406,  407,  409. 

trusted  in,  19,  420,  433,  449. 
Mercy-seat,  584,  585,   687,  593,   658, 

672. 
Merit,  human,  disclaimed,  420,  422, 

424-427,  443. 
Messiah,  213. 

Millennium,  870-876,  878-880. 
Ministers,  death  of,  942. 
ordained,  806. 

prayed  for,  802,  803,  805,  808. 
thanks  for,  801,  804,  810. 
welcomed,  807. 
Miracle  of  grace,  467. 
Miracles  of  Christ,  208-211. 

still  performed,  210. 
Missionary  hymns,  870-889. 

meetings,  886. 
Missionaries  charged,  877,  882. 
commended  to  God,  870,  877. 
encouraged, 877. 
farewell  of,  885. 
Missions,  807-883. 

home,  882,  883,  890-893. 
Morning  hymns,  86-92,  586. 
mercies,  86,  89. 
praise,  86,  90. 
prayer,  87,  88,  91,  92. 
Lord's  Day,  40-47. 
Mortality  of  man,  440,  916-928. 
Mortification  of  sin,  623, 627,  630, 631, 

633,  634,  636. 
Moses,  song  of,  275,  750. 
Mother's  prayer,  650-652. 
Mourners  comforted,  910.  950. 
Mourning  for  sin,  228,  351-354,  356, 

302,  427,  440. 
Mutual  love,  638,  040-642,  647. 
Mystery,  687,  6S9,  691. 

N. 

N.\MR  of  Jpsus,  ISO,  436,  441,  444 
476-479,  482-484,  535,  7W4. 


Narrow  way,  631,633. 
National  anniversary.  890. 
blessings  s.iught,  891-893. 
fast,  894-897. 
thanksgiving,  900. 
Nations  blessed  by  Christ,  4, 16. 
Nativity  of  Christ,  185-195. 
Nature  and  Scripture,  2:35,  721,  722. 
grace,  168,  723,  724,  735. 
declares   God's   glory,  9,  13,  1H( 

144-146,  235. 
of  man,  315-317,  390. 
Nearness  to  God  desired,  46,  60,  C7 
132,  133,  600. 

heaven,  924,  974,  985,  987. 
Needful,  one  thing.  323,  50S,  574,  859. 
Neglect  of  religion,  22,  35,  323-327, 

333-335,  339,  343. 
New  bi'rth,  287,  290,  291,  303, 322,  353, 
361,  396,  397,  405,  424. 
covenant,  414,  448,  611,  552,  656. 
creation,  603.  > 

heart,  320-322,  349,  353,  354.  t 

Bong,  467,  472,  477,  491,  497.  500, 
503,  524,  528,  529,  635,  642,  544, 
650,  553,  565. 
year,  906,908-911. 
Now  the  accepted  time,  330,  334^34i, 
344-348. 


OATH  of  Christ,  414. 

God,  446. 
Obedience  to  Christ,  599,  606,  608,609 

629,  635,  762. 
Object  of  Christ's  coming,  191.  196. 
Obligations  to  Christ,  173,  174,  182, 

228. 
Officers  of  the  church,  801-811, 
Old  year,  904,  905. 
Old,  old  storv,  453. 
Olivet,  Mount  of,  216-219. 
Omnipotence  of  God,  16, 150. 
Omnipresence  of  God,  12,  1(J5, 106. 
Omniscience  of  God,  103,  104. 
One  believing  look.  423. 
One  church,  739,  745. 
One  thing  needful,  323,  508,  574,  869. 
Only  believe,  370,  371,  372,  376,  381, 

422,  423,  435,  436,  439. 
Only  Jesus,  463,  468,  574. 
Opening  of  houses  of  worship,  860- 

869. 
Ordination  of  deacons,  810.  811. 
missionaries,  800,  806,  877 
pastors,  S03,  807,  8()S,  809. 
Ordinances,  752,  778,  779,  799,  999. 
Outpouring  of  the  Spirit.  822. 
Overcoming  the  woi  Id,  611-615,  617- 

619,  621. 


PANTING  after  God,  60,  70, 132, 133, 

600.  612-626. 

Pardon  abundant,  123,  179,  368,  410, 

418. 
free.  123,  370,  372,  375,  381,  380, 

396,408,411,413,423. 
implored,  351-363,  393,  399,  100, 

4(13.  400,  409. 
jov  of.  398,  405,  Ul.  422, 169,  t»I, 

601 ,  524. 
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Pnrrntal  lijmns,  f!6f)-6o2. 
Parting  livniiis,  912-'J15. 
Paschal  lamb.  231,  790. 
Pass  uie  not,  825,  826,  831. 
Pastors,  cliarge  to,  805,  806, 
death  of  aped,  942. 
ordiiinefi,  803,  8u7,  808,  809. 
prayer  for,  802,  803,  808-810. 
thaukssiving  for,  804. 
■welcomed,  807. 
work  of,  800,  804-806. 
Patience  of  Christ,  198,  202,  572. 
Pattern,  Christ  our,  192, 198-203,205, 
206,  217,  218,  412,  564,  752,  753, 
756,  75S,  700,  761,  765,  768. 
Peace,  abiding,  400,  429,  496,498,  499, 
500,  622,  524,  714. 
in  believing,  384. 

death,  929-936. 
of  conscience,  496. 
Pearl  of  price,  524. 
Penitent's  inquiry,  357. 

praver  of  the,  19,  351-363. 
Penitence,  S5,  349-363. 

blessedness  of,  240,  253,  398,  415, 
435. 
Perfections  of  God,  13,  122,  148, 151. 
Perishing,  cry  of  the,  208.  351. 

prayer  for  the,  646,  814. 
Perseverance  of  the  saints,  523,  526, 

631,  532,  536,  543,  549,  552,  741. 
Personal  dedication,  228, 405, 412, 417, 

557-675. 
Physician,  Christ  a,  388. 
Piety,  active,  639,  644,  645,  648,  649, 
69.5-702. 
early,  858,  869. 
Pilgrimage,  Christian,  105,  440,  610, 
693,  694,  974,  977,  978,  987. 
life  a,  668. 
of  the  church,  745. 
Bongs,  105,  440,  679,  847,  978,  985, 
987,  990,  995. 
Pilot,  Christ  our,  669,  676. 
Pisgah,  578,  966. 
Plea,  the  Christian's,  441. 
Pleading  the  name  of  Christ,  352, 360, 

362,  427,  444. 
Pleasures  of  religion,  5(t8. 
Poor,  pity  to  the,  639,  645,  649. 
Portion,  God  our,  162,  .514,  919,  967. 
Praise,  adoring,  1,  3-6, 13,  21,  25-28. 
to  Clirist,  2,  173-182,  844-847. 
asking,  8,271-283. 
the  Lamb,  10,  231,  273-275, 
280. 

Redeemer,  173, 177,  179-184, 
187-191. 

Shepherd,  221,  229,  547,  843. 
849-851,  8.57. 

from  children,  213,  844-846. 
Qod,  30,  32-34,  113, 121. 

for  creation,  7,  8,  12,  27,  33, 
34,  144,  146. 

daily  mercies,  12,  25,  26,  114, 
125,  141. 

providence,  21,  26,  111,  116, 
122,  141,  163-165. 

redemption,  8,  10-12,  27,  28, 
32,  114,  119,  129,  135-140,  166- 
169,  235. 

from  al  1  natii  ns,  3-5,11 ,12, 15. 
angels,  9,  23.  145,  180. 
childreu,  853 


Praise  to   God  perpetual,  14,  32,  33, 
1000. 

resolution  to  offer,  32,  33. 
summons  to,  3,  5-12,  16,  35. 
universal,  1,  3,  5,  15,  34. 
to  the  Triuity,  300-314. 
Prayer,  577-595. 

access  to  God  by,  2,  29,  580,  581, 

584,  585,  590. 
after  baptism,  772,  774. 
answered,  3il.  577,  678,  5S0,  585, 

5SS,  590,  593,  595. 
at  the  beginning  of  worship,  29, 

39,  57,  62,  63,  78,  79. 
baptism,  752,  758,  759,  765,  766, 

768,  773,  776-778. 
close  of  worship,  81-85. 
dedication  services,  860-867. 
parting,  912,  913. 
the  new  year,  908-910. 
backsliders,  827-829. 
boldness  in.  688,  590,  593. 
children's,  8.50-852. 
delight  in,  29,  578,  580,  584,586, 

595. 
earnest,  588,  590,  593,  595. 
effectual,  30,  581-583,  588. 
exhortation  to,  579,  580,  588. 
evening,  579,  586,  594. 
for  access  to  God,  457,  583,  593, 
596,  674.  677. 

aid,  87,  88,  402,  404,  406,  409, 
4-14,  445,  450,  452,  591,  593,  666. 
assurance,  156,  162,  296,  558, 
598,  632,  677. 

benefit  from  afflictions,  160, 
600,  656,  660,  680,  686. 

children,  843,  848,  854,  856, 
857. 

Christ's  coming,  889-999. 
cleansing,  132,  239,  390,  395, 
397,  408,  415,  416,  421,  433,  435, 
791. 

closer  walk  with  God,  626. 
consecration,   228,  321,  560, 
566,  597,  599,  601-613,  622. 

contentment,  620,   684,  686, 
688,  689. 

deacons,  810,  811. 
divine  indwelling,  44,  83,  86, 
294,  302,  303,  605. 

evidence    of   adoption,   162, 
521. 

faith,  353,  390,  402,  665,  674. 

freedom  from  sin,  390.  392- 

397,  400,  401,  406-409,  601-613, 

grace,  13,  103,  104,  296,  304, 

305,  316,  318,  349,  351,  362,  363, 

596,  617,  620,  624,  628. 

guidance,  120,  161,  303,  326. 
668,  676,  691,  693,  694,  849-852. 
help,  203,  206,  672,  675-677, 
705,  713,  719. 

holiness,  2S7,  292,  204.  297, 
300,  302,  596,  59S-607,  009-615. 
for  humility,  634. 
likeness  to  Christ,  596-636. 
mariners,  887,  888. 
mercy,  351-358, 361,  363,  390- 
393,  403,  406-409,  420,  421. 
ministers,  802,  803,  808,  809. 
nation,  890-897. 
repentance, 349.  353,  3.54,  357, 
8:7. 


Prayor  for  resignation  to  God'»  vill 
688,  689,  692. 

restoration,  827,  829. 
revival,  815-822,  824-826. 
spread  of  the  gospel,  870, 871, 
874,  875. 

steadfastness,  415,  452,  557 
560,  567. 

support  in  death,  931,  933- 
936. 

the  church,  62,  637. 

Uoly  Spirit,  291-293, 29!>- 
305. 

Jews,  884,  889. 
Lord's,  17,  18. 

morning,  87,  91,  92,  579.  586. 
private,  29,  93,  578,  579,  595. 
privilege   of,  578,   580-585,  589- 

692,  595. 
to  the  Trinity,  306-314. 
without  ceasing,  579,  585,  58S. 
Preaching,  blessing  implored  on,  dX, 
81,  82. 

essential,  454. 
successful,  454,  455. 
Predestination,  138,  157,  530,  536,  537. 
Preparation  for  death,  326,  328,  337, 
338,  S42,  930,  931,  933. 
heaven,  926,  952. 

judgment,  324,  325,  334,  34C,  956. 

960-965. 

Presence  of  Christ  desired,  74-79, 177 

180,  210,  283,  473,  604,  519,  594, 

God  desired,  105, 106, 116,  5jH 

516,  516. 

the  Iloly  Spirit  invoked,  295- 
305. 

realized,  294. 
Preservation  by  Christ,  413-417,  400. 

448,  495-5UO,  513,  526. 
Priesthood,  Christian,  7,  273,  968. 

of  Christ,  264-269. 
Prince  of  Peace,  27, 189,  221, 272,975. 

989. 
Prisoners  releaised.  184,  273,  321,  382. 
Privileges,  Christian,  2,  4,  16,  584- 

590,  816. 
Prize,  the  believer's,  711,  714. 
Procrastination,  warning  against,  330, 

337-348. 
Prodigal    reclaimed,   534,    539,    547, 

792. 
Progress,  Christian,  73,  305,  706,  7o8- 

720. 
Promises,  the,  123,  129,  1.31. 
faithful,  123,  129. 
pleading,  407-4U9,  447,  5S8 
590,  820. 
Protection,  Divine,  33,  120, 127,  VA 
161. 
implored,  IW,  413,  416. 
praise  for,  33,  115,  121,  127, 
128,  169. 
Providence,  17,  18,  21,  29,  111,  115, 
122,  153,  156,  toe,  681,  684,  686 
689. 
gratitude  for,  7,  21,  29,115,  12^ 

687. 
mystery  of,  153, 156, 157, 687,  689 
reliance  on,  155. 
submission  to,  29,  154,  158,  684r 

687.  690-693. 
universal,  8,  9,  21, 122, 154. 
wise,  154,  689. 
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Provisions  of  grace,  110, 119,  123, 121, 

167-169. 
Public  worship,  1-39. 

dflsire  lor,  64  -66,  70,  SO. 
pleasures  of,  3,  5, 69,  65, 67, 69-72, 

111), 
suinmons  to,  3,  5,  C,  16,  23. 
Fulilican.  prayer  of,  o52. 
Purity  of  lieait,  1^2. 

Q. 

OlJiCKKNINa    grace   290,  292,  304, 
,        Spirit,  2S9,  290,  299,  312,  625. 

R. 

RACE,  the  Christian,  706,  711,  712, 

QM. 
Ransom.  Christ  our,  229,  231, 245, 422, 

944. 
Ransomed  Christians,  14, 251, 257, 418, 

569. 
Readiness  for  death,  924-928,  930, 931, 

935,  966. 
Reasonableness  of  worship,  11, 16, 22. 
Keclainiinji  grace,  128. 
Reconciliation   through  Christ,  316- 

318.320,321. 
Redeemed  in  heaven,  968. 
Redeemer,  4, 10,  21,  22S-234,  241. 
Redemption,  2, 19,  20,  32,  228-241. 
God's  cliaracter  seen  in,  109,  114, 

139,  143,  It  6-168,  235,  728. 
praise   for,  12,  14,  114,  166-169, 
228-235,  527,  52S,  630,  536-638. 
wonders  of,  39,  235. 
Refuse,  God  a,  21, 29, 1£5,  IPO,  568, 677. 
in  Christ,  171,  2-Ki,  241,  413,  428, 
523,  597,  066,  677,  678,  680. 
Regeneration  by  the  Spirit,  287,  2S9, 
290, 291,  303,  315. 
necessity  of,  320-322. 
Reign  of  Christ.  271-286,  872,  874. 
Reigning  with  Christ,  273,  936. 
Rejoicing  in  Christ.  234,  236,  4S8-521. 
God,  3,  16,  20,  160-166,  169. 
salvation,  16,169, 239-241, 520. 
Released  from  guilt,  238,  239. 
Religion,  its  importance,  344, 363,508, 
819. 

l)leasnres,  4S8-509 
urged  on  the  young,  848, 853,  858. 
Remembrance  of  Christ,  781,  784,785. 
R"Unnciation  of  sin,  228, 395,  603,  626, 
627. 
the  world,  394,  306,  565,  666,  573, 
611-615,  617-619. 
B(pentance  at  the  cross,  221-226,228, 
230,539. 
call  to,  332,  3.34. 
immediate,  341-347. 
I>rayer  for,  349,  353,  3.54,  .357,  827. 
Repenting  sinner,  joy  over.  534,  S33. 
Resignation  toGod's  will. 29, 153, 154, 

l.')8, 162.  665,  684-694. 
B.esolutions,  godly,  31. 
Resolve,  the  successful,  371.  393. 
Resurrection  of  Christ,  52.  242-257. 

Christians,  952-954,  957.  960. 
Boet,  earthly  and  heavenly,  56,  987. 
in  Christ,  412-417.  43*6,  479,  495, 
600,  607,  510,  626,  531,  602,  662, 
789. 

422 


Rest  in  God,  128,  160. 161. 

heaven,    679,    969,    976-978, 
985-9S8. 
wanderer's  return  to,  128. 
Restoration  from  backsliding,  827- 
832. 
of  the  Jews,  884,  889. 
Retirement,  29,  93,  679. 
Retrospect,  grateful.  28,  29,  907. 
Returning  to  God,  128,  363,  827-R29, 

836. 
Reunion  above,  913-915, 937,  938, 940, 
977,  987. 
c  earth,  912. 
Revival,  814-837. 

necessity  of,  815,  816,  818,  824. 
prayed  for,  814-822,  824. 
lejoiced  in,  823,  833. 
Rewani,  the  Christian's,  994. 
Right  eons  and  wicked,  517. 
Righteous,  blessedness  of.    See  B1.ESS- 
EDNEss  OF  Christians. 
death  of  the,  929. 
Righteousness  by  the  law  impossible, 
170,  350,  420,  425.  426. 
Christian.    See  Christ. 
Rites,  vain,  290,  316,  791. 
Robe  of  righteousness,  434,  528,  533, 

553,  556. 
Rock,  Christ  a.    See  Christ. 
God  a,  23,  123,  131,  155,  606. 
of  ages,  416,  742. 
Room  for  sinners,  336,  366,  367,  393. 
Ruler,  God  a,  10,  15,  22,  35,  124,  148- 
152. 

s. 

SABBATH.    See  Lord's  Dat. 

earthly  and  heavenly,  56,  982,987. 
Sacrilice.     See  Christ. 
Safety  of  Christians,  25, 107, 127,  129, 
155,  160,  169,  411,  413-415,  417, 
428,  438,  444,  447. 

in  affliction, 29, 153, 154,  160, 
672-€78. 
in  danger,  29,  160. 
death,  929,  930,  935,  950. 
judgment,  957,  962. 
the   church,  737,   740,  741,  743, 
747,  750. 
Saints,  blessedness  of.     See  Blessed- 
ness OF  Christians. 
communion  of,  637,  638,  640,  642, 

647. 
one  family,  708,  709,  938. 
Salvation  accomplished,  236-239  24' 
257,  264,  'VS9,  439,  442. 
by  Christ.     See  Christ. 

grace,  24,  229,  235,  424. 
complete,  429,  443,  447,  467,  488, 

524,  536,  789. 
praise    for,  10,  14,  20,  24-28,  35, 

129,  2;J4,  235,  538. 
provided  by  God,  2.35. 
rejoicing  in,  12,  25,  28,  130,  488- 
521,  538. 
Sanctified  afllictions,  163, 154, 490, 600, 

607.  665. 
Sanctification   desired.  12.3,  596,  600, 
601,  003,  609,  614,  616,  622,  6-23, 
626,  636. 
Sanctuary,  blessings  sought  in,  67,  63, 
73,' 75,  78. 
Christ  present  iu,  64,  77. 


Sanctuary,  Christ's  pie^ence  desiroj 
in.  74,  79. 
joy  in.  59.  60.  65,  66,  69,  72,  76. 
longed  for,  60,  61,  70,  80 
praise  for,  67,  71. 
worship,  58,  68,  81-85. 
Satisfaction  of  Christ,  3S0,  411,  4;15 

442. 
Saviour,  Christ  a.    See  Christ. 
Scripture,    delight  in,  722,  725,  72ti 
730-733. 
excellence  of,  721,  723,  729   734 

735.  ■         ■    » 

iove  to,  724,  729,  731-73." 
superiority  of,  722,  723,  727,  734. 
Seasons,  jiraise  for,  898,  899. 
Sea,  song  on,  670. 
Seamen,  prayer  for,  ShT,  888. 
Second  coming  of  Christ,  965,956,958, 

962-9134,  989-999. 
Secret  prayer,  29,  93,  578,  679. 595. 
Secure  sinner  awakened,  319. 
Security  in  God,  25,  127,  155,  160.  161 

430,  675,  670. 

Self-abasement,  170,  222,  226,  315-317, 

349,  351,  357,  o58,  363,  392,  393, 

396,  409. 

admonition,  703, 704, 710-712,714. 

consecration,  29, 228, 659, 665, 764, 

758,  759,  762-764, 766.  787. 
denial,  631,  633,  634. 
distrust,  632,  720. 
righteousness     renounced,    170, 

319,  320,426,  7>7. 
surrender,  31,  228,  394,  405,  407, 
412,  667,  558,  661,  666,  668,  569, 
571. 
Sermon,  hymns  before,  78.  79,  81. 

after,  S1-S5. 
Service  of  Christ,   228,  657,  662-666, 
572. 

God,  16,  567,  568. 
Sheep  wandering,  229,  647,  828. 
Shepherd,  Christ   our,  221,  229,  517, 
843,  849-851,  857. 
God  our,  16,  163-165. 
Shepherds  at  birth  of  Christ,  186. 
Shield  of  faith,  710,  718. 
Shortness  of  time.  916-924. 
Sickness,  29.  78, 126, 471,  494,  330,  083 

688,  691. 
Sin  borne  by  Christ.    See  Christ. 
confessed,  222,  351,  352,  366^63 
defilement  of,  396,  299,  4o3,  iiU, 

407,  408,  41(1. 
rfi'liverance   from.  2."3,  238,  23) 
290,  291,  410-413,  416-419,  421 
441-444,  855. 
forgiveness   of,  28.  166,  171    512, 
360,  o61,  368,  376,  403,  4o7,  40lt, 
410,  411,  419,  421,  433,  435,  139 
447. 
indwelling,  lamented,  349.   352, 
353,  366,  361-363,  623-626,  628, 
835. 
loathed,  355,  3.56. 
original,  316-317. 
renounced,  228,  395.  603,  626,  627. 
wounding  Christ,  222,  224-227. 
Sinai,258,  322,  527. 
and  Zion,  627. 
Sinners  at  the  bar  of  God,  324,  325, 
956  059 
awakened,  SIS,  319,  321.  322. 
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Sinners  entreated,  22,  323,  329,  333, 
313.364. 
expostulated   with,  35,  3-27,  331, 

iii.  33-i.  .>4(i.  34fr-3-lS. 
invited  to  Christ.  36+-3S9,  470. 
joy  over  penitent,  S-'U,  863. 
resolr.;ion  of.  371.  393. 
room  for.  3:J6,  3r6.  o67.  393. 
sorrowed  over,  646,  653,  6o4. 
•w.irned.  324-326.  337,  33a. 
Ploth  deplored.  8:i2. 
Soldiers  of  Clirist,  703-707,  714,  718, 

720. 
8  jiig  of  Moses,  275.  750. 

the  angeU,  27, 132,  137,  151, 
186, 1S8. 
Soag  of  the  redeemed,  10, 11, 14,  21, 

129,  132.  96S. 
Sons  of  God,  162,  450,  521,  54S. 
Sorrow  at  death  of  Irieuds,  937.  939, 
940,  943-951. 
conif.irt  in,  154.  157, 162,  655-662, 

6c6.  675,  677.  683. 
for  sin,  222,  2-25,  226.  350-363. 
Borrows  of  Christ,  177,  20U,  227,  231- 

233,  240,  242. 
SonI  surrender,  653. 
Souls,  how  to  win,  394,  455. 
Sovereign  grace,  129,  172,  5.52. 
Sovereigntv  of   Ood.  3,  5,  8,  21,  35, 

14*-i52,  1T2,  2S6. 
Sowing  and  reaping,  698. 
8pirit,"Holy.    tee  Holt  Spirit. 

of  adoption,  41)1,  521. 
Star  of  Bethlehem,  544. 
Stone,  hearts  of,  332,  347,  349,  827. 
Storm,  pilot  in,  676. 
Strait  gate,  631,  6:53,  712. 
Stranger,  the  Christian  a,  97S. 
Strenarth,  according  to  the  day,  25,28, 
^664,  6TS,  6S-'. 
from  Christ,  664,  6S2. 
renewed,  28. 
Subdued  by  the  cross,  539. 
Snbmis:sion.  Christian,  eii4-692. 
Substitution  of  Christ,  225,  22S-235, 

4;i2,  435,  442.  5-35. 
Sufferings  of  Christ,  228-237, 240-242. 
Sufficiency  of  grace,  28.  129.  169,  411. 
Sun  of  righteousness,  59S,  9'"3,  993. 

the  soul,  96,  593. 
Siind.iv.scho<>l  hvnius.  84-3-859. 
Supp.rt,  Divine.'si,  112.  127. 
S;mpathv,  Christian,  637-642,  645- 
649. 
of  Christ.  204,  232,  249,  267,  209, 

270,  589. 
mth  poor  and  afflicted,  645,  649. 


T.VRLE  of  the  Lord.  779-799. 
Taking  up  the  cross.  2iJ0, 562,  564, 370, 

713,  715.  754,  776. 
Teachine,  Di%-iue,  214,  215,  725,  728, 

729,  735. 
Tempest  stilled  by  Christ,  209,  210. 
Temple  of  Christ!  4.  6*3. 
temptations  of  Christ,  204,  269,  270. 

285. 
hope  in,   263-270,  445,  446,  457, 

460. 
terminated,  709,  715,  718-7-20. 
Teiupted.  Christ's  sympathy  with  the, 

267-270. 


Tenderness.  Christ's,  269. 
Thanksziving  for  harvest,  901,  903. 
for  the  seasons,  S99,  9i.)2. 

ministry,  801,  !«4. 
national.  890-S92,  S98-903. 
Tliief,  the  dvins.  410. 
Thirsting  for  God,  60.  70.  132.  Ic3. 
Thirstv  satisfied  bv  Christ,  3G6,  378. 
Threatenini,-s,  323,  327,  328,  331,  334, 

3S.\  337,  339,  341,  345,  347. 
Throne  of  grace,  29, 129, 181,  419,  577, 

5S0.  595. 
Tidings,  glad,  333,  364-367,  S.3,  381, 

353. 
Time,  flight  of,  916-921,  9-2.3,  924,  927. 
the  accepted,  334,  S37,  341,  342, 

346-348. 
season   to  prepare  for  eternity, 

3:37,  341,  342. 
nnimproved.  359. 
Title  to  heaven,  9S8. 
Titles  of  Christ,  1S6, 188-190, 193, 278, 

279.  2S3,  524,  525. 
To^lay,  call  of,  35,  337-348. 
Transfiguration,  the,  207. 
Trials,  deliverance  from,  153, 155, 655- 

662,  664,  6?3. 
Tri.als,  ended,  709,  714,  847,  968. 
Trinitv.  praises  to  the,  306-308,  310, 
311. 
pmver  to  the,  309,  312-314,  S60, 
862. 
Triumphs  of  Christ,  ISJ,  212, 213, 258- 
262,  271-2^2,  284,  529,  710,  714, 
859,  872,  874. 
Triumphing  in  Christ,  169,  429,  434, 
451,  456,  5-24.  528. 
over  death,  9:33,  935. 
Trouble,  help  in,  31,  35, 102, 11-2, 120, 
121,  124,  1-25, 127,  128,  130,  142, 
494,  499. 
Trumpet,  gospel,  365,  366. 

the  judgment,  324,  334,  959,  960, 
962,  963. 
Trust  in  Christ,  25,  2i>4,  233,  239-241, 
410-461. 
God,  2^,  31,  33, 112.  155, 161,  44.S. 
Truth.  Christ  the,  206,  -214,  215.  560, 
5S3. 
of   God,  110,   113,  118,   121-123, 
1-29-132. 
Types  of  Christ,  511,  790,  791. 

u. 

UNBELIEF  banished,  669. 
deplored,  460, 

deprecated,  452,  673,  674,  6=9. 
Unconverted  prayed  for,  814,  817,  819. 
sorrowed  over.  646,  816. 
warned,  323-331. 
Unfaithfulness  confessed,  203,302, 305. 
deprecated.  8-29. 
lamented.  8-29,  830,  8-35,  836. 
Unfruitfulness  lamente<i,  73. 
Union.  Christian.  637,  &«,  640.  642. 
with   Christ.  4-26,  431,  441,  444, 
447,  452,  4S4,  492.  5fi0,  51-2,  513, 
516,  5-24,  552,  554,  556.  561,  571, 
6t«.  6  0. 
Unity  of  God.  3.  5.  16.  lOTO. 

the  church.  739,  745.  9S8. 
Universal  praise,  1,  3,  6. 12,  15,  16,  20. 

26.  ILIOO. 
Uuworthiucss  confessed,  317, 349-363. 


VALUE  of  lifr,  337,  342,  345,  r»l8. 
Vanity,  9I6-92ii. 

of  the   world,  611-615,  617-619^ 
621. 
Veil,  looking  within  the,  709. 
Victory  of  Christ.     See  TBicilPHd. 

over  death,  ■242-2'j7. 
Victory  of  faith,  26j,  452. 
Vine,  the  living,  4:51,  751,  793. 
Vowa  made,  10-2,  567,  764.  8o8. 

w. 

WAITING  on  God,  ?9,  !.'.«. 
Walking  by  faith,  667,  673,  674  t^l 
6y3. 
with  God,  D-22.  626. 
Wanderer  exhorted,  ^36. 
reclaimed,  163,  164. 
Wandering  lamented,  8-29,  830. 
Warning  trom  the  tomb,  922. 
Warfare,  Christian.  7u3-720. 
Watchfulness,  Christian,  7O4-706. 
Watching  for  souls.  S05. 
Watchman's  report,  9S9. 
Water  of  life,  566,  378. 
Way,  Christ  the,  214,  215,  412,  £60, 
583. 
to  heaven,  strait.  6S1,  633. 
Weak  believers  enconragetl,  2^9,  4.30, 
432,  444,  446-449,  461,  520,  556, 
747. 
Weakness  of  faith  deplored,  73,  460. 
Weary  invited.  371.  374.  376. 
Weep'iug,  Christ-s,  2(>4.  216  2-'53,  6c3. 
tor  sin,  228,  350,  352,  S60,  393. 
over  sinners,  6l6,  816. 
Welcome  to  Christ,  876. 
converts,  838.  842. 
l.ord's  Day,  46,  48,  52. 
pastors,  8ii7. 

sinners,  S82.  383,  3S9,  541. 
Will   of  God  acquiesced  in,  29,  15t 
156,  158.  16-2.  655,  688,  692. 
revealed,  721-728. 
Winning  souls,  455.  805. 
Wisdom  of  God,  1U3. 1(14, 106, 108. 110, 

lis,  122,  145,  146. 
Witness   of  the  Spirit,  294,  296,  60S, 

605. 
Word,  blessing  on  the,  desired,  63,  76, 

81,  82,  84,  85. 
Word  of  God.     See  Scripture. 
Work,   Chri^tian,   696-698,  7oO,   702, 

813,  913. 
Work  of  Christ  finished,  -231,  237, 2.38, 

4^9. 
Works  of  God  in  creation,  7,  9, 12, 15, 
27, 144, 147. 
redemption,  10,  14,  28,  166-1S4, 

235. 
providence,  17,  18,  26,  29,   122, 
148-165. 
Workman.  God's  true,  C97. 
World,  conversion  of,  desired.      Sea 

Missions. 
World,  end  of.  959.  962. 

renounced.  557,  558,  565,  566,  573 

611.61-2,615. 
vanity  of.  573,  612.  614,  916-921. 
Worship,  blessing  in,  sought,  19,  47 
62,  63.  74-79. 
call  to,  -2,  4,  5,  8,  12.  21.  22,  23,  26 
423 
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:6 622,626 

:7 385 

:8-10 978,  983,  9-'8 

:  13 708,978 

:  16 966,907,970 

:25 612-621 

:26 570,713,765,776 

:o8 6C.5 

:1  706.711,  712.930 

:2....219, 402, 412,42:1,701 

:3 198,  199,202 

:  5 153,  151  ».^0,  053, 

689,  693 

:10 i:i2 

:  11 4f6,  01)5 

:12 745 

:22 438,737,7;9 

:27 991,937,  998 

:  1 638,640,642 

:5....667,061,669,678,68l 

;  0 495,  656,  660,  678 

:8 477,486,499.612, 

523,  665 
:14 924,  925,927,970. 

974,  978 

:  15 14,  32,  33,  looo 

16 639,641,  645 

;  17 802.80."),  807 

:  18 849-851,867 


INDEX    OF    SCRIPTURES, 


JAMES. 

I  :  2 660,  664  692 

1  :  11 614,916 

1  :  12 703,706,  708 

1  :  17 130 

1  :22 625,  630,  631 

1  :25 501,517,563 

1  :27 611,  6i5,  619 

4  :  14 916,918,919 

5  :  7 990,992 

5:  9 131,964 

6:11 126,128 

6  :  13..524,535,;578,580,581 
6  ;  16 581,  585,  588 

1st  peter. 

1  :3 511,527,528 

1  ;4 971-973,977,981 

1  :  5 982,984,986 

i:6 924,968,972,974 

1  :  8 462-521 

1  :  11 190,195 

1  :  13 706,  994,997 

a  :  15,16...132-134,607,609, 
611-615 

1  :  18,  19 410-423,  791 

1  -.20 129,166,  169 

1  :  21 ,242-257,  271-286 

1 :  22 638,  640-642,  647 

1  :23 295,  .TOO.  723 

1  :  24 916-923 

1  :25 723 

2:4 738,742 

2  •  5  ....743 
2  :  6.!..'.!'.'..V38,'742,868,869 

2:7 462-487 

2  :  9 538,  543,  746,  749 

2:  11 694,977,978 

2  :  21-23...198,  199,  202,  206 
2:24 220,224,22: 


2  :  25 229,  467,  547 

3  :  8 638,  640-642.  647 

3:9... 198,202 

3  :  12 490,  499,  501,  50S 

3:14 447,449,495 

.S  :  18..22S,  230,  232, 242-257 
3:  22 271-286 

4  :2. 557-576 

4:5 955-965 

4:7 704-706,994 

4:  8 638,640-642,647 

4:13 991,  993,  994 

4:1-4 802,805,809 

4  :  7 578,  655,  657-661 

4:8 704-706 

4:10 3,4,12,13 

2d  peter. 

1  : 1 496,  499,  500 

1  :  3 493,  497,  500 

1  :  4 132,  510,  513,  521 

1  :  15-18 207 

1  :19 989,993,999 

2:9 715,719,720 

3  :  9 109,  118,  124 

3  :  10 955-962,992 

3  :  13 991,  995,  998 

3:  IS 549,598 

1st  JOHN. 

1  :3 552,608,  633 

1:4 488-521 

1  :  5 106,  122,  133,  136 

1  :  7 238,  240,  408,  416 

1  :  9 373,  376,  380 

2:1 263-270,407 

2:  2 220,  223,224 

2  :  15 557,  558,  565,  573, 

611,  612 
2  :  28 424,  442,  513,  571 


3:1 162,521 

3:2 998 

3:3 598,601-603 

3  :  11 633,  640-642,  647 

3:  16 223,225,228 

3  :  24 287.  289,  294 

4:7 638,640-642,647 

4:8,9  135-143 

4:  13 287,289,  294 

4:14 166,178 

4:  19 466,471,474 

5:4 611,  612,614 

5:14 : 581,683 

REVELATION. 

1  :  5 387,  470,  505,  781 

1  :  6 273,  306,  797 

1 :7 955,  958,  992 

1  :8 174,176 

1  :  18 242,  251,255 

2  :  2 103,  104,  106,  108 

2:4 5U5,  518,  626 

2:7 967,  971 

2  :  8 242,  251,  255 

2  :  10 703,  711,  714,  828 

2:23 103,  106,  108 

3  :  4 975 

3  :5 711,715 

3:20 369,379,391 

3:21 273,797 

4:4 273 

4  :  8 132-134 

4:11 145,147,149 

5:  6 273 

5  :  9 173, 180, 182, 184 

5  :  10 273,  797 

5  :  12 173,180,  182 

6  :  9 70S,  709,  968 

6:11 975 

6:  16,17 955,959 


7:9 961 

7:  13,  14 708,709,975 

7  :  15 980 

7:16 96S 

7  :  17 973.^84 

11  :  15 S70-876 

11  :  17 997 

12:  12 70S.  70i 

13:  8 395,083 

14:  1-3 968,  975.980 

14  :  4 599,607,  608,  60.1 

14  :  1.3 929-93J 

15:3 275,750 

15  :4 874,875 

16:  5 148,  150-152 

16  :  15 994 

17  :  8 395.  683 

17:14 271,284.599 

19  :5 9,  13.36 

19:  6 148-152 

19  :  7 741,  991,  997 

19  :11 430,446,452 

19  :  12 271,  282,  284,  599 

19:16 271,284,  59S 

20  :  11 281,  055,  956,  959 

20:12 956,961.  965 

20:15 395,683 

21  :  1 998 

2\  .  2 975 

21  :" 4..'.'..'.'".'.V.."'968,969,  971 

21  :5 998 

21  :6 366,378 

21  :  9 279,  741,  991,  997 

21  :  23 973,  977 

21:25 , 971,973,986 

21  :  27 395,683 

22:5 971,973,986 

22  :  16 190,  213,  598 

22:17 366,373,  3S6 

22  :20 989,999 

iH 


METRICAL  INDEX. 


Li  Ml  HYMN 

Alfreton 113,121 

Ames Ill,  147,  166 

Anvern 37,  65,  743,  871 

Attica 840,  862 

Baden 472,  479,  697 

Beautiful  City 980 

Bclville  {DouhU) 165 

Bera 263,300 

Brownel  (6  lines) 88 

Colbutn..396,  404,  418,  614,  633, 
646 

Darien 617,  634,  664 

Darley 44,  66,  59,  440 

Desire 116,  128,  139 

Doane 105,  157,  171 

Duane  Street 412,  434,  627 

Duke  Street 150 

Elmwood  (6  lines) 204 

Elparan 32,70,  82,  86 

Ernan 118,  143,156 

Federal  Street 90,  94,  96,  321, 

398,  663,  669,  672, 
626,  657,  670 

Forest 403,  415 

Germany 517,  613,  654 

Gratitude 895,  899, 1000 

Hamburg 196,  230,  242,  541 

Happy  Day 755,  766 

Harmony  Grove 615,  652 

Hebron 86,  98,  772,  802,  808 

Hillside 866,  884,  8S9 

Hla 104,  106,  138,721 

Jesus  of  Nazaretb 849 

Leyden 176,  195,  258 

l.oivan..39,  68,  83,  447,  675,  686 

Loving  Kindness 555 

Lowry  (6  linei) 384,  662,  689 

liuton 174,  283,  312 

Malvern ■. 757 

Mendon 784,  872,  886 

Meredith 506,  5:^0,  632 

Migdol 4,  19,  25 

Missionary  Chant..l90,  213,  260, 
310,  800,  874 

Old  Hundred 1 

Olive's  Brow 216 

Orwell 323,  337,  575.  916,  960 

Park  Street 110,167 

Rest 921,  930,  941 

436 


IITHN 

Retreat 377,585 

Rockingham. ..274,  287,  295,  971 

Rolland 181,  207,  255,  277 

Rothwell 710 

Salem 197,311 

Seasons 736,  789,  804,  812 

Sessions 327,  338,  348,  484 

Solid  Rock 414,  419,  475 

Star  of  Bethlehem 544,  676 

Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer  {Double) 

578 

Uxbridge 141,  212 

Vanhall 623,  624,  64-3,  647 

Ward 108,  160 

AVare...42,  50,  349,  425,  443,  452, 

461 

"VV.arner 177,  209,  285 

Welton 203,  235,  265 

Willington 860 

AVillmarth 891,  423,  526,  787, 

816,  836 

Wimborne 892 

Windham 227,342 

AVoodworth 316,  352,  376,  388 

Zephyr 929,  949 

CM. 

Adams....367,  487,  492,  516,  637, 
674,  687 

Antioch 178 

Arcadia 385,  621 

Arlington 41,  51 

Avon 109,  164,  170,  905,  911 

Avondale 738,  865 

Azmon 703,  719 

Balerma 218,  622 

Barby 315,  430,  645,  666 

Bcmerton 908,  919 

Board  man 644 

Brown...7,  64,  366,  478,  522,  538. 

966 

Bycficld...l23,  16.3,  319,  390,  680 

Caddo 199,  234 

Chimes 739,  858 

Christmas..l82,  252,  267, 706,  711 

Clarendon 480,  614,  634,  '673 

China 9.34,940 

Colchester 185,  215,  273 

Coronation 254 


Cross  and  Crown...334,  371,  662, 
764,771,  887 

Darwin 107,  115,  159,442 

Darwin  (6  lines) 606 

Downs 730 

Dundee 811,  891,  897 

During 336,  482,  749,  873 

Elizabethtown 117,  124,  154 

Fountain 407 

Geer 448,  483,  600 

Gould 40,  53,  76,  917,  972 

Grigg 651 

llavergal 360,421 

Heber..l8,  60,  198,  246,  289,  320, 
359,  467,  518,  609 

Helena 481,  515,  546,  689 

Ilermon 449,  465 

Henry 933 

Iddo  {Double) 466,  507,  611 

Jazer 558,  561,  619 

Judea 496,  543,  671 

Kedron 450,  463,  606 

La  Mira 192,  269 

Logan 645,  686 

Lydia 129,  145,  169 

Manoah..ll2,  120,  162,  782,  785. 
838 

Marlow 132,  136,  290 

Melody 299 

Monson 473,  618,  639 

Mount  Auburn 114,  140,  297, 

489,  696 

Naomi 462,  595,  672 

Newbold 102,  127,  146 

New  York 762,  767 

Noel 947,  954,  970 

Ortonville 173 

Peterboro' 73,  89,  97 

Phillips....226,  232,  291,  424,  639 

Romberg 353,369,409 

Siloam 200,  249,788,  829,  848 

St.  Martin's 816,  870 

Swan  wick 100 

Tamaeh 630 

Tappan 432,460 

Van  Meter 568,  635,705 

Varina  {Double) 979 

AVardlaw 189.270,  280 

Warwick 36,  68,  62,  722 


METRICAL    INDEX. 


Whitney 922,  925,  969 

Woodland 779,  797 

Woodstock 7-i,  80,  93 

S.  M. 

Blandner 318,  397,  936,  952 

Boyle 817 

r.oylston 119, 125,  163,  288 

i;raden....335,  344,  417,  698,  942 

Compassion ,395,  653 

Cranbrook 536,551 

Dennis 224,  294,  298 

P^s-ans 350,  426,  616,  696 

Ferguson 28,  69,  833,  856 

Golden  Uill 627,  636,640 

Haydn 499 

Kentucky 780,  791,  827 

Lahau 503,  637,  695,  704,  718 

Lebanon  {Double) 547,  977 

Olmutz 317,  659 

Olney 386,554 

Ozrem 356,  531,  608 

Pilgrim's  Song..  962,  987 

Purves 257,  275,  303,  737 

Rialto 248,  272,  286 

Shirland 735 

Silver  Street 14.  22,  72 

Slate  Street 557,  565,  756 

St.  Thomas 801 

Thatcher 46,  67,  79 

Tioga 495,  521 

Woodbury  {Double) 974 

L.  P.  M. 

Nashville  33,  732 

0.  p.  M. 

Ariel 135,  251,  279,  429,  680 

Garden 823 

Medford 747 

Meribah  322,  963 

S,P,M. 

Dalston 66 

S.  H.  M. 

Oberlin 510,  937 

H.  M. 

Bertha 777,  869 

Channing 131,  148,  161 

Haddara 245,  259,307 

Lenox 365,  411 

Lischer 45,  47 

Newman 422,  439 

Sutherland 11,  15,  24 

Zebulon...239,  264,  278,  301,  313 


Yg  HYMN 

Ainsworth .' 898,909 

Aletta 355,  486 

Amboy 497,  608,  635,  550 

Aravesta 233,  296,  302 

Beulah 968 

Carpenter 329,  343,  674,  604 

Dallas 731 

Eltham  (6  lines) 741,  814 

Fulton 358,  393,  399,  896,  912, 

943 

Gethsemane  (6  lines) 219 

Hendon 71,  75 

Holley 64 

Horton 559,  570,  658 

Indiana  {Double) 963,  999 

Kozeluck 793 

Martyn  {Double) 413,  763 

Messiah 175,  253.  308 

Milgrove 26,  63 

More  like  Jesus  {Double) 610 

Nuremburg....560,  693,  632,  650, 

682 

Peddie  (6  lines) 392,  494 

Rosefield  (6  linen). ..332,  380,  389 

Sabbath  (6  lines)...  57 

Seymour...238, 305,  314,  466,  671, 

717 

Solitude :..82S,  841,  863 

Spani.sh  Hymn  {Double) 133 

Telemans 188,  243,  247,  262, 

282,382,900,991 
Toplady  (6  lines). .. il6,  i31,  451, 

533 

Vinton 324,  331,  339 

AYatehman 989 

8s. 

De  Fleury  (Double) 219 

Foster 130 

Union 638 

8s  &  5s. 

Pass  Me  Not 834 

8s  &  6s. 

Elliott 372,  408,  437 

Mustin 217 

Peace 976 

Thy  Will  be  Done  ( CAajiO....690 
Welcome  Home 851 

8s,  6s,  &  4s. 

Nothing  but  Leaves 699 

8s  &  7s. 

Autumn 465,  520,  603 

Dorrance 191,211 


UTMN 

Harwell 186,  276,  292 

Mount  Vernon 894,  960 

Nettleton 467,  488 

Ovio 456,  564 

Repose 493,  576 

Robinson 742,  792 

Shall  we  Gather  at  the  River.. 914 
Shining  Shcre..445,  477,  754,  927 

Stockvvell 752 

Sutton 9,  34 

Thornton 142 

Twilight 783,  796,  853 

8s,  7s,  &  3s. 

Even  Me 825 

8s,  7s,  &  4s. 

Banes 798 

Brest 956 

Finney. ..236,  284,  300,  370,  692, 
694 

Greenville 81 

Invitation, ....,824 

Kedesh 850,  885 

Putney 758,  768 

Unam 333,  364,  662 

Zion 743 

7s  &  6s. 

Amsterdam  {Peculiar) 990 

Elmsford 605 

Griffith 222 

Jerusalem  the  Golden. ..967,  975 

Jesus  Paid  it  All 381 

Mendebas 918 

Millennium 759,876 

Missionary  Hymn 881 

Salvatori 846,923 

The  Old,  Old  Story 453 

Webb 52,  579,  707,  880,  882 

Weimar 435,  474 

7s,  6s,  &  5s. 

Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming 
700 

7s,  6s,  &  8s. 

Rockport 611 

Marshall 9A6 

7s,  4s,  &  7s. 

Diamond 750 

7s  &  8s. 

Jesus  Lives  (Chant) 256 

7s,  8s,  &  7s. 

Kennard 266 

437 


6s.  BTMN 

Looking  unto  Jesus 375 

Nearer  my  Home 924 

6s  &  4s. 

America 890,893 

Bethany 600 

Ilenians 803 

Italian  Hymn 309 

Jesus  is  Mine 498 

Lead  Tliem  to  Thee 854 

Oak 978 

Olivet 476,  601 

To-day 330 

6s  &  5s. 

Lansingburg 655 

Unity 915 

Gii  &  Qs. 
Oh  how  Happy  are  They 491 

6s  &  10s. 

Wilt  Thou  DotVisit  me  {Ch.).826 
438 


METRICAL    INDEX, 

5s  &  12s.  HYMN 

Come,  let  us  Anew 906 

9s  &  8s. 

Castle 420 

9s,  4s,  &  6s. 

Beyond  the  Smiling 985 

lOs. 

Go  and  Tell  Jesus 855 

Lentwood 43,  49,  549 

Parry 910,  946 

Savannah 512 

lOs  &  4s. 

Magoon 806 

lOs  &  Us. 

Breaking  Away 847 

Lyons 6,  10,  21 

Us. 

Eventide ...586,  594 


ETM!I 

Expo8tulation..340,  383,  679,  831 

Goshen 773 

Kingsley 928,  944 

Portuguese  Hymn 669,  678 

Reliance 17 

Us  &  8s. 

Henscn 8 

Moreton 16 

lis  &  lOs. 

Brightest  and  Best 193 

Come,  ye  Disconsolate .587 

Parting  Song 913 

Us,  lOs,  &  6s. 

Henly 673 

Us,  12s,  &  10s. 

Hosanna 187,250 

12o. 

Scotland IM 


